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PUBLISHER'S  NOTE 

Bnkeipeare,  written  by  Georg^  A.  Lawrence,  fellow 
of  Balliol  and  Barrister  of  strong  literary  proclivities,  was  , 
published  first  in  London  about  1868.  Although  written 
in  a  vein  wholly  different  from  most  of  its  contemporary 
fiction,  and  hardly  in  accord  with  the  taste  of  its  time, 
its  vivid  and  vigorous  literary  style,  its  wealth  of  dramatic 
incident  and  the  minute  and  varied  historical  knowledge 
betrayed  by  its  author,  gained  for  it  and  him  a  reputation 
of  no  mean  magnitude.  From  the  favorable  recollections 
of  its  old  time  admirers,  expressed  to  their  friends  of  a 
younger  generation,  there  has  existed  for  years  a  constant 
demand  for  the  work,  which,  of  course,  was  not  supplied, 
as  the  book  has  been  for  twenty  years  or  more  out  of  print. 

The  striking  similarity  of  plot  and  incident  found  in 
several  of  the  recent  works  of  romantic  fiction  to  those 
wrought  out  and  narrated  in  Brakespeare  would  seem  to 
indicate  that  the  few  copies  of  the  first  edition  remaining 
in  private  or  public  libraries  had  of  late  found  interested 
and  appreciative  readers.  This  phenomena  of  assimilation 
has  been  noted  by  many  old  admirers  of  the  book*,  and  by 
them  openly  and  freely  commented  upon,  not  always  to  the 
credit  of  "  those  who  went  and  took  the  same  as  me." 

In  order  to  supply  the  increased  demand,  thus  stimu- 
lated, as  well  as  to  bestow  honor  where  it  is  justly  due,  has 
induced  us  to  give  the  public  an  opportunity  of  again  read- 
ing Brakespeare  in  its  original  form,  rather  than  to  have  it 
piecemeal  in  the  works  of  a  half-score  of  more  or  less 
ambitious  modern  writers. 

New  York,  May,  1904 
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THE  FORTUNES  OF  A  FREE  LANCE. 


CHAPTER  I. 

rWBNTY  TEABS  BACK. 

Right  in  the  shadow  of  tiie  wooded  hills  that  fringed 
the  border  of  the  Kent^.^ii  Weald,  stood  the  ancient 
castle  of  Bever--8o  ancient,  that,  before  the  thirteen 
hundredth  year  of  Grace,  it  had  begun  to  show  signs  of 
decay  j  crevices  bare  of  mortar  gave  rare  holding- 
ground  for  moss  and  wallflower,  and  the  coigns  where 
wind  and  weather  beat  sharpest  had  already  moldered. 

Moreover,  it  had  the  evU  chance  to  be  sacked  and 
burned  in  two  Civil  Wars.  After  Ae  first  of  these 
disasters  it  was  partly  restored;  but  in  the  second, 
mining.powder  helped  fire  and  battering-train,  and 
the  work  was  so  thoroughly  done,  that  scarce  a  sem- 
blance  of  the  dwelling  was  left  among  uncouth  heaps, 
of  rent,  blackened  stone.  No  wonder  that  Dynevor, 
coming  to  his  own  again,  should  turn  aside  from  the 
unlucky  site,  and  choose  to  build  a  more  modest  man- 
sion on  the  nearest  hill-spur,  where  he  found  a  fairer 
prospect  and  healthier  air.  Long  after  that,  the  coun- 
try.folk  came  to  the  spot,  as  toa  quarry,  for  such 
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Ateh.    NevertheteM,  the  hmhrndmn  g«WX^ 

^?  ^"«»  »o^  wethers  wiU  be  troubl^\   IZ 
enjoyment  of  the  short  sweet  h«Hll  t    .  ^^" 

tiirive  so  marveloSsl^  ^  *'''  ''^'**  ^'^ 

But  it  ™  a  fair  casUe  enough  in  its  day--overk«r« 

««i jr  ujf  me  grant  of  lands  made  hv  Sii.  rn^ 
D^vor  to  the  C^^rcto  Abbey  of  Ct™«       "^ 

-p^vMe^cetopUu.'XbT^eC^erC 
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Tor.    Tiolent,  aensoal,  and  rapacions  by  nature he 

kept  anger,  lust,  and  covetousness  in  fetters,  till  it  was 
safe  or  profitable  to  let  them  loose;  and,  though  his 
fevorite  sin  was  avarice,  he  would  scatter  gold  broad- 
cast without  murmur  or  regret,  if  thereby  he  hoped 
to  compass  some  end  worthy  the  cost.    He  was  pos- 
sessed by  that  thorough -going  ambition  which  is  not 
devoid  of  simple  unselfish  grandeur,  insomuch  that  it 
aims  rather  at  the  advancement  of  posterity  than  at 
profit,  private  and  personal,  for  oftentimes  the  schemer 
can  no  more  hope  to  reap  the  ripe  fruit  of  his  policy 
than  the  planter  of  an  acorn  could  hope  to  sit  under 
the  full  shadow  of  the  oak.    Nevertheless,  he  throve 
not  after  the  measure  of  his  merits ;  and,  when  long 
past  middle  age,  his  advancement  would  have  fallen 
far  short  of  his  desires,  had  they  been  tenfold  more 
moderate.    Nor  would  the  causes  of  this  ill  fortune 
be  hard  to  find ;  though  Dynevor,  with  all  his  subtlety, 
perceived  them  not.    The  very  qualities  that  might 
reasonably  have  made  him  powerful,  made  him  both 
misliked  and  mistrusted.    The  rude  barons  and  un- 
lettered knights,  that  were  his  fellows,  felt  that  there 
was  one  in  the  midst  of  them  whose  thoughts  were 
not  as  their  thoughts,  and  shrank  from  the  quiet,  taci- 
turn, clerkly  plotter  as  they  would  have  shrunk  from 
an  intruder  of  alien  blood.    Few  cared  openly  to  avoid 
his  company,  much  less  to  provoke  his  enmity ;  but 
none  cared  to  court  his  friendship ;  and  many  would 
have  been  well  pleased  to  thwart  his  purpose,  even 
though  it  clashed  not  with  their  own. 

To  this  dislike,  covert  or  avowed,  there  was  one 
singular  exception.    Ivo  Malpasand  Giles  Dynevor 
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if  he  had  been  horn  !  ^  ^        ™  *  ^'^  *«^*^  *»»an 
J>e.ng  not  o(  h«  own  Wood.    Yet.  Iu«i  it  Jy^^ 
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«Ddi,  be  would  scarcely  haye  sorapled  to  mix  for  the 
other  saoh  a  poeset  as  should  have  made  his  slumbers 
last  till  the  Judgment  Day.  Through  long  years, 
Dynevor  had  kept  one  purpose  steadily  in  view ;  and 
matters  had  not  yet  come  to  the  point  where  Ivo's  death 
could  profit  any  one. 

That  purpose  was — the  alliance  of  their  several  houses. 

For  many  rods  their  lands  marched  together ;  but» 
at  a  certain  angle  where  the  boundary  stream  tended 
eastward,  the  fief  of  Dynevor  ended,'  while  that  of 
Malpas  stretched  its  fertile  length  a  full  league  beyond 
his  neighbor's  landmark.  Sir  Giles  could  scarce  re> 
member  the  time,  when  he  first  cast  covetous  eyes  on 
the  broad  inheritance  that  seemed  to  dwarf,  by  con- 
trast, his  own  domain.  Certaiilly,  before  boyhood 
ended,  he  had  sworn  to  attach  it  to  himself  by  fair 
means  or  foul.  For  awhile  the  course  of  events 
seemed  to  run  strangely  in  unison  with  his  design. 

After  the  birth  of  one  son  his  own  marriage-bed 
was  barren ;  and,  of  four  born  to  Ivo  Malpas,  one 
daughter  only  remained,  some  years  younger  than 
Dynevor's  heir.  True  it  was,  that  at  the  death  of  its 
lord  without  issue,  the  fief  of  Tyringham  would  revert 
to  its  suzerain.  But,  for  years  to  come,  the  crown 
roust  needs  be  worn  by  a  driveler,  or  an  infant ;  and 
Sir  Giles  had  faith  enough  in  his  own  sagacity  and 
knowledge  of  court  tides,  not  to  fear  the  result.  The 
husband  of  Malpas's  only  daughter,  being  of  suitable 
degree,  might  reasonably  ask  for  the  renewal  of  her 
father's  seisin ;  and,  by  the  time  it  was  wanted,  there 
should  be  gold  enough  in  the  family  coffers  to  secure 
the  intercession  of  any  favorite  by  glutting  his  greed. 


zo 
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"<*«>  on  hi.  friend."  „f  J,  *"  •  "'"'J'  I"  <Ud  not 
other  oonbaotingp^TS/",'^,"™''''!  "hUo  tb. 

XTrp,xrL^  .^-  -  ^ 

blra.  with iit..rf  theMC:Str  -"»•*  fr»-. her 
when  he  »nt  hi.  «n  -ZSTsroil^,^'"'"'^ 
of  no  m^  thM,  in  ohooelngrSw^oKfh  T^' 
objected  to  a  ooanw  mAm-^  ^'•'"'^'»" 
other  point,  w^^*  Z''^^  ^^  "kew  aU 

-ore  deli«te  ha?the  Jl  w  C  ^™  "*"■ »  "<■" 
to<l.  rf  Tyringham  ^'^'»  •™-    "^^  •"««» 

«noambr«nce;M,dhewoZ»T;v      '^*"  '^"' »" 
onhi,  o™d.;u^J°^l»ll'»'5^™:'«M  the  burden 

Alice  Dynevorc^fo,  J  r/ '""'"'•  B»tDune 
for  her  ««1^^^" '°^'' "?"*  ■»  '«•  than 
ting  the  world  whoLri^r^T'  "' »'~««'«y  ^-it- 
Bin<«  letter  mlghrrCrpZ^t"^-  > 

"^  "e  prepared  to  sacrifice 
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hit  flnt*bora  oAlmly— if  not  oomplaoenUy— m  nutny 
ikthers,  Fkgan,  Hebrew,  Mud  Chriftiiin,  have  done  before 
and  since  hie  time. 
Now,  though  all  the  ■urfaoe  looked  placid  Mid  pros- 

perous  enough,  there  was  an  under-current  fraught 
with  danger  and  wreck  to  these  politic  p!  is.  Though 
he  inherited  not  his  sire's  ruthless  strength  of  will, 
there  was  in  Sinum  Dynevor  a  slow  sullen  obstinacy, 
prompting  him  to  run  counter  to  the  biddhig  of  any 
authority  whatsoever,  so  l<»g  as  he  risked  not  open 
revolt  Having  no  ambition,  and  but  a  moderate  share 
of  avarice,  he  held  that  the  fief  of  Bever  might  well 
suiBce  his  needs,  as  it  had  hitherto  su£Boed  his  father's ; 
and  oared  not  to  pay  with  Us  body  for  the  acquire* 
ment  of  wealth  and  power  that  he  wist  not  how  to 
use,  or  for  possible  advancement  to  baron's  d^pree. 

He  had  conceived  an  aversion  for  his  ohild-betoothed 
from  the  first  moment  he  had  heard  her  shrill,  quer- 
ulous voice,  and  set  eyes  on  her  white,  pain-stricken 
face  and  misshaped  figure.  As  the  days  drew  on, 
this  deepened  into  somewhat  nearly  akin  to  loathing; 
and  the  unseen  fetter  galled  him  more  and  more  sorely. 
When  he  was  of  age  to  ride  in  his  father's  train  to  dis- 
tant jousts,  or  other  congresses  of  knightti  and  barons, 
it  was  strange  to  see  how  his  mood  would  change 
and  lighten  when  once  fairly  out  of  sight  of. the  watch- 
tower  of  Tyringham,  which  was  a  landmark  for  leagues 
around.  By  the  time  they  reached  their  journey's 
end,  Simon  was  ready  to  join  in  revel  or  mischief  with 
as  keen  a  relish  as  the  maddest  esquire  of  them  all  i 
albeit  thfflre  was  ever  a  certain  feverishness  in  his 
mirth.    When  they  turned  bridle  again,  the  cloud 
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•rttW  down  JiMter  than  it  h^iiL^  ' 

^orwith  hi,  ^rtfZL^  ^•™^'  ■»"•.  "It 
^'west  me  no  thank   « 

-"•  gibbet  „«,  yonC *^  j*^  ""w"  « the 

-the  year  that  kw  a  Cfrl?  *  Aumtal  endln, 
I-bem  a«,  he,  U^m^^*!**'];  ^  whef 
«nittance  in  tall.  **™  monarch  ari  minion 

-^i  "stor^:^^"*^--  "«^  wa.  at 
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CHAPTER  n. 


XATOUO,  VOT  XATBO. 

Iv  thoM  tinMi,  many  diaoreet  aud  pious  ladiei,  ertn 
ci  no  great  estate,  were  woDt  to  take  uuder  their  charge 
one  or  more  damsels  of  gentle  birth,  whom  death  or 
other  ohauoe  had  deprived  of  their  natural  protectors, 
for  the  purpose  of  educating  them  till  they  should  be 
sought  in  marriage ;  such  education  being  in  most  caaes 
cooflned  to  perpetual  practise  of  tapestry  work,  and 
the  hearing  of  homilies  and  saintly  legends,  read  aloud 
hy  the  ohapellan  of  the  castle. 

Maude  Warenne's  father  was  but  a  poor  knight- 
bachelor  ;  and  spent  well-nigh  all  the  remains  of  u\b 
worldly  estate  in  the  furnishing  of  a  small  dunp  of 
lances,  when  the  King  set  forth  for  his  last  Scottish  war ; 
hophig,  doubtless,  to  recoup  himself  by  ransom  of 
prisoners,  ifhot  by  plunder.  But  by  that  ill-fated 
armament  neither  wealth  nor  &me  was  to  be  won. 
When  Michael  Warenne  died  gallantly  in  his  harness 
at  Bannockbum— covering  the  flight  of  the  monarch 
who  knew  him  not  by  name— he  left  his  orphan  child 
nearly  a  b^;gar. 

Dame  Alice  Dynevor  was  a  somewhat  distant  cousin ; 
nevertheless  Sir  Qiles  made  no  objecUon  when  his 
"Wife  proposed  to  take  the  maiden  in  charge.    The 


til' 


V 
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old  .toy  over  ,^^^«  •»««<>  spare,  ft  was  the 
«»  «'<»7  of  the^2^i  "T.  <«*•  »  new  phase-! 
•ny  o«e  of  ten  ttoSTaZfT""'  "  '^^  "'»«!» 

f'^'Wl^t  of  .ni^lrX^'  awMsterest  «.d 

*«»««•  to  her  own  brooT^d     fy.  *■'*»»-«'' ■» 
«».I»«lon.Wp  Of  Z^'^^  *'  "We  check  on  the 

wmtaxBiy  dnteon,  ftT.*,    !.  ^"^  ^^«Tor  grew 
'o-Ki  of   U.tenCo"ttf^"«'W»n.other^I 

"•*»«»■    Then  ttere  ^.  t!**^"'"   '<»«-»ided 
«^  and  «een,ing^'^,'*r^'  •neeangs-brief  ^J 

tfcroagh  wWoh  I^JZT^  lonely  echoing  ^^aor! 
t»  !>•«  alone  Zrl^^^TT'  "^  ""^  <»^ 

the MalpM eeponsals venlj^  ^1? '' '"  ""<* 
"oogh ,  hnt  they  cZZ  b^  ^1^  T^^y , 

J.ouwholdingreattnToa^rfJt'™-:''  '»"»"»  'ia 
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That  imperious  lady  stood  in  mortal  fear  of  her  hus- 
band, albeit  her  worst  treatment  at  his  hands  had  been 
cold  neglect,  varied  by  some  brutal  jest  or  savage 
sneer;  and  she  preferred  that  he  should  hear  bad  tid- 
ings from  any  other  mouth  than  hers.  But  Dynevor 
received  them  with  singular  cahnness,  only  grumbling 
under  his  breath— 

♦♦  A  murrain  on  the  hot-blooded  fool  I    Could  he  not 
have  waited  for  his  leman  till  he  was  wived  ? »» 

He  thought  his  son  was  but  repeating  one  of  the 
profligate  adventures  for  which  his  own  youth  and 
early  manhood  had  been  eviUy  renowned ;  and  guessed 
that  the  seducer  would  not  tarry  long  with  his  victim 
after  his  fantasy  was  sated.    Also,  he  knew  that  Ivo 
Malpas  would  be  more  like  to  laugh  than  be  wroth  at 
such  a  freak  of  his  future  son-in-law ;  and  that  the  child- 
bride-even  if  it  came  to  her  ears— would  not  dare  to 
murmur.    So  that  the  espousals  need  not  necessarily 
be  deferred.    The   good  kn-ght  had  ever  a  politic 
hoiTor  of  open  scandal  or  uproar ;  wherefore  he  caused 
no  hue  and  cry  to  be  made  after  the  truants,  and  for 
awhile  seemed  content  to  let  things  bide. 

But  on  the  fifth  evening  one  of  Dynevor's  foresters, 
coming  homeward  through  the  twilight,  was  accosted 
about  a  league  from  the  castle  by  a  stranger  of  mean 
exterior,  who  thrust  into  his  hand  a  sealed  packet, 
^th  charge  to  deUver  it  instantly  to  his  lord:  and 
then  dived  into  the  woodland  without  abiding  ques- 
tion. **  ^ 

The  missive,  penned  by  Simon  Dynevor  himself— 
the  youth  had  no  mean  clerkly  skill-was  simple 
enough.    It  told  of  his  marriage  to  Maude  Warenn^ 
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•oooidiiig  to  Uw  rite,  of  Holy  Church  •  ha»nri,»  w 
«liould  be  M»t  to  «,;  ho-ie^  ^fS^  '™'™ 

in  f K-  "^  r;»*^«veied  at  the  heads  of  both  the  rebels  • 
•t^uK      .  ""'  *"'  outbreak,  he  save  n« 

4Jone  "»u  oeen  wont  to  sleep  or  watch 

.life or  liber?^o,X  ueTt^T b^^rE'r^U  t 
j^re  not  done  i„,teu«y  to  delt^  pSeo^'^ghtt 
found  scarcely  l^  «ae  and  «cret  than  t^l^ 

ttbTLr^^r'^'^  "'  g«^tlebirt^^S?7t 
might  not  be  wise  to  crush  her  Uke  a  churl's  din<thter 
Certoin  of  her  ktosfolk  might  be  both  able  l^^ 
tt  ^d  r^'  -"^r-^for  tteir  eoush...  blooS 
■nuga  warenne,  who  had  won  great  renown  hi  th. 
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ScotB  and  Irish  wars,  and  had  taken  part  with  the  King^ 
in  the  rebellion  of  the  Earls— a  good  knight  and  trae, 
bat  very  choleric  and  rancorous,  apt  to  draw  sword  in 
quarrels  far  less  just  than  the  redressing  of  a  kins- 
woman's wrong.  So  malpractice  behooved  to  be  man-  * 
aged  warily. 

Shr  Giles  thought  within  himself— 
« Anent  such  matters,  good  counsel  is  often  found 
under  monk's  cowl.  I  will  ride  to  the  Abbey,  ere  I 
carry  these  news  to  Tyringham.  It  is  ill  talking  with 
Ivo,  while  his  wits  are  flooded  with  yester-even's  drink. 
The  Abbot  is  naught ;  but  Hildebrand,  the  Sub-prior* 
bears  a  subtle  brain.  I  would  fain  have  his  aid  in  this 
strait^  though  I  wis  it  will  cost  no  mean  fee." 

Eariy  on  the  morrow  Dynevor  went  forth,  without 
communing  with  any  of  his  household,  attended  only 
by  one  ancient  esquire  whom  he  specially  trusted ;  and 
lighted  down  under  the  porch  of  Haultvaux,  whea 
matins  were  newly  done. 

He  was  sure  of  welcome  there,  were  it  only  for  his 
wife's  sake;  for  the  name  of  that  devout  lady  was  a 
password  to  priestly  favor  throughout  the  country- 
side; he  himself,  too,  had  somewhat  amended  his  ill 
ways  of  late;  paid  all  church  dues  regularly;  and 
showed  courtesy,  if  not  reverence,  to  frock  and  hood 
The  monks  might  have  had  many  a  worse  neighbor. 
Thus,  when  he  had  told  his  errand,  he  was  not  bidden 
to  wait;  but  the  lay  brother  brought  him  into  the 
presence  of  the  man  he  sought,  who  chanced  to  be 
walking  in  the  convent  garden  alone. 

The  Sub-prior  was  tall  and  spare  of  frame,  with  a 
face  far  more  care-worn  and  deeply-lined  than  wa» 
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"^wanted  by  his  fortv  vflftr-  tr  u  ^ 
glance,  and  ie^^^,  ^^  f  '^  restle* 
not  to  waste  timeta  mlZ^jll'  "'^^  ^*»^  ««^ 
•  time  that  these  two Tw  *  '  *  "^^  °®*  **»«  ««* 
never  on  r^Z  XT^:^''Z.n^T^  ^'^^^^ 
conceived  a  certam  resoST  L  f^  /u*"^  ^"*^  '^^^ 
even  if  between  W^Lfhr  ^""^  *^*  ^'^*''«  «a«acity, 
wi^M^  ®"  *"®'e  were  not  Derfenf  frnlf 

nis  keen  black  eye—  glitter  m 

«hupchinan(»ud     -.Zh^-.^       7  "hataoever,"  the 
damsel  y^  rf  yow  S  -^  '    ^"  '  ^^  ■«"  ""e 

-•;»  the  seots^aifLrtthrCt  "ss:""" 

perot^^tCr'''^r"'""-    ^«« enough, 
»««^  Hcenee  of  oTS-^h  ^e^  T"^  ^"^  "^ 

»en,  b«U  mind  m™ttei'J:^^y  ""y  ^'^  '"J'- 
ofat  the  last  CouncUr^TrSr^r' ''"''"' 
that  oHer  should  be  tok™  JT  ^^  ^'''°'  '"'«'"<* 
«rTC.  Thus  much  rt  ?  '""'' "  """"'o"  *»" 
kinsman  of  mte"  wlfot^tr,  '  tT'^'  '^"""'  ■"«' 
with  our  Holy  FatZ^^  ,^'    ^  *^  "'«''  i"  t™' 
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Seldom,  indeed,  had  Dynevor's  well-trained  face  be- 
trayed  so  much  emotion  as  disturbed  it  then.  His 
Toice  was  unsteady  as  he  made  answer ;  and  the  fingers 
that  gripped  the  priest's  sleeve  shook  with  a  fierce, 
nervous  emotion. 

«  By  Christ's  body  I  I  did  well  in  seeking  thee  in  this 
my  strait.  Thou  canst  give  good  help,  no  less  than 
good  oounsf;;  here.  I  wot  well  such  service  is  costly; 
for  each  uoor  at  Avignon  must  be  unlocked  with  a 
golden  key.  Now,  good  Father  HUdebrand,  say  what 
thou  requirest.  I  will  not  stand  a-chaffering,  though  I 
have  to  give  bond  on  the  half  of  my  possessions  to 
LoDgobard  or  Jew." 

The  monk's  restless  eyes  grew  steady,  as  though 
they  had  been  carved  in  jet,  as  they  settled  on  the 
other's  face. 

«  For  myself  I  require  nothing,"  he  said,  very  coldly. 
« And,  it  may  be,  my  kinsman  will  take  no  guerdon 
for  serving  me  or  mine :  yet  were  it  shame,  if  I  let 
pass  a  chance  of  profiting  mine  Order.    Lo,  I  wiU  deal 
plainly  and  roundly  with  thee.    In  our  chartulary  there 
lies,  as  thou  mayst  see,  a  map  of  the  lands  wherewith 
this  Abbey  was  endowed  by  the  first  Henry,  our  pious 
founder.    Our  limits  are  narrower  now,  by  many  a 
rood,  than  there  set  forth.    Wottest  thou  why  ?    Thou 
hast  heard  of  the  troubles  in  King  Stephen's  time, 
when  those  that  sat  in  high  places  waxed  so  stubborn 
in  their  guilt,  that  Theobald,  the  Archbishop,  was  con- 
strained to  lay  all  this  fair  realm  under  ban  ?    In  those 
dark  and  evil  days,  many  quarrels  arose  betwixt  clerk 
and  layman.    Taking  vantage  of  one  of  such,  and, 
perchance,  of  some  faint  uncertainty  in  bounds,  thme 
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I  place  in  thine  hand  <»,rnij!^.u  ''•"'-'I'omd 

«»n»mng  m.XZ^Z^:^-^y 

amends  fop  the  eins  of  ts^TuT*^^'  """  "ake 

th.  good  le.:™     "y*  S  ftS,,"".^-    ^'* 

uttennost  of  my  power   S  ''?"»'«  a»e  to  the 

wed»n  oon.p^'^rendf  h'L*'"^"'  *"'  ««" 

.^0  iarther  wo«,3  Ct^ljxt^  X^-^' ^'^ 

y^^  aeeured  that  1  wlu  lC^7'tt^ 

^'T^e  Shr  Giles  stood  silent  w.  k 

««"  of  «nX  He  Irt      ^™"*"°'ttonght 

«.dbre«lth*^Jeafh,^Tr"°""  '?"*'-*«  '«^ 
""^"g  woods  ZiiTJ^':^'^^  «»%»  X 
tor  felling;  the  (to  comLTl!?'  "'«'««*«  ^po 
"o  as  to  miss  no  rieam  „f  ™    ^  '^^  *°  '^  «»tteaet, 

aefat  "eado^.^X^'thTSTtr'^^r'' 
browsinff  kine     u„*.  *  •         "^roage  hid  the  hocks  of 

-tretohef  S^  2^"^^^  ^"^"^  """-^''^ 
one  standing  on  TyriM*.™  T       ''"""^  <"  ''Wd. 

»*-..  H^choSrrtS'/.ST'"'^* 
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«Thoa  art  a  shrewd  bargainer,  Sub-prior,"  he  laid, 
with  a  short,  sullen  laugh.  «butl  blame  thee  not 
for  making  good  terms  for  thine  Order ;  especially 
since  its  advancement  may,  one  day,  be  thine  own. 
*Tis  a  heavy  venture  and  a  perilous :  I  am  even  as  a 
merchant,  wno  ^nds  forth  his  mightiest  aigosy  to 
trade  in  unlmown  seas.  Only  chances  of  life  and  death 
are  harder  to  reckon  than  hazard  of  wind  or  waves. 
Nevertheless,  as  I  said  afore,  I  wiU  not  chaffer  with 
thee.  Do  thou  engage  that  this  matter  shaU  be  man. 
aged,  at  thine  own  cost  and  risk,  should  it  miscarry. 
On  my  part>  I  will  cause  to  be  prepared  a  gif  t^leed  of 
every  acre  whereof  thou  hast  spoken.  This  wiU  I  ex- 
change with  the  rescript*  that  shaU  leave  my  son  free 
to  wed  again.** 

On  this  compact*  without  more  ado,  the  priest  and 
the  knight  struck  hands ;  and  presently,  after  it  had 
been  approved  by  the  Abbot,  each  swore  to  perform 
his  part  therehi  faithfuUy,  on  the  most  precious  of  the 
many  reliquaries  for  which  Haultvaux  was  famed— 
that  enclosing  a  veritable  morsel  of  the  Holy  Scourge. 

Then,  with  heart  and  brain  somewhat  lightened. 
Sir  Giles  set  forward  to  teU  his  tale  at  Tyringham. 
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CHAPTERm. 

»M  WO«WO  OF  TH.  BMCWW. 

wonted  sollen  acquiell^  L^  m'^'*  "^  *"*«  ^»1» 
•wearing,  wi  Ji  r^r^^l  ^.  ^  .°«»n»<ie'8  will : 
--<*  no har^to*^^,:^^^*-*^ would  ^^  *»»« 

"ady  to  pleasure  C^^eirl^^^'^'^  ^^^o  were 
^tdoeto«lea™edin(Zc2  W^^'°«^«'  ^'^^^ 
with  their  name,  and  S^t^T."^  **«°  *>"«y 
not  the  wisest^  headin  C^Sr^K^l*^"^**^**^  ^^ 
with  their  matters      ^^**'***^°»  ^^^  been  disquieted 

•^.nightfauirat^'ir"^^^^^^^ 

bringing  no  answer  to  Sim^'.    ,  ^  *'"®  went  on, 

^Jherc^useforXnTth^r^^ec^^^^^^  -<^  ^^^  - 
*»ti»er  afield;  thouirh  th«?^-  ^  ^***®''»  *°<* c^Pt 
or  frequented  h^h^***'^  '^"'  ^'"^"ed  open  stJt 
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Of  a  troth,  oaation  was  utterly  wasted.  In  the  very 
month  of  their  flight,  the  cunning  hunter  whom  they 
both  80  dreaded  had  harbored  his  game ;  and  oould 
'  afford  to  bide  quiet  till  the  fltUng  time  came  for  looe- 
ing  hia  gaiehounds.  Fettered  in  one  of  his  own 
dungeons,  Simon  would  scarce  have  been  a  safer  pris- 
oner,  than  where  his  going  out  and  comings  in  were 
never  unwatched  by  his  father's  spies. 

The  Sub-prior  had  not  overrated  his  kinsman's 
authority  or  good- will ;  and  fear  or  favor  wrought  more 
potentiy  at  Avignon  than  even  at  Rome.  Before  the 
summer  was  far  spent,  the  Pope's  rescript  came,  mak. 
ing  utterly  null  and  void  Simon  Dynevor's  marriage, 
and  bidding  him  put  away  his  wife,  under  pain  of 
Church's  ban. 

One  evening,  in  that  same  week,  Simon  walked  forth 
along  the  river-side  alone ;  for  Maude's  &iling  health 
did  not  suffer  her  to  go  often  abroad.    Phasing  through 
a  coppice,  he  was  suddenly  beset  and  overcome  before 
he  could  make  a  show  of  resistance.     When  the 
mantie  which  both  blindfolded  and  gagged  him  was 
removed,  he  found  himself  set  in  saddle  in  the  midst 
^  a  clump  of  spears.    None  of  those  horsemen  bore 
badge  on  helmet,  or  blazon  on  shield ;  but,  as  they  sped 
swiftly  through  the  summer  night,  the  youth  recognized 
the  burly  figure  of  Philip  Kemeys,  the  ancient  esquire 
Who  earned  ever   Dynevor's  banner.     He  asked  no 
question  after  that;  and  kept  sullen  sUence  till  they 
brought  him,  some  few  hours  later,  into  his  father's 
presence. 

Sir  Giles  was,  has  been  aforesaid,  a  man  of  few 
words.    If  he  gave  the  runaway  no  kindly  greetings 
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^^  <>M  he  WMte  time  In  wrllimr    Wiy«  «_ 
^""••looe  together.  h«  let  h-fJ^Ti  ^^  ***^ 

«»J  to  digeet  It  Z:o^^%T^  ^'  ^T 
PitlleM  parpoee.  "**  '^*»*  «*  •  '•'n 

tenfold  the  ^^  that^f^h^    *"  ^"°***'  Pa«*ii»eiit 

a  belted  earl  I     8^  iTlTJJ       *?*^'''* '*°*^«l 

I»«  away  the  iL'S  ^t  O  CX^  ' '"".  ^^ 
ton  th«,  Nav     Th™,  .T*..  I*y>»»ot  won  J   I 

with  JumdT^itaf  to -Jfi  ^""^^  *°»  "^^  '««■. 

Wore  mother  iandown.  bTchJ^  ?^?  own-or, 
Ittve tired  with  thMm™  ,h?  '  ""^y'lt  «I>«U 
'W'-uU.pert  ™^    ?!L^  T  "  ""a  ««»d 

Wt  they  carried  no  ^  Z^^^.^^"^    «« 
ta  the  power  of  one  who^^^L  ^  "'J^''^ ' 
"gained  man.    Moreover  !f^  not  God.  neither 

1>«1  begun,  thonghTln ew  inrr""  "!?'  """'y 
nature.    He  mifht  L™  H  "«*,  to  ro«y  hi,  brutal 

forever  wit?  S*JI  'I*^  T*"'  *»  "'«»  ""^ 

the  rieic  of  life  „"Sr    s„  1  i""^'  """'^  "«* 
""eiry.    {>o,  without  more  ado— stip. 
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QlAtlnff  0DI7  that  hit  mnlnteiumoe  should  be  insured 
to  his  diToroed  wife  and  her  ohUd,  should  it  be  bom 
sUt»— he  expressed  himself  ready  to  follow  in  all  thinn 
his  father's  will 

That  same  day  Philip  Kemeys  rode  forth  again  bear, 
ing  a  letter,  w  Jt  in  Simon  D^nevor's  own  hand,  and 
a  gipsire  crammed  with  bezants.  The  ancient  esquire 
had  served  his  master  not  less  faithfully  for  evil  than 
for  good,  and  had  taken  part  ere  now  in  some  black 
misdeeds:  yet  he  went  on  this  errand  with  a  great 
loathing  and  heaviness  of  heart,  and  never  cared  to 
speak  of  it  in  after-times. 

During  all  the  hours  of  her  husband's  absence. 
Haude  had  been  well-nigh  distraught  with  terror; 
nevertheless  she  took  the  news  of  her  desertion  and 
shame  with  singular  calmness.  Only,  as  she  deciphered, 
painfuUy,  the  curt,  cold,  cruel  letter,  with  its  set  forms 
of  remorse  and  formal  farewells,  the  blood  ebbed  out 
of  her  cheeks :  while  she  lived,  it  came  beck  no  more. 
She  made  no  loud  moan  or  lamentation ;  neither  did 
she  send  back  one  word  or  message  to  the  man  who 
had  done  her  such  deadly  wrong.  But  she  bade 
Philip  Kemeys— "begone  with  bis  gold;  for  that  her 
own  kinsfolk,  she  doubted  not,  would  henceforth  grant 
her  food  and  shelter ;  and  that,  were  it  otherwise,  she 
would  go  forth  into  the  highways,  and  ask  alms  of 
passers-by,  rather  than  trust  to  a  Dynevor's  bounty." 
She  said  this  without  any  display  of  passion  or  bitter- 
ness; yet  there  was  a  look  in  her  bright,  tearless  eyes 
that  made  the  esquire  right  willing  to  escape  from  her 
presence. 

Sir  Ralph  Warenne  chanced  to  be  then  tarrying  at 
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and  glytn  her  Into  tSTch^^Jl.,       ~^"  ^^^* 

^^    »«reo<UM.  TowlUchDyn«ormtd.M„w„, 
which  h,  t„,«ed  .  Chri.  J'k^e  ™;,d»^!J^« 

herhn,h„,dwithaAgh^'"'^«"'^'*«fe««l 
ing  army  readily  enouirh  with  «?i  !k   i      «»oadvanc 
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th«  qiMen*!  behest,  only  retnming  to  Westminiter  in 
Juraary  to  see  the  third  Edwurd  crowned. 

He  h«d  not  been  so  moved  for  years  m  when  they 
told  him,  on  dismounting  at  his  own  door,  that  Mande 
Warenne  had  died  in  childbed  bnt  a  week  before, 
leaving  a  healthy  boy.  The  rude,  bluff  soldier  felt 
very  keenly  the  loss  of  the  pale,  delicate  woman  whose 
existence  he  had  never  heeded  till  of  late.  He  caused 
the  child  to  be  christened  after  his  own  name,  and 
swore  a  great  oath  that  he  would  some  day  adopt  it  as 
his  own ;  for  up  to  threescore  Sir  Ralph  had  found  no 
time  to  wed. 

Before  that  year's  leaves  were  brown,  the  good 
knight*s  wars  were  ended.     When    they    marched 
northward  to  chastise  the  Scotch  marauders,  Warenne 
was  already  greatly  trusted  by  the  young  king,  and  at- 
tfeched  to  his  household.    One  hot  August  nigh*,  as 
they  lay  on  the  banks  of  Wear,  Sir  Ralph  had  lain 
down  to  rest  in  his  tent  touching  the  royal  pavilion- 
it  was  not  his  turn  to  keep  watch—when  a  familiar 
war-cry  mingled  with  his  dreams :  struggling  up  from 
under  the  folds  of  canvas  and  tangled  tent-ropes,  he 
found  himself  face  to  face  with  the  Douglas.    Black 
James  in  many  points  was  the  very  mirror  of  chivalry ; 
yet  he  spared  not  to  discharge  on  the  bare  head  of  his 
old  antagonist  one  downright  mace-stroke,  which  settled 
forever  their  long  and  doubtful  balance  of  hard  blows. 
The  great  Pendulum  is  often  swinging  steadily  and 
evenly  enough,  when  such  as  read  not  the  dial  aright 
deem  that  it  keeps  uncertain  time.    Before  the  mot:  er- 
less  baby  lost  his  second  protector,  there  was  heavy 
Counterpoise  of  retribution. 
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He  WM  well  content  to?^^  °  k  J   .'"''°*"*'^«»- 
tor  he  did  not  fear  thTt  the^.'""  '"'  "  '»"  y««  i, 
toy  to  break  trammer  ^  wtoD^"  "'»""  •g*'- 
no  part  in  the  tronble.  „f  .4,       ^  °™''-'''«>»»<* 
politic  to  mal.0  a  SeZ.h'  ?f  »«->»-^eemed  it 
at  the  anointing  of  the  ^'2^"'^.?^  «««»1»»oe 
Westminster  in\il  fXrt  4,-     ^f™"  "^  *" 
outward  seeming.    iC  .L^.S';;'  "  ^^  »»■>  to  all 
Bight,  only-yef  W  enoSS"?  *'"  ■«"  'o»g-three 

<o«eofhi,fel]„w^Z,^,'^."  "■!'  '"'•'*  *»  "«« 
lo<ttehold)  of  the  buT^^  ?"""  "  W»«nM'. 
though  noi  an  he?r»L^h*  "i?"*"'  "^  •  »». 
^ioubly  free.    iZL^lrt  ,k      ''"'  """*  »^«  him 

there  was  a  dee^r^^  rhi,^^"'"'  "»  -»■>'.  «S 
But  an  this  whiil  .     1   '  downcast  face. 

^hlchmanyTo^iV  2!!^  .*""  '"«-«™«i.  «« 
Mth  Mali  ™"»  ^''■"'^rtrandbyT^d. 

in  their  paleness  •  „h  r  ™  *''°<«'  ""M  »t  times 
on  her  ^^^  atw^T^f  ^''  ""^  ^  otet 
«i«n,  none  took  hec^JST  it  r"-  "»'<"  these 
«h-l'»nurseandfosZ2tl^\     "  I>«n*«nce  the 

It  was  within  one  wSfkl         "'""*'•  "■"  '««• 
.«P«.tions  were''raa'-^--;^-.-r 
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banquet  that  should  est  psst  carousals  into  the  shade. 
The  morning  meal  a  Bevcr  was  (a  me,  and  Sir  Giles- 
was  just  starting  for  thi  neighbo:  ing  town,  where  he 
was  to  confer  with  certain  ctuinyig  artificers  concern- 
ing the  bridal  pageant.  He  stood  waiting  for  his 
palfrey,  stirrup-cup  in  hand.  As  he  raised  it  to  hi» 
lips,  a  man-at-arms  rode  into  the  courtyard  at  head- 
long speed.  The  great  silver  h  nap  fell  clattering: 
down,  and  the  good  liquor  flowed  out  far  and  wide  ; 
for  the  horseman's  visor  was  up,  and  Sir  Giles  guessed 
from  his  face  that  he  brought  evil  tidings. 

Before  the  messenger  had  faltered  out  half  his  brief 

tale,  the  purp(»es  and  plans  of  so  many  years  were  as- 

though  they  had  never  been.    Edith  Malpas  must  have 

.  died  80«n  after  she  laid  down  to  rest  the  night  before  j 

for  that  morning  they  found  her  stiff  and  cold. 

Sir  Giles  answered  never  a  word ;  but  stood  swaying 
.  slowly  to  and  fio,  like  a  drunkard,  whose  will  still 
struggles  agamst  strong  wine.  Then  the  blood  rushed 
up  brow-high  in  a  dark  crimson  surge ;  leaving  cheek» 
and  lips  ashy  white,  when  it  ebbed  again  as  suddenly. 
He  cast  his  hands  aloft>  clutching  the  air  as  men 
clutch  at  the  water  in  their  last  drowning  pang ;  and,, 
with  one  choking  gurgle  in  the  throat,  fell  down  right 
under  the  horse's  hoofs  a  helpless  distorted  heap.  As 
they  bore  him  away,  the  least  learned  in  leech-craft,  of 
all  who  stood  by,  guessed  that  their  lord  had  been 
stricken  down  by  swift  and  deadly  palsy. 

He  never  spoke  inteUigibly  after  that;  and  showed 
token  of  absolute  consciousness  cmce  only— in  this- 
wise. 

The  Abbot  of  Haultvaux,  anxious  that  so  large  a 
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f  f 


pity  .r  f«r,  ^t  „„  J^reSi^  r  f  ."T*  "^ 

ho  shrank  b«wk  aDoaUeH     Jr"""  »'  "■«  eiok-ohnmbep 

-  ^*«  face  „  STX  h^     "  ?■"*  ■"  ^^  «"«'• 

imorippled  hand  wm  ^n!^'""^"*'  »«  h"  <»» 
*«.bla  menace  or  JI^'°^'"\<»""tret«hed  iu 

of  passion  aright XgSessS^hr^J  ""^  *"«  '^S™ 

then;  ««1  fdt  hisTriS^,  1™^  "^  »»Wing 
With  the  thwarted  deX^^ST*",  *"  *"PP'« 
those  bloodshot  eyeTlwiX^""'  *■"**  °°'  <* 

cuse,  he  departed  out'onhTfvfl^  ""^'^  »'  «- 
ejtorcist;  leaviM  thl  „L    „      '^*''"»l'ke  a  baffled 

tte  grisly  S.t  '*^" '"  B»'«  to  deal  with 

levereie  »d  C^d.^,^"^  "'"'«"'  '^«'  8~t 
•ndoyer  them  ^  Zu  ^',^'*' **  H«"ltvaux; 
House,  a  stateTyZb  "f  gil!^  t  ""^  °'  *» 
«fflgyof  thatgoodkl*,!^^"^'"^  •«»*«  the 
prayer;  wherC^^  ^th^*^  "»''  '""^  ^ 
»lth  the  Ablw^aS  !^   **»**  =«»y  <»«*>  haToo 

«»ve  been  re^^i,f  tT?^^  *"«'»'  "*'" 
the  which  the  I^  Z^  ,  *"  """^^  I-tto,  of 
«mple  /""•""»»  »««cle.  may  serve  for  Ten. 

**™E";2r:.™ '""•"-■  ■«"■  «-,  „o»«, 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

THE  BBBBOIKa  OF  THK  BASTABO. 

Thb  heir  of  Bever  bore  the  loss  of  his  fether.  and  his 
own  accession  to  the  family  honors,  with  singular 
(»lmness,  not  to  say  indifference.    Neither  did  it  seem 
likely  that  his  house  would  be  much  advanced  by  his 
^re  for  ite  honor  and  dignity.    But,  in  truth,  had 
Simon  been  endowed  with  all  the  energy  and  ambition 
of  his  sire,  both  must  needs  have  been  cramped  by  the 
mihappy  disaster  which  befell  him,  before  he  had  been 
three  full  years  in  possession  of  his  inheritance.    Re- 
turnhig  home  one  frosty  evening,  his  horse  floundei^ 
on  the  slippery  stones  before  the  barbican :  and  Dyne- 
vor  was  carried  in  with  a  broken  thigh,  and  hip  so 
sordy  strained  that  a  better  chirurgeon  than  the  un- 
skilful  leech  who  tended  him  would  scarce  have  saved 
the  patient  from  halting  thenceforth.    While  stiU  in 

the  spring  of  life,  he  was  cut  oflf  from  all  share  in  the 
vrarsand  sports  of  his  peers;  for  neither  in  tourney 
chase,  nor  m^e,  can  place  be  found  for  one  who  may 
not  sit  ^die-fast  From  courtly  pageant  ^r  pastime 
he  was  yet  more  estranged,  for  out  of  such  metal  never 
was  molded  squire  of  dames. 

The  bearing  of  that  heavy  cross  might  perchance 
have  warped  a  kindlier  and  more  patient  iTture;  Z 
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If 


bis  no  marvel  if  Dvn 

tyrant  or  brutal  despT  v.f  ''^^''*^^7  «  domestio 
^»Pe«  in  a  alowSmff^!"^*  *^  ^«°'  ^s  evil 
bound  to  endure  ^h^        *^'*°'  ^'^  «»ch  as  were 

^ad^^^ifrffl^^^t:^ 

Warenne's  survivluK  ^^X  ""T^'  *^  ^P^ 
charitable  care,  and  LSerin^  ^"^^  ^er  for  her 
the  child  in^J^  ?f tM V^'^'^'^^^'d  to  teke 
veiy  readilyf^-^^^^^J^eMax^aretassented 
means,  and^had  no ^^d  *  T'*^"^  ^'^^'^^^^^  ^» 
brances.  So  the  little^n^  ""^  '^'^^^^  ^ncun,- 
Bever.  along  with  G^Pf.7breught  home  to 

husband  was  slam,  h^bvhi  7^'-"°'^«''  ^^^^e 

very  comely  to  look  uponTa^^tiin'  f  "^'  ®"^  ^ 

by  the  time  her  nureliS^^co^M  T  "  ^f  ^^^^^  Prime : 

was  married  again  to  ofe  Tn         ^''"'^  *^«««.  «he 

«ettied  in  a  cot^  otheroi^^"''?^'  ^"^^^'^  ^^ 

the  castle.       ^       ^'  """^  «>"»e  few  bowshots  from 

si^nt  much  Of  h^^C^''  "^  been christene<^' 
^^taSTs^^t^o^^^evor  s.ms  to  have 

charge;  and.  after  thatle^t*?f  ^'^  ^^^  ^  h« 
ofhishouyholdwJJ;t^^^'^^««'  "»«  '"^-est 
lect    WhUe  she  lived  iCTa ,^     "**" '^tter  neg. 
»o  small  kindness  to  tt;  chUd  .^ti^.^^r^'  «^<>^^ 
mother  well,  in  her  own  1m  'I  ^*  ^'^  ^"^«i  bis 


i 
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and  her  reverence  for  Holy  Church's  behest-she 
ooold  not  but  fear  that  Maude  had  been  hardly  dealt 
with.    Neither  could  she  ever  whoUy  putaside  certain 
vague  self-reproaches  for  negligence,  in  not  havinir 
stood  more  heedfully  betwixt  the  dead  and  her  own 
son.    She  did  her  best  to  instruct  the  boy  in  such 
simple  lore  as  she  herself  had  attained :  but  she  could 
scarcely  spell  over  her  own  missal;  whUe  monkish 
legends  made  up  her  History.    To  these  lon^-winded 
discourses  Ralph  would  sit  listening  gravely  fc      .urs. 
never  once  indulging  ma  yawn  of  weariness.    In  those 
days  he  was  too  grateful  for  any  loving  word  or  look, 
not  to  be  ready  to  repay  such  by  harder  self-deni2 
than  this. 

^rl^V^^^"^^''  "''^^  ^"^  ^®^  ^^^  ^e  was-had 
one  other  ally  at  Sever. 

Rheumatism  and  many  old  wounds  had  so  far  told 
on  Phihp  Kemeys.  as  to  make  him  more  fit  for  home 
service  than  foreign  wars;  though  betwixt  the  pains 
that  ever  aiid  anon  crippled  him,  he  could  wield  ax.  or 
sword,  or  lance,  as  sterkly  as  of  yore.  The  ancient 
esquire,  from  the  day  when  at  his  dead  master's  bidding 
he  carried  tiiat  message  to  Maude  Warenne,  had  been 
possessed  of  a  vague  remorse-the  more  strange,  be- 
^use  his  conscience  carried,  with  much  ease  and  ;x,m. 
fort,  the  burden  of  many  seemingly  blacker  deeds.    He 

rr'-^  ^**l!.*°  **''  ~°'^^''  '^"^  ^^^<^  never 
allow^  It  to  himself.  But,  if  Ralph  had  been  his  own 
son,  he  could  not  have  ministered  more  sedulously  t^ 
lus  capnces,  or  tndned  him  more  carefully  in  Lh 
manly  sport  md  martial  exercise  for  which  he  hhnsdS 
was  renowned.  «"«oo** 
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-^ri^^'fT^T""  ^«  -«^'*  once  «o«,: 
«««  he  did  the  a^r^'^'*^  ^he  sinner  far  more 

-^^^^^^KirSi^^  °^»««  ^<^  <-e  ' 

fortheadvanoemenVofChtl^'^r'  "^  "«^« 
hooved  him  to  wive  Lin  ^/^  ^"^'^  **^*  '*  ^e- 
withheirs-male     ffiSij' ^y  ^  Purvey  himself 

Mont«cute--a  dam^   t^er     •'"  *^'  ^^y  ^'^^ 
dowered;  but  Jm^Jf^T   ^^^^  y*""^*^' ««' richly 

descentJthe  IL  ,?TLvh^^^         '^"^  ''^^^    i 
The  Ladv  TTV-ri  'neighboring  baron. 

l»d  helped  toaior  uiT.      A'"'  ""»?  ™«" 
ShechoMtorairLrt  T  "^  """"T*"  "«  other. 

lord.     R»IphMt^^^V     ™'''^'^''»»1'» 
«»e«,d,.heMtorjri.   •  ~*^  ■»'  hart  to 

under  hb  father's  disnleaZTr,   ■        ""^^  "" 
earned  the  bovto  hHf      f*'  *""=«  or  thrice  she 

»p.rtheCto-r  onr^'^r  '^''  **-  •-»« 

she  TenturJto  3^1^^     '"'^  "^W  ''«5'». 
<».«nce  in  the  o«Se  ^  a  L^:"^  '"T'^  "^  '-^^ 

"ome  to  meddle  • »  whfu  .    '*'**'  ""•  "«>'  Pre- 

fer hMWsbiws^JS'rr,!""'  '«"»  »"^» 
«»  broached  th"t  m«Zt  ml*"  '-'  «»-«"oo  fer. 

B"t  Ralph  was  w«nd«aslyh«^^d  stubborn,    o, 
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taunts,  or  reproofs,  or  stripes,  he  took  no  more  heed 
than  of  an  April  shower:  if  he  was  chary  of  anilea, 
and  seldom  lar^hed  aloud,  neither  man  nor  woman 
since  his  early  chUdhood  had  heard  him  wail  or  seen 
him  weep.    When  the  chiding  or  chastisement  wa» 
over,  he  would  betake  himself  straight  to  the  cottage 
of  his  foster-mother,  and  bide  there  till  curfew.    Even 
to  her  he  made  no  complaint;  only  at  such  times  he 
was  most  eager  to  hear  the  only  story  of  wWch  he 
never  wearied— the  story  of  his  dead  mother  and  her 
wrongs.    As  he  listened  to  the  simple  tale— varied 
only  by  some  triflmg  incident,  that  most  would  have 
thought  not  worth  recording— the  boy's  face,  tiiat  had 
never  changed  during  his  own  punishment,  would 
lower  and  darken  strangely.     His  big  brown  eyea 
would  gleam  with  a  malignant  Are,  and  there  broke 
from  his  lips  certam  muttered  words  that  made  Gillian 
cross  herself,  and  aver  that  she  would  speak  of  these 
thmgs  no  more.    But  she  did  speak  of  them  agam  and 
again,  and  thus,  unwittingly,  kept  alive  tiie  embers  of 
a  bitter  enmity. 

So  the  years  went  by,  till  Ralph  grew  into  a  tall 
smewy  youth,  overtopping  his  sire  by  a  full  head,  and 
looking  gigantic  beside  the  puny  fractious  urchin,  tiie 
sole  issue  of  the  second  marriage. 

Sir-Simon's  bearing  toward  his  first-born  was  some- 
what perverse  and  inconsistent  He  rattier  encouraged 
than  otherwise  the  pursuit  of  tiiose  bodily  exerdaes. 
m  which  tiie  youtii  showed  already  a  rare  excelW 
Kalph  had  always  horse  and  bound  ready  to  his  hand, 
and  com  enough  to  enable  him  to  mingle,  after  a 
modest  fashion,  in  tiie  amusements  of  tiie  countryside. 


"   I 
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But»  when  Dynevor  wnt  forth  hia  vmmi.  f^  —      . 
oomniftiHl  of  the  Lord  Mw.    ^^T*  ***  '^.nnder 

•t«»eqainZ^^e^^,:r  ^'^ 
were  drfverlng  grindedZTJ^  ^'*  '^  comrades 

«<*  idleean^rlD^'    ^^^  *»«  <"«^ed  under 

fa  the  long  i^ter  eJlni^  "^^  '^"^^  W°>  ^hen, 

hlm-elf  SitToMl^^T  r*""  °^*  «Wer  than 

spring  orZL;  bTy^l;'"'  "^^^  ^^^^  done  in 

flaunt  of  bonnerie  .^^  the  narrow  eea»-j,ow  the 

of.teei.hat"J',^Jri"4^^^^^ 

be  more  eaeUy  conceived  tt^tSr^fT''"""''^ 
proud  and  stubborn  ever  te^oS,^'  f  h         ®  "^^  '^ 

^ther's  <«Price-.much  le^tTly  hfm  TT  "'  ^ 
It  may  weU  be  that  Sir  Sl.r^„  ^,  ^  ***  *'***'^  ^t. 
<««te<l :  but  he  ^it^  inlT  ?^^  "^^  ^^  ^^ 
ripened  day  by^^J^^Ji;-    »<>  ^etwirt  U^se  two 

discontent,  and  t^wl«!.«  '""^  ^'  *^^*"«»*  ^^^d 
•HJoming.  *  harvest-time  could  not  be  long 

o'i-dingi;:s,i:r^7-«^^ 

wher«,S'^„7j^  ""table  ^^^i  4.  lU,: 
lawgiver'.  h„d.  we»  t^     ^ '"'  «»I*l<«m  the 

--  0'  W,  to  the  C'.urTUrTw^'^JX 
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chiefeit  tbare.  For,  to  sound  of  matin  mmg,  chanted 
from  Durham  tower,  the  armies  were  set  in  anay ; 
monk's  frock  flattered  side  by  side  in  the  ranks  with 
archer's  gipon ;  ac  J*  In  the  very  forefront  of  the  fight 
gleamed  bishop's  rocnet,  though  Mowbray,  Daore,  and 
Percy  laid  their  lances  in  rest. 

To  the  tidings  of  these  feats  of  arms,  when  ihey 
came  in  due  course  to  Bever,  Ralph  Fitzwarenne  gave 
attentive  ear.  He  spoke  little  at  the  time ;  but  thence- 
forward day  by  day  grew  more  taciturn  and  reserved, 
and  withdrew  himself  from  the  sports  and  pastimes  in 
which  he  had  heretofore  delighted ;  going  forth  alone 
to  hawk  or  strike  a  deer;  and  in  all  ways  rather 
avoiding  than  seeking  the  company  of  his  fellows. 

The  change  in  the  youth's  demeanor  escaped  not  Sir 
Simon  Dynevor ;  and  his  sharp,  suspicious  glance,  dwelt 
more  often  than  was  its  wont  on  his  son's  ftice,  while 
the  other's  eyes  would  flash  back  something  akin  to 
deflance.  So  through  winter  and  early  spring  the  pair 
lay  watching  each  other ;  like  wary  commanders,  each 
within  his  own  entrenchment^  waiting,  perchance,  the. 
opportunity  to  make  sally. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

AWW  HAOABUTB. 

tte  data  of  i,i,  h»II     oZl^  !     '■«  ™"™^  *«»» 

yeare  old,  the  very  inia<^7,h  .Z**  ""y'  *>■>>•  «"• 
yet  more  o  WallSl  1  """""^  """"^  «*'  «• 
*»»  other,  we^to  !^„t'  TiT""""'  O""^ 
<»fH«  and  Ralph  KtrCT^r       ***'*^  "  '^ 

C^hr£^"S^.--.'"'-«<..h.rh„. 
*o  Wl"!^"^:^  "^-  *ou«rt  too  diatemperM 

<3Ieii.ei.ti  it  wen.a  thWw  ^ J"  *'''"'«•    *^ther 

-S'r1r'i:d'^r'ttThr'r■-'' 

right  ready  to  p^7rV.    !!.".'  """^  <^  «» 

»».vi.,7  toV  f^^,^  VV^  th.^  reading  hi, 

vuoiaoer,  lu  had  been  diatutbed  by  a 
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fTMt  ODtoiy,  and  by  the  baying  of  the  sleuth-hound  bitdk 
chained  in  the  base-court  below ;  that,  looking  forth, 
he  had  seen  his  young  Lord  Oliver  haled  along,  not 
without  violence,  by  If  essire  Ralph,  and  finally  flung 
under  an  archway,  where,  some  moments  later,  he» 
Father  Clement,  descending  in  haste,  found  the  child 
making  piteous  moan.  But  the  door  leading  into  the 
base-court  was  shut  and  barred,  and  Messire  Ralph 
had  gone  he  knew  not  whither. 

Then  for  the  first  time  Sir  Simon  Dynevor's  sullen 
glance  lighted  on  the  accused.  As  that  youth  shall  be 
the  hero  of  this  our  tale,  it  may  be  well  to  set  down 
here  his  outward  seeming. 

Though  his  features  were  neither  coarse  nor  ignoble^ 
they  were  too  strongly  marked  and  roughly-hewn  for 
beauty.  It  was  a  quiet  resolute  face;  far  too  grave 
and  stem  indeed  for  his  years,  even  when  bis  brow* 
were  not  bent  in  thought  or  anger.  His  head— fringed 
with  short  crisp  hair,  some  shades  darker  than  hia 

eyes,  where  a  reddish  tinge  mingled  with  the  brown 

was  well  set  on  a  short  clean-cut  neck,  and  looked 
smaller  than  it  really  was,  from  his  great  breadth  and 
squareness  of  shoulder.  Though  only  hi  his  twentieth 
spring,  his  joints  seemed  already  set,  and  with  each 
careless  movement  of  the  long  sinewy  limbs,  the  coils 
of  hardened  muscle  showed  themselves  under  his  close 
hunting-dress.  There  was  little  of  culprit  or  peniteirt, 
indeed,  about  the  demeanor  of  Ralph  Fitzwarenne,  as 
he  stood  there  haughtily  erect;  seeming  to  dwarf 
every  other  figure  m  that  group. 

"  Thou  hast  heard,"  Dynevor  said.  «  Hast  aught  of 
excuse  or  denial  to  urge;  or  speaks  the  priest  truth?" 
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Wm  to  ten  •  »!t  ™.7ZT   ^"^  "  «>  «"«*  ••  ntU 

Wood :  when  (Urly  wod«  th.T>^i' .  "* '" '"' 

feed,  then^  If  K^^jSj,!"  *"";  »  •"»  «>»« 
Woold,t  have  hTt.  ^Tif     T  ""'*  "»''  '"'"'• 

without «lo got  lieaveloSV.^  f     "^  '*'*•  "«" 
•«*»;  tt'y  wreplauJtheZx^J.'^J^  ""' 

i)ininou8  than  passion.  ^  a  calm  more 

« Whencft  gottest  thou  yonder  hr«in*i »    a  ^    . 

»h»  I».t  thou  Ucen«  to  kC^to  tSt  J^' "T 
>ote.  froo.  Whom  the»  cooii  periToU  f^i^ulT, 
ad  h.™  come  to  yomier  chUd.  thtok,^  tt^.™^' 
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had  bttn  made  bj  the  throttling  of  »  loore  like 
theer** 

The  young  men*!  liMM  began  to  durken;  and  that  evil 
light,  before  spoken  of,  came  into  hie  bright  brown  eyes. 

«*8he  was  Philip  Kemeys*s  last  gift  to  me.  He 
traveled  many  a  league  to  fetch  her,  when  his  mortal 
sickness  was  upon  him ;  for  from  that  day  he  sate 
never  in  saddle  again.  There  is  not  her  match— as  all 
thy  foresters  know— betwixt  Thames  and  the  narrow 
seas.  Moreover,  she  is  the  only  thing  that  ever  I 
owned,  for  which  I  was  not  beholden  to  thy  charity. 
Her  food  and  kennel-room  she  hath  fairly  earned :  she 
hath  saved  thee  many  a  deer.  I  had  been  right  sorry 
had  harm  happened  to  the  child ;  and  I  wot  well  that 
my  life  against  his  is,  in  thine  eyes,  like  a  cinder  from 
the  furnace  against  fine  gold.  Tet  were  it  scant  justice 
to  demand  of  me  the  blood-price— seeing  that  for  his 
own  sport  he  put  his  neck  in  peril." 

♦•  The  brache  dies  by  the  halter  ere  noon,"  Sir  Simon 
said.  "And  now  I  will  speak  of  thine  own  matters. 
Lol  I  approve  not  what  the  boy  hath  done:  but  he 
hath  been  more  than  punished  by  the  rough  treatment 
he  got  at  thine  hands.  Hadst  thou  no  more  reverence 
for  him  who,  if  he  live,  shall  (me  day  rule  here  in  my 
stead,  than  to  cast  him  aside  like  a  mangy  cur?  Didst' 
thou  forget  that  thou,  whose  beard  is  well-nigh  grown, '^ 
wert  dealing  with  a  weakling  child?  Ay— more. 
Hadst  thou  forgotten  that,  what  is  but  petulance  in 
the  heir,  is  mere  outre-quittance  in — '" 

With  all  his  cynicism,  he  hesitated  over  the  last 
brutal  word.  But  the  other  took  up  the  broken  thread 
of  speech  quite  unconcernedly. 
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—In  the  bastard.    *Tia  a  «im«i- 

«id:  I  wot  not  wLy  t^u  Ji^rdl"*^''  ""^  ««° 

over  it.    Nay,  eir,4  feLrl  .  "^"^  ^^«» 

{  ««*<*eran»xiiet^foLt     ikf     J'  ''^^  'oWtenj 

«»ough  to  tell  it  wSfK  1^^*  *»^  *he  tole  oW 

^^t  Sit  With  foWe'X'^^X'o*?^'"'^"*^- 
ahame  to  thy  wedded  wSe-L.  w^dli '  /''  ^'^^^ 
teeth  of  monks  and  schooLn  r^'  ^  "^^^  ^  '^e 
inborn  child.  I  Cei^^:^''^'^^  ^  ^e 
*>r  what  purpose  of  thi«V^^     .    "^  ^^^  *^y  bounty- 

wtherto  ft  ssr  not^:::?,irf  ^^^  ^^  '•  «^- 

honor  or  wealth  is  to  C^  ^  *^  ~°^  «»«  ^J»«re 
«quire's  estate.  Wert  t^^*  *''"''  ^  raise  me  to 
J«»  of  eating,  the  br^oMdlelTJ  "'  f  ^  « I 
«Me  forth  to  the  waiTwplTf  i  ^"^  '^^'^'^  !«*  me 
It  should  go  haTb^tT^S^LT"^""*^  '^«'»»-- 
<»^  thou  ha^been  pin^^rmf/  ''^^  *'"'  '^« 

Once  more  Sir  Simon's  eve«    fw  '« 
*vely  than  angrily^Ctif ^^~'^i«  «»«  ^^er  pen- 

"Tby  speecTSjksTo^'^  Jf^l?-?*  ^• 
I««tte:  « though,  like  thv!S?*   *»«  «»i<I,  after  a  long 

A»e  before  thv  birfhV!^     '    ^"^^ous  wrong  was 

Pitted  itl^LS  ttid  r^  ^  "'^'^'^  "^'^^^ 

♦«Wa    Moreover,  I  haTril^i    /*^^^  i*  had  I  been 

in  pa^ase  he,^':  bullt^''  ^«ft  for  keeping  thee 

•mongst  mine  esquires,  to^d  t\^  f  "^  *^^ 

"»^t  not  be  ^fiiiej:  andTi    ^  ^^^«  ^^^''^ 

•end  forth  thy  moti^eri  ^n  ^  aTimT'"^'"^  '°^  ^ 

•n»«e    things  shall  be  mL^J       i*^®  n^an-at^irms. 

»«»er  thou%h^t  rid^  am^  2^  "^^  *'^^- 

^ound  to  France  under  myXm":iXruS; 
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banner,  and  win  adTanoement  aooording  as  he  shall 
report  of  thy  deserts ;  or  thou  shalt  go  forth  this  day 
alone,  with  coin  enow  to  purvey  thee  a  stout  horse  and 
armor  of  proof,  and  some  bezants  to  boot  But  marie 
thou  me.  If  this  last  be  thy  choice — ^thou  hast  thy 
portion.  Whether  thy  fortunes  be  made  or  marred, 
thou  oomest  back  iiither  no  more ;  for  I  and  min^shall 
be  held  quit  of  thy  maintenance  forever." 

The  blood  flushed  up  in  Ralph  Fitzwarenne's  cheek, 
as  he  made  prompt  reply : 

«Sir,  my  father,  the  choice  is  soon  made.  I  care 
not  greatly  to  ride  under  my  lord  of  Montacute^ 
banner,  or  to  win  his  good  word;  neither  hoped  I 
better  hap,  than  to  carve  mine  own  road  to  honor.  I 
trust  not  to  misuse  thy  bounty,  for  the  which  I  here 
render  duteous  thanks.  Give  me  such  portion  as  seem- 
eth  to  thee  good ;  and  let  uspart  hx  peace.  Thus  much 
I  dare  aver— from  this  day,  unless  at  thine  own  ex- 
press  behest,  thou  shalt  look  on  my  face  n6  more, 
whether  in  life  or  death." 

While  his  son  was  speaking,  Dynevor's  hand  wa« 
laid  on  the  silver  bell  that  stood  beside  him :  at  the 
last  words  he  rung  it  sharply. 

«  Go  thou  to  my  chamber,"  he  said  to  the  page  who 
answered  the  summons,  "and  fetch  me  hither  the 
steel-wrought  coffei  that  stands  near  my  bed's  head. 
And  bid  the  seneschal  assemble  me  here  mine  house- 
hold, and  such  others  as  chance  to  be  within  the  castle, 
whether  vassals  or  villems :  it  is  my  pleasure  to  speak 
with  tiiem  presently." 

Sir  Simon  unlocked  the  coffer  with  a  key  he  wore 
under  his  doublet  on  a  tWn  silver  chain,  and  from 
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'a 
llfi 


jaong  certain  leather  baiw  Of  Ji«  J 

l»eavie8t    Then  he  dww?r««^   ?**  ^*  ^»«^tt» 

roby;  and  laid  rW  and  w«JT   ^  was  aeta  balaa 

««>d  leave;  andiay^  ^"^^    "^'^^  ^**  with  my 
|**othee.    Yon^^^^Z^^^"^'^' 

tt^thneverleftnJS[i^^:^*^«werewedded: 

speaking  never?W  ^t  tw"^"«^°^^fl»««r. 
fether  better  than Cha^'e^*^«^* ^^^ Ukedwi 

quick  ear  had  caught  ale^^  Jl'^  ^^'^^J  '*>'  I»» 
»>eaaur«d  tones,  aS  Ws  o^  ^""^^  *"  ^«  ««^«^« 
caredtoshow  ^  ^»«^  was  fuller  than  he 

»ot  a  few  dwelling  Wrdlr^"^^^ 
chanced  to  be  witS  t^m  ^t  '  "^"^  ""^  ^^o 
or  pleasure.    In  fiont  of  f  h«l      ''™"* '<»' »>°«toe8s 
something  hke  J^^^  1^^"?^°*^  ^'^^"^  ^"*<> 
cha^  bearing  his  <J^^^,fT'''^'  ^^' 
squires  and  pages  gathe^in      i^  ''®*^  ^^^  «>e  • 
just  below  ^diS    tS  Ll^'*  by  thenu^lves 
overawed,  albeit  not  dis^L^th  r^"^^^^'^* 
had  teken-had  withc^ri^,^  fl*^  "^**^^ 
deep  embrasure,  whitC  w  oh^  ^^'  ^°*«  tbe 
followed.    ThSDynevortLf^*°^*^'***P«^ 
he  Stood  full  in  fiT'^Snr,   '""'"  ''^"^  tai 
riow,  and  his  flgura  even  tr^"-    ^ff^twas 

.crippled  and  bow^;^Sd'^-^twW^^  "^*«^ 

^     "  "®®°  somewhat  ongahily ; 
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BevertfaeleM,  his  bearing  was  not  devoid  of  a  certain 
grave  dignity,  as  he  made  his  brief  oration. 

*'Good  friends,  and  li^^men,  and  servitors  of  mine, 
whether  free  m  bond ;  I  have  called  ye  hero  this  day, 
to  be  witnesses  betwixt  myself  and  tiiis  youth,  whom 
ye  all  Imow  to  be  my  son,  bom  in  wedlock— albeit  hi 
wedlock  which  Holy  Church  saw  fit  to  disallow*    Ye 
know,  too,  how,  up  to  this  hour  he  hath  been  nooxished 
and  trained  at  my  charge— if  not  with  such  b'^nor  as 
would  befit  mine  heir,  at  least  with  such  tendance  as 
is  not  unworthy  of  my  Wood.    And  what  I  have  given 
I  have  given,  the  saints  wot,  not  grudgingly ;  neverthe- 
less, he  goeth  forth  chls  day— havUig  received  such  a 
porticm  as  contenteth  himl-of  his  own  ftee  wUl,  not 
driven  by  me.    Now,  I  hold  all  ye  hero  present  to  wit, 
that,  even  as  T  discharge  him  of  all  duty  and  fealty  to 
me,  so  do  I  hold  myself  quit  of  all  claim  and  clear  of  aU 
duty  toward  him  forever.   Purthermore,if  any  man  here 
present,  beneath  esquire's  rank— being  of  sound  mhid 
and  able  body— shall  choose  to  bear  him  company,  he 
shall  do  this  with  my  free  leave.    If  such  an  one  be 
•villein,  I  will  enfranchise  him  here  before  you ;  if  he  be 
free,  he  -^  U  carry  with  him  the  full  wages  of  a  foot- 
archer  fu*  a  year  and  a  day." 

There  was  a  sway  and  a  stir  hi  the  little  crowd  that 
filled  the  body  of  the  hall ;  and  one  came  to  the  front 
who,  after  maUng  obeisance,  waited,  as  it  seemed,  to 
be  questioned. 

He  was  a  short,  thidcset  man,  with  an  honest  heavy 
lace,  imperfectly  lighted  up  by  two  pale  gray  eyes, 
and  scarcely  relieved  by  hair  of  the  lightest  flaxen,  out 
squaro  across  his  low  forehead,  and  dose  round  his 
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"»"*%*»  the  ^p      '""'^•'•pnKitfaed  wiwtler 
On  Urn  Sir  Simon  looksrf  »i»i. 

«*t  »  .lowly  to  thTfc^   .       *^''-    "<*«»•  the 
■«»*  ««k  /o^  *^  **»'•«  ""l.  that  a.o„  „™ 

»ntl>e  "on.edck^^L^'""  »  '«»*  i.  p..t  tho» 
•P^vethieventoeofSe*^  ^"  ""^  «»«» 

ttei,  „tte«„ee.    Hfa  Xl^  ^J*^  ^  <*«7^ 
•ve-nnd-twenty.  ^  ^''"»™  "ombered  »ine 

«o  forth  With  M^fSh  S^'^*«>»^indedto 
your  wowhip'8  goodlea^^i  ^^^^^  »°<*  « I  have 
f«»e-    *'orW.o^i^^^'r^««»«r  I  will  crave 

whether  it  like^^^,  ^^J^^'  ^^  Pleasare  now? 
hopper.  I  shall  al«o  mi^^e  l^^Z  "*'  '^  °'  «»* 
tongue :  nmyhap  I  shall  sl^n  «!.  °*^  «tep-dame's 
"wr  tongue  were  aU- w  T^f        '^""^^'-    ^"any,  if 

«»ttotakeha«iblowr^th!^^'l^-^***y^*-    Iw 
l«K*inkiiid.«        ^'"^^**''««w  of  paying  t^ 
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<*  Ay,  and  is  it  bo?**  Djrnevor  said,  with  his  hard 
laagh,  so  like  his  father^s ;  in  which  there  was  much  oi 
gibe,  and  little  of  mirth.  <*  Light  cause,  methinks,  to 
make  a  man  leave  hearth  and  home  behind :  yet  doth 
a  gadfly  chafe  a  war-horse  quicker  tlian  a  sore  wound. 
I  will  not  cross  thy  purpose,  especially  as  thou  art  of 
full  age,  and  free  of  au^t  save  vassal's  service ;  come 
near,  and  take  the  year's  wage  whereof  I  sp<dEe.  If 
thou  bearest  thyself  as  starkly  under  shield  as  thou 
hast  done  at  the  wrestling  and  cudgel-play,  the  King 
hath  gained  a  stout  archer,  though  I  lose  a  trusty 
li^^man.** 

When  the  silver  marks  had  been  counted  out  in  due 
tale,  and  Lanyon  had  fallen  back  into  his  place  again. 
Sir  Simon  turned,  r>nd  beckoned  to  Ralph  Fitzwarenne. 
As  the  jaa*^  dre\,  «r,  and  bent  one  knee,  Dynevor's 
dark  face  softened  re  than,  surely^  it  had  ever  done 
[dnce  the  days  of  his  first  wooing;  and  he  was  fain  to 
dear  his  throat  twice  or  thrice,  before  he  'ild  speak 
steadily. 

« I  bid  thee  farewell  in  all  kindness;  and  do  thou 
think  of  thy  &ther  as  little  hardly  as  may  be^  the 
after-time.  If  the  blessing  of  a  right  sinful  man  may 
avail  thee,  thou  hasc  it  freely :  counsel  I  have  none  to 
give.  I  know  tiiee  to  be  honest ;  and  to  one  born  of 
our  blood  there  is  no  need  to  say— *  Be  bold  I '  I  say 
only—'  Be  patient,  and  prosper !  *  In  the  name  of  the 
most  H<dy  Trinity,  and  of  St.  Giles,  our  patron  saint, 
so  mote  it  be !  ** 

Ralph  Fitzwarenne  laid  his  lips  on  his  father's  hand, 
scarcely  with  a  son's  devotion,  but  rather  like  a  vassal 
paying  homage  to  his  liege  lord.    Asherosetohisfeet, 
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««»  waa  4  mitt  over  hi.  «-«  ^ 

or  two  made  theZi^H  ^S  «>**  '<»r*aeoond 
Wo««l  «.d  dim :  ^^^f  Of  the  hau  look 

«»•  gwa*  doorway  f  &"^f '*^*  "^T  toward 

«<«»•    <^08etohi«^S.T^°°°^***^«'^«lor 

^^i  but  nStt^  ZL "^-"P^**  witThiSd 
"^  preenmed  to  ^ftT  n^f'^^  ^^  "or 
Jtootes  later,  Sir  Slm^n^**^  ?»««  ««.  some 

^*  ^verie.aSi^t^C'Ltr*  ^  ^« 
^oenae  to  depart  ^^®  o' ™» Jwad  gave  them 
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CHAPTER  VI 

BOW    SALPB    WlTKWAMMtnKM  MXT    ▲    HOLT    P8IS8T    BT 
TBS  WAT,  AND  WOULD  HOKB  09  BIS  BLIgSOre. 

So^  oat  of  the  crowd  and  shadow,  fhoee  two  passed 
through  the  sonli^t  of  the  empty  court;  till,  under 
the  outer,  archway,  Pitzwarenne  halted  and  spoke, 
looking  earnestly  into  his  follower's  ^es— 

"Hcmest  Will,  I  pray  thou  mayest  never  repent 
having  oast  in  tliy  ki  with  mine.  Hearken  now— if 
thou  be  minded  to  say  farewell  to  thy  father,  or  any 
other,  do  so  quickly;  I  wiU  tarry  at  the  cross-roads 
till  thou  come;  mhie  own  leave-takings  are  well-nigh 
said,  and  I  shall  not  draw  free  breath  till  Bever  is  a 
league  behind  us ;  but  cumber  not  thyself  with  change 
of  garment^  and  such  like.  Here  is  gold  enow  for  both 
our  furniture,  if  we  win  safe  to  Southwark ;  till  we 
know  whither  we  wend,  and  with  whom,  'tis  hard  to 
tell  what  we  may  need." 

«I  thank  thee,  messire,"  the  other  answered,  grufBy : 
*«  I  care  for  leave-takings  no  more  than  thou.  IfQaffer 
Lanyon  be  vexed  by  the  news  he  will  hear  this  day,  he 
will  drink  another  pottle  or  two  to-n^ht,  and  to-mor- 
row twill  be  all  one;  and  should  Cicely,  the  tanner's 
daughter,  be  moved  to  shed  some  few  tears,  there  are 
fools  enow  left  in  Bever  hamlet  to  dry  the  jilt's  blue 
4 


^  Bnkcspearc ;  Or,  v     ^ 

with  tta  tat.  ^ ,  ^  ^^  J2»  r*  ".  h-tjr 

•  w«tl  to  my  ft»t«..»«?<^iSl^lIrSl'»^ 
thou  c.o«t  to  Zo^IolSl  ""*^  "^  '»*^ 

«>>ltod  V^',^.?*  i*^' *«™««  "1*>  Into  » 

•oond  of  her  m«tort  .2^a??,£?"J  '"''  »'  «» 
quit.  ooo«loa.  of  lartL^      f**^'  "^  «• 

^;  ^^^-iXTtois-i;  ,r  *"  - «' 

thee  the  last  ffood  ft^r^.^    .      ^ '  '  ^n»«  *<>  do 

no  o»d  for  »»  or  X^B««X"^  T"  •«" 
Wm  me  once  more  »  ^^'  '^'*  »^y- 


stood 
great 
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and  blaok  muzzle  rested  against  his  shoulder  and  cheek. 
Rally's  eyes  were  not  misty  now,  but  glistening  wet ; 
yet  he  faltered  not  in  his  purpose  a  whit.  With  his 
left  hand  thrown  around  Fay*s  neck,  he  felt  for  the 
imlse  of  her  heart,  while  his  right  drew  the  dagger 
stealthily  from  its  sheatii,  and  drove  it  home — so  surely 
that,  witlKMit  a  howl  or  moan,  the  brache  slid  down 
out  of  his  grasp,  and,  after  a  single  convulsion,  lay 
stone-still.  No  drop  of  blood  followed,  till  Ralph  very 
gently  and  heedfully  drew  forth  the  blade ;  then,  de- 
spite  his  care,  some  three  or  four  heavy  gouts  spirted 
on  his  wrist,  leaving  broad  dark  stains  on  the  green 
sleeve  of  his  hanseline. 

And  these  things  were  so  quickly  done,  that  the 
foremost  of  Uiose  who  just  then  came  streaming  forth 
out  of  the  great  hall,  barely  caught  the  flutter  of  Ralph 
Fitzwarenne's  short  mantle,  as  it  vanished  under  the 
arch  of  Uie  barbican. 

Over  the  youth^s  interview  with  his  foster-mother 
we  here  need  not  linger :  in  truth,  though  fond  even 
to  foolishness,  on  one  side  at  least,  it  was  soon  ended. 
Long  before  Will  Lanyon  had  fully  gathered  his  slug- 
gish wits  out  of  the  maze  into  wliich  they  had  wan- 
dered, he  had  been  overtaken  by  the  other ;  and  the 
two  strode  on  swiftly  ^de  by  side,  each  with  hunting- 
pole  in  hand. 

They  might  have  gone  some  league  or  so,  when  a 
sharp  turn  in  tiie  road  brought  them  face  to  face  with 
three  travelers,  one  of  whom  was  mounted,  while  the 
other  two  followed  afoot.  At  sight  of  these  Fitzwar- 
enne  halted,  looking  to  the  right  and  to  the  left,  as 
though  he  would  &in  have  avoided  the  meeting.    But 
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the  bftnkt  on  either  flid«  vn^  -♦— .      ^ 

thin  and  iroa.ffmv  •  imf  ♦!.    v       !  '^"wore  bad  waxed 

pered  ambler— such  an  one  m  fi«#h  kJ^     ■  «ee«  P«m- 
-totly  dignity  Ze^-d^JC  5!:SS'  1*" 

sot  Ralph  l)«re|y  touched  hb  cam  m  he  >l»vi  ^ 
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wHfa  hit  wonted  oool  eoortesj;  mtw  notloliic  m  it' 
•eemed,  th«  invverenoe  o!  the  yoath'e  nlate. 

*•  We  gtte  thee  good-morrow,  fidr  lon.  On  wfaoee 
bosineM  art  thoa  and  honest  Will  Lanyon  faring  forth  f 
<hi  ideasnie  jre  oan  hardly  be  bent;  dnce  *tla  no 
weather  yet  for  wrestUng-matdi  or  qnintain-play ;  and 
than  hast  with  thee  nMther  liawlc  nor  hoond.  Never- 
theless, thoa  wilt  be  home  ere  nightfall,  we  wot 
Wilt  thoa  save  as  time  and  troaUe  by  delivering  to 
oar  good  friend.  Sir  Oliver  Dynevor,  a  brief  message 
which  we  will  presently  teach  thee  f  For  we  have  far 
to  ride  and  maoh  to  do  ere  even-song." 

FitKwarenne  looked  fall  in  the  speaker^  faoe— «lway8 
with  the  same  lowering  on  his  own. 

**I  am  forth  <m  mine  own  business,**  he  answered, 
<*and  for  junketing,  I  have  had  little  heart  of  late. 
Also,  it  will  be  long  ere  I  hollo  again  to  hawk  or  hoand. 
Kit  yoor  lordship  must  seek  some  other  messengw  to 
Bever  than  Lanyon  or  myself ;  tat  thither  do  I  return 
no  more ;  neither  will  he,  I  think,  for  many  a  mcmth 
toemne.** 

<*Is  it  even  sot**  the  Abbot  said,  bending  his  brows. 
«( Trnly ;  we  boded  no  good  of  the  stubborn  temper  we 
have  noted  in  thee  of  late.  Hath  some  unhappy  brawl 
— Saneta  Maria  I  what  mean  those  dark  stains  on  ihy 
aleeve?'* 

** There  hatib  been  no  brawl,"  the  other  replied: 
^only  the- clatter  of  some  shrUl  shrewish  tongues; 
and  my  doublet  is  stained  with  no  redder  blood  thA 
Ihat  of  a  trusty  sleath-hound,  whom  I  slew  bat  now  to 
save  her  from  the  halter.  Also,  I  go  f<»th  with  Sir 
£ttmon  Dynefvor*ii  good  leave — ^if  that  may  advantage 


^kcspcare ;  Or, 


J  w«  parted  not  in  ttiMr     nn*  r 
y«»ww»«Ti  mind  •boS^».?^.L"*^  "^ 
■***«*    Wt,  tooliJ^*'^**'  «*»lf  with  my 

-NV  thtn,  w»  detain  tlMTnln  ^ '"*• 
«iH»iHl  bow  thine  h«Sl     tL^u     '*''"*«*»  »y 
*»  thee  to  own,  thTfor^^lT''"^  "^^ 
w*  I'M*  oar  hle^j;?       "•  *^  P«*«' **»  thoa  d»»tt 

rl^^t^  «-  Abbot  nK*^  he  tretohed  forth  hie 

«it«imltjr  open  «fdXnt^  <>'  W-  Iboe  il«d,ad 
"Some  eix  timea."  ha  ..m  i 

«ood-*iwaye  in  8^^J^  '  ^^  evil  ftom 
•'^"'•-bat  I  nem  b^T  ■.'*"*'*"^'  ^  «»  his 
«««».  I  would  7Z  W  th^  ""'  ^^^  ^ter 
?»^  «««  have  i^mmt^^:r^  '^'^  ^^ 

my  mother  of  her^  ^1*^^  ^^^'^  «»*  robbed 

^  -afted  inXtlrt^  X'  "^^  ^^"""ks 
"»«»ner  of  man  he  waT^d'^K  ^^"-*»^«  «>e 
the  laat-tia  wonde?^!f  ^^'^  **V^  o°twit^d  at 
quiet  in  hia  gmve.    L^^  XfT*^.'*«»^^  ""t 
•hwwd  turn;  may  be,  ll,^^^  '  ^'^^  *^  o«ler  a 
ewldie.    Albeilitheh^l,!!^ 
«*»wd-^e  acoompTbeJ^jr^S^t  ""^^  "«^««  he 

The  lay-bwthren*"*^  ******  ^** 
horror,  and  Will  Lan^r^  JJf^^J*"  hi  derout 

«^  «  though  tTtol^J^.-^^^- it 

•-"WO  expected  that  moh  blaa. 
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phemy  would  draw  down  lome  fautuit  manifMtetkm 
of  Rmtoo'i  wnth.    Bat  the  Abbot«k  oountenanoe  be- 
tnjrod  ndther  aoger  nor  ittrprlM ;  «nd  his  Up  curled 
I  in  ft  oold  dladftlnfal  tmile. 

"Thou  art  dlttmught-mttflrijr  dittraugfat  in  thy 
lolly.  Oianttng  raoh  and  auoh  things  were  done  in 
thoie  dayi,  how  dareet  thoa  impute  either  the  ihama 
or  the  honor  to  me?  Did  not  Abbot  Anaelm—Ood 
Wit  his  ioul  1— rule  at  Haultvaux  then  r  And  was  not 
I  the  simple  Sub-prior  ?  ** 

"Go  to  I  •♦  the  other  retorted.  "Do  not  aU  men 
know  that  the  holy  man's  heart  was  soft  as  his  brains ; 
but  that,  when  it  behooved  to  grind  the  poor  or  to  op. 
press  the  weakling,  there  stood  a  wise  counselor  ever 
cloee  to  his  ear  r  Good  father ;  I  wis,  the  change  was 
more  in  seeming  than  in  truth,  when  thou  didst  don 
alb  and  miter.** 

The  monk  bowed  his  head,  in  real  or  affected 
humility. 

"Truly,  well  is  it  written— i?«art  tmt  mortui.  For 
not  alone  do  those  blessed  ones  rest  from  their  labors, 
bat  they  gamer  all  the  grain  they  have  sown,  whilst 
others  must  needs  gather  in  the  tares.  Over  the  lintel 
of  the  fair  alms-houses  yonder.  Abbot  Anselm's  name 
.  is  graven ;  and  hi  the  prayers  of  twelve  devout  widows 
it  will  be  remembered  forever.  Yet  none  guessed  how 
patiently  and  long  I  strove  with  my  sainted  Superior, 
tai  I  wrought  upon  him  so  to  dispend  the  surplus  in 
our  treasury ;  ratiier  than  set  another  rose-wir'^ow  of 
painted  glass  in  our  church,  where  dayligh.,  hath 
trouble  enough  to  come  already.  But,  if  anght  was 
done  in  needful  severity— and  the  Church  must  needs 


5^  Brakcspeare*  Or, 

flmite  sometimei  w  wen  as  heal-amiMt  wh««. 

tonnil, » Mltota  W^  'J* """^  «»™  ten  pace. 
•»th  chafed  a^TtlT^^w'IIII^r  ^"^  ^"•'^ 

havTw^    ^j*      V**'  *^  *^*  *^«»  presently 

right  dde,  Si  whfl  1^      *  T"^  ^^^  »*  »»^» 

have  ewtped  a  caiefal  ^Irito^^i    ."^* 

llTe  broad  thinniah  DiecTnrL^     ?7  ^*'®  '*^  °^ 

uunan  pieces  of  gold  j  evidently  betanta 
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beaten  out  with  a  hammer,  till  no  trace  was  left  of 
efBgy  or  legend.  On  one  of  these,  with  a  sharp  pen. 
knife  drawn  from  another  case  holding  writing  imple- 
ments, the  priest  proceeded  to  grave  certain  Ihies  and 
dots,  till  the  result  was  something  resembling  an  an- 
cient musical  score,  except  that  the  dots  were  in  the 
•PMes  instead  of  upon  the  lines,  as  thus : 


» '■ 


*..  i 


While  these  things  were  a-doing,  a  certain  distrust 
mingled  with  the  wonder  of  Lanyon's  broad  gray  eyes, 
as  though  he  had  been  watching  some  wizard  at  his 
work. 

"It  is  no  charm,  thou  simpleton,*'  the  Abbot  said, 
scornfully,  though  not  unkindly,  as  though  aware  of 
the  otherls  suspicions.  «  Know  that  the  Holy  Church 
dealeth  not  in  such  matters,  leaving  spell  and  talisman 
to  the  misbelieving  magicians.  Nevertheless,  do  thou 
hang  this  token  around  thy  neck  ere  thou  sleep,  and 
keep  it— secretly  as  thou  mayst— with  no  less  care  than 
if  it  were  relic  of  saint  or  martyr ;  for  much  may  it 
advantage  thee  in  foreign  lands,  to  which,  I  guess,  ye 
both  are  bound.  Thou  comest  of  the  right  bulldog 
breed,  and  will  never  be  far  from  thy  master^  heel  ia 


>>•'. 


5« 


Brakespeari 


e ;  Or, 


'Weather  fair  or  foul:  go  thaf  i#fc^M  « 

oo™  t.  «oh .  pa„  C^^  S  l;rJl"  Jir  •* 

««»,  and  ye  have  brief  «m-  It  ™l '^^P®  *"  '^eJp  'rom 
«■«  token  t,  dtoc«i;X  ^XTth  *i^  "^^    " 

«^^.tt^t«od ;  for  thou  ,:^'^^^^*:^* 

i^wrii'^f "^i.^-j  ^^  ^  -«t  ,rt 
^  «^  With  sSr'ix.s^  ^2n^.r 

^;.-.e...^rthr™Tr.:;jssri 

wuTthT i Kw  ^  ""-te  to  overtake  hi.  iwrter  • 
while  the  Abbot  .!»  «,t  ,on«,d  t  .  »«h^' 


X- 
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pace  than  he  was  wont  to  ride— musing,  it  seemed,  as 
he  went. 

«  What  said  the  shaveling  to  thee  ?  "  Ralph  asked, 
as  the  other  oame  np. 

**  He  gave  me  much  good  counsel,  and  one  piece  of 
gold,**  Lanyon  answered. 

None  could  have  guessed  at  any  secret  behind  that 
simple  stolid  face  j  and  Ralph  forbore  any  farther 
question.  Indeed,  right  littie  was  said  during  all  that 
long  day's  journey ;  for  of  those  wayfarers  one  was  by 
nature  exceeding  taciturn,  and  the  other  busy  with  his 
own  thoughts.  But  they  reached  Tunbridge  town  ere 
sunset ;  and  were  on  their  road  again  early  <hi  the 
monrow,  without  aught  having  befallen  them  worthy 
of  record. 


Co 


Brakespi 


eare ;  Or, 


•»v 


CHAPTER  va 
HOW  «ALPB  mewABunn  took  ««,, 

^vj^  pace,  and  breaking'Z^  ^^  ^^L^! ''^ 
^th  some  trivial  ant,^^  ^  *  '"^  intervals 

taW  halt  by  .  „3e  ZJ;,  f  ""^y  ttey  m«I, 

uk.  m«t .««,  NSnrLi'^z;e^5 

■<nTeam  ww  sparing  botttow.   *2^  ***"^  ""* 

me  ooDcemtog  mine  intX^^lrffv  """  «>««aoiied 
-  •*»«  WU,  »e«ta,»  U„  Otter  .u^^  ^^^ 
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wittoat  tewUdng  off  the  play  of  1  is  busy  jawB.  « there 
fa  littie  oanse  for  wonderment    Wherefore  ahouldl 
lookbMk,  when  Heave  naught  behind  but  trouble  • 
and  wherefore  pester  thee  with  questions  as  to  our 
roaj  whenaU  are  alike  to  me,  so  they  lead  not  home- . 
ward  again  ?    My  good  lord,  your  father,  hath  be- 
stowed on  me  certain  wage,  which!  would  fain  work 
out  honestly.    I  wot  well,  it  will  not  please  you  to  tany 
idling  long:  beyond  the  narrow  seas  there  U  most 
a-doing ;  therefore  I  guess  we  shall  cross  them  anon  » 
-  Thou  art  wiser  or  hardier  than  V'  Fitzwarenne 
replied.     «If  mine  eyes  traveled  not  backward,  my 
thoughts  did  so  oftener  than  I  care  to  own.    Also,  tiioa 
hast  guessed  rightly  that  I  am  heartsick  of  tUfc-play 
and  would  (Bin   hear  shivering  of  grinded   spears. 
There  wiU  be  naught  stirring  yet  awhUe  in  Border- 
land; for  the  Scots  wolves  lie  licking  their  wounds. 
Mid  will  scarce  make  saUy  whUethey  are  stiif  and  sore. 
But  King  Edward  still  holds  Calais  in  leaguer:  from 
thence  down  to  Languedoc  there  is  work  enow  for  all 
such  as  cry, « St  George  Guienne.'    There  were  shrewd 
gaps  made  in  many  companies  at  Cre^y ;  and,  if  we  at- 
tain not  to  serve  under  Chandos  or  Manny,  other  good 
knights  may  well  huk  an  archer  and  a  man-at-arms. 
Hearken,  now.     I  have    pondered  on   many  things 
during  this  our  journey,  and  thus  far  my  purpose  i» 
fixed.    If  thou  goest  to  the  French  wars,  thou  goest 
not  thither  with  Ralph  Fitzwarenne." 

Lanyon's  light  blue  eyes  opened  to  their  widest :  the 
Wankness  of  utter  discomfiture  overspread  his  bluff 

lace;  then  it  began  to  lower,  and  his  tone  was  hows© 
and  sullen. 


62 


Brakcspcarc ;  Or, 


should  .peA  in  »„S^^    ^'  t  ''^•"'  *^  *^'  I 
With  «,i.r«.d  TZ^  I  .^  ^1  "f  '^  %  "t 

thouf.WnJtthe&frjlr*""^'^ 
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TwooM  be  ran  sport  should  we  ride  through  Bever 
hamlet  in  the  after-time— thou  a  belted  knight,  and  I 
thine  esquire,  leading  a  stout  dump  of  spears." 
»     "Tush,"  the  other  answered,  half  angrUy  ;  yet  he 
smiledashe  sprang  lightly  to  his  feet~«  piatest  thou 
thus  to  one  who  hath  never  seen  color  of  blood  shed  in 
anger  ?    Old  Dynevor  spoke  sooth—*  Cravens  come 
not  of  our  stock : '  nevertheless,  I  profess  to  thee^.1 
would  my  first  stricken  field  were  over,  that  I  might 
know   how  I  shall  bear  myself    under  shield.     But 
wishing,  no  more  than  fearing,  brings  the  proof-time 
near.    Let  us  forward :  thou  art  ready,  I  see ;  for,  if 
thy  stomach  be  not  full,  thy  waUet  is  empty  :  I  would 
be  in  Southwark  ere  sunset." 

lAuyon  bent  down  and  drank  deep  of  the  stream, 
lapping  quick  and  noisUy,  like  a  thirsty  hound  ;  then 
hei  too,  arose,  shaking  the  drops  from  his  bushy  beard, 
and  foUowed  the  other,  who  had  already  moved  some 
paces  away. 

*  Thenceforward,  without  let  or  stay,  the  wayfarers 

marched  steadily  on;  but  the  day  was  waning  fiwt 

as   they  entered  the  outskirts  of  the  suburb.     A 

chill,  gloomy  March  evening—with  threat  of  wilder 

weather  yet,  in  the  sharp,  sudden  gusts  that  brawled 

round  gable  and  chimney,  and  whistled  through  the 

masts  and  cords  of  shipping,  breaking  the  brown  water 

into  foamy  wavelets  as  it  met  the  strong  ebb  tide ;  and 

in  the  lurid  western  sky,  against  which  the  towers  of 

the  great  Abbey  stood  out  MUck  and  frowning— an 

♦veningthar  would   have  caused  most  travelers  to 

huTTjr  m  toward  roof-laeld. 

Yet  Ralph  Ktiwaremw^  who  had   slackened  his 


t^ 


«♦ 


B«ketpeare  f  Or, 


l-i  c>.,M  forth  ZTpwI^  ZS^J^C"  "" 
Uwm  with  h»,  nnotau.  liS^  S!,^  •'''^  "»« 

-»«i.  themTuT^  sr^  tsr^-**' 

with.  ^^^  ""«'»' "Will  cow  to  nieddte 

i,»!SL*"'*"  "*■*  •»"  advMioed   .mm  thn.. 
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--i*«  Ralph,  wbo^  deq>ite  hi«  nv«ri«,hadnot  oeMed 

^1^  \^  '*«***  '^^  the  left,  owae  to»  faU 
halt  whwe  the  wd  light  from  a  toige  steeamod  aoroa. 
the  already  darkening  roadway.  ™«*<'«« 

A  low  two.8toried  honee,  with  moi«  l^ad  than  claaa 

of  wood  in  the  projecting  beams  and  broad  brown 
am,  under  which  thero  waa  ahelter  from  aim  ^ 
t^'Z:  r^«  »  -"rt  of  penthouae  ahielded  the  foige 

from  the  full  in-draught  of  the  outer  air  J  againat  the 
waUoverthia  wa.  naUed  a  helmet  of  a  fiiS^now 
out  of  date~«)  dark  with  mat  that  one  could  only 
jue«  of  what  metal  it  wa.  wrought;  and  above  the 


H 


Jomr 


BSAKasnABS,    ABKOBIB. 


There  was  the  cheerinesa  of  light  and  warmth  that 
ha.  made  the  «nithy  the  favorite  rewrt  lor  idler,  aince 

toe  time  rf  Tubal  Cain ;  and  cheery  ^MuuhH  too,  came 
from  ^tWn,  aa  two  m- three  voice,  chanted  matchea 

^arodeditty  that  chimed  in  plea«u,tly  enough  wiS 
the  ring  of  hammers    But  not  in  theae  right,  ami 

Z^  T^  t^  *^*  •^^^'^^^^  ^^  keP*  the  youth 
^tag  thero,  witi.  hi.  eyes  fixed  stead&sUyon  ^ 
legend  over  the  lintel. 

Just  then  the  marter^mnoror  glanced  up  from  hi. 

work,  and  gue«ring  with  quick  trader's  instinct  at  a 

ika^  customer  in  one.  at  least,  of  the  pair  that  wero 

l^ieri^wiUiout^  thrust  the  half-forged  st«el  into  the 

irater-twrogh,  and  came  quickly  to  the  front    Hewaa 


£ 
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»^eye,  tod  fall,  m<rfrt  moDtl^  who*,  .nZllW 
^jot  •  Whit  -rvile-twtaklad  thn^jLaTS 

m^^X  ST'ST  '"'.'*'•'*  »»•  -^^  to  a  deep, 
meuow  Yrtoe,  the  first  aounda  of  which  made  one 

eenreye?  These  are  not  times  In  which  suTSi^ 
«.drinewsa.yott«lieidle.  Mtee  own  flghtteX^ 
are  done :  yet  can  I  tellia  ri»h*  «.-^   a    ^»"'"*  ""y* 

both  ,«  wrt  boond  to  the  w«.  Idilnr^toth^ 
connu^  work  of  MU«^  yet  o«.  I  gl«  y^,Zt  t^ 

Th.   direction   of  Rdph  Plt,m«niirt   ere.   wu 

*««l>«.Uyonthe.p«Aert&c.  H.J„rfpJ^ 
w^wtatho  wwUwre,  for  he  Mewered  wittZe 
«^  ««,  w«  hi.  wont-he  ,«  g«»r.n  *ra*r 
«>ld  and  rewrred  with  rttangere. 

"Truly,  good  armorw,  thon  haet  snesiMd  n.^!. 
anghl,  albeit  t*ou  doest  us  both  overm^nof  It 
shames  me  to  aver  that  neither  I  nor  this  my  ~Ue 

W  purpose  to  take  service  in  the  French  warTln 
ioch  a  case.  I  doubt  not  thou  canst  purvey™  wiS  ' 
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hanwA  nioh  at  a  man  may  well  tnut  onto^  wboae  life 
if  better  worth  the  keeping  than  mine  it  like  to  be. 
Batofthia  ware  we  will  speak  anon;  I  have  wmewhat 
elie  to  aay  ante  thee  now.  Come  thoa  hither  with  me. 
witiMmt;  I  have  aome  score  of  wwds  for  thine  ear.** 

There  oame  a  groat  wonder,  and  perohanoe  tha 
ftdntest  shade  of  dintrust.  on  the  armorer's  jovial  laoe. 
Yet  he  hesitated  not  to  do  as  he  was  bidden;  bat,  lay- 
ing his  brawny  hands  on  t)w  window-ledge,  vaulted 
into  the  street  with  a  nimbleness  surprising  fiir  hi» 
weight  and  years. 

Fitswarenne  took  him  by  the  arm,  and  led  him  som» 
few  paces  backward  from  the  spot,  where  Lanymn* 
leaned  on  his  qnarter-stafl  hi  stolid  patienoe,  as  hav> 
ing  concern  with  none  of  these  things. 

•«Thoa  seeet  thatf**  Ralph  asked,  pohithig  to  th» 
legend  on  which  his  own  glance  had  latdy  been  riveted. 
**Yoni8  thy  name?" 

«  Surely  I  see  it"  the  other  answered— etUl  with  the 
smne  pozzled  look ;  •*  and  have  seen  it  mtmb  days  sinoa 
first  I  crawled  over  yonder  threriiokl.  My  lather 
carved  it— rest  his  soul  I  He  and  my  grandsire— onarry^ 
my  great  grandsire,  lor  ai^^t  I  know— have  borne  the 
same  name.  It  hath  brought  us  no  great  wealth,  God 
wot,  and  no  greater  honor  than  that  of  honest  crafts- 
men living  by  their  toil;  but  the  good  wile  hath  never 
lacked  a  Sunday  ktrtle,  and  the  brats  have  meat  enow 
to  make  them  thrive,  ai^  I  have  evor  a  pottle  of  ale 
for  a  neighbor,  or  a  cup  of  sack  of  holidays.  So  I 
know  not  why  I  should  grumble  or  make  moan.  But 
wherefore  is  your  wox^p  curious  eonc^ning  that  po<a^ 
nuMof  oun?" 


^  Bnketpeare ;  Or. 

mJlm^!TZ^^  »^»<»«y«f  mine  own,-  fitwrA^m. 
•Mwwrt,  Maud  wwUd  fldn  oh«iin  it    ti!-ITz!!?! 

««»«  on.  to  Imr  wltt„  lart  SmTlnT^  ^  * 
H.  tow  hta^  „  J^  ^  "•  <«*«>«•" 

"»m»m  1 ,1.  it  «,^  w  JilZL'i.T'"' 
to r-d  tta  Ho..  rfl»»d. oTJ^J^M  i''"* 

«-« .  ,«^«.  tb.™»«.t  'm^ ir  i:'^ 
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to  Sir  Hugh  Wai«nii»— wbo^  In  the  lint  year  of  this 
reign,  died  fdtantly  under  ehield,  hy  the  luuid,  men 
mjt  of  the  Bkok  SkMiglae.  She  wm  wHded,  with  all 
doe  rite,  to  Dynevor  of  Bever,  thon^,!  m\'.  wedlodc 
the  Caiardi  law  fit  to  dieallow,  oa  itia  "  .it  'Vv  wu.'* 
within  the  degrees ;  and  from  h^^r  iXemh  tm  lo  tUi  > 
hoor  hare  I  been  nnrtared  aa  his  chiirgc  u  i^u ,  yetsu  r . 
mom  let  me  free  of  all  du^  to  Dyne  < .  tr,  «j;c  :  jflit-^tieu 
him,  I  trow,  of  a  weary  bard  j.  I  .u  «,  hft  v,ow, 
like  a  skiff  cm  the  deep  tea,  aii<l  henrt  for .  «rd  forever 
I  have  neither  kith  nor  kin.  So-guiiii?  'jrti  to  do 
my  dtooirt  as  I  hope,  and  fluting  for  nvn"  ow.t  band 
—I  woold  fain  oarry  a  name  bearing  net.  -  t  brand  of 
bastardy.  Hast  thoa  my  meanings  or  is  there  aught 
tlKNi  wooldst  have  made  mora  dear  t " 

The  armorer  doffed  bonnet,  and  made  a  rough 
obeisance. 

<*I  thank  yoorwonhip^  I  have  learned  all  that  I  oare> 
to  know.  I  mind  Sir  Hugh  Warenne  well,  and  eertaim 
inklings  of  yonder  sad  tale  oaoM  to  mine  ears;  or  I  had 
dealings  with  some  of  his  household.  I  saw  that  ar^ 
mament  set  out  that  fared  so  ill  fai  the  North ;  and  I 
mind  well  how  starkly  the  old  knight  reined  his  dee^ 
trere,  as  he  rode  dose  on  our  boy-king's  right  hand. 
Marry,  there  was  great  dolw  and  moan  when  men 
knew  that  he  should  come  back  no  more.  *  Bastard ' ' 
— eaid  ye?  By  Saint  Benedict,  there  lives  not  belted 
ear!,  betwixt  Thames  and  Tyne,  that  can  boast  of 
gentler  blood.  Tkke  my  name,  sitii  it  pleases  you,  and 
the  saints  send  you  luck  therewith!  Never,  I  wot, 
since  my  great  gtsoidetn  was  anfaan^hj^wl,  had 
*  Brakespeare  *  such  chance  of  coming  to  honor  J* 
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Brakespeare;  Or, 


«toiip  of  riKbt  B^L„  J  T^  ""^  ^  ^  drink  a 
1»  took,  la  lmii.lfcnuv   Mdn.  Jw '...  ^  "^ 

«H1  with  ^anta^L^^*"^*"^""*"- 
1  ahaU expect ttoLiJ-''^-    ^fo""*  word.: 

»h.  «lt    B,  SatailimX  *!°1^*  *"*•  "*•" 
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he  miut  have  left  some  sore  hearts  behind  him.  If 
God  will,  I  shall  hear  great  news  of  him  ere  I  die. 
There  is  work  enow  done  for  the  nonce :  I  will  go 
cleanse  me  of  this  grime,  and  don  my  holiday  doublet 
and  hosen,  so  that  I  shame  yonder  gallant  as  litUe  a». 
I  may.** 

-Mark  me  well,-  Ralph  said  to  his  companion,  who 

walked  doee  to  his  shoulder— « I  am  Fitzwarenne  np. 

more,  bat  Brakespeare  by  surname,  to  thee  and  all 

others  whom  it  may  concern.    Canst  thou  learn  the 

trick  of  it,  so  that  thou  keep  thy  tongue  from  slip- 
ingf»  °  *^ 

« I  wiU  take  good  heed,  messire,'*  the  other  answered, 
hetraying  no  whtt  of  surprise.  "Tis  a  simple  word 
«»ugh }  and  my  tongue  wags  not  so  fast  that  it 
should  babble  astray." 

Almost  as  those  last  words  were  spoken,  they  came 
to  their  journey's  end,  and  strode  in  through  a  low- 
toowed  archway  into  the  courtyard  of  the  «  Spur.'* 
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€StAPTER  YUL 

ow  TBM  mmPAmr  that  rau-h,  sirwrAJaD  bbam8p,am. 
lucT  mroM  Tu  gioir  of  tm  «  nan.** 

8ri«B  ™  ovw  in  the  ooinni<m  TOO.  of  the  hostel 
•nd  Om  gi»»t.-Bot  numeroos,  at  it  chan^d.  on  that 

^i^f^l:^^^  ^^  •^"^  *>*•»  <'i'«^'- 

«•.  w^^^'*~'^«^'«»«h~rth-    The  logs 

wa^ ;  or^e  great  diamber,  with  its  duricy  walla  and 
Wj^ed  beanu^  would  have  looked  gioo«y  enough, 

^  only  by  tiiree  or  fo«r  or  the.  olumsy^oulX 
oalted  «uw.«.^  and  by  the  rode  towh^ndie.  fixed  ^ 
^^eitiber  ride  the  doorway,  that  swirled  a^ 
ffnni«d  IB  the  frequent  drai^ts. 
Jto&enook  formed  by  the  outer  angle  of  the  huge 

^  2i5ir^  ^  ^^"^  ^  armorers  mighty  stoup 

^y,  Lanyon  dozed  in  that  half  stupor  that,  when 
no^  keeps  men  wakeful,  oomes  pleasantly  to  the 

.  m  good  Uquor  had  thawed  the  craftsman's  shyness 
and  unloosed  his  tongue;  so  he  was  ready  enough^ 
^wering  to  the  best  of  his  power  the  other  questions, 
«nd  in  tendering  hisadvioe. 
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« Aii»  ye  would  be  raled  by  me,  mmin,  ye  wmM 
aoi  be  haetj  in  taking  eenrioe  with  the  flnt  that  Aall 
oMke  proffer.    There  be  some  who  adTentu-e  tbeai- 
selves  in  these  wars,  overmuch  for  plunder's  sake ;  and 
with  such  little  honor  is  t>  be  gotten,  even  if  they* 
'scape  the  shame.    I  have  acoohitanoe  with  certain 
knights  and  barons— always  in  the  course  of  trade— 
who  might  serve  thy  turn  bravely.    But  right  few  of 
such,  I  wol^  are  now  on  the  hither  side  of  the  narrow 
seas;  for  there  is  work  enow  in  Ouienne  for  all  the 
lances  that  our  king  caii  spare  from  CUais  leaguer. 
Truly,  there  is  Sir  Walter  Rokeby— a  leal  knight  and 
stalwart— who  is  now  at  his  lodging  beyond  Thames^ 
scarce  healed  of  the  sore  hurt  he  gat  at  Neville's  Crosa 
It  may  be  he  will  be  setting  forth  ere  long ;  I  warrant 
me  he  will  tarry  at  home  not  an  hour  after  he  hath 
leech's  leave  to  sit  in  saddle.    Peradventure,  my  good 
word  may  profit  you  somewhat ;  for  Sir  Walter  hath 
shown  me  no  small  kindness,  and  calls  me  ever  his 
trusty  armorer." 

While  Ralph  thanked  the  friendly  speaker,  the  heavy^ 
door  at  the  farther  end  of  the  guest-chamber  swun^ 
open  «)uiokly,  as  though  thrust  inward  by  a  strong^ 
hwty  hand ;  causing  the  decent  merchants  and  frank, 
lins,  who  formed  the  greater  pert  of  the  company,  to 
start  from  their  grave  converse  or  quiet  games  <rf  tableft 
to  look  at  the  newcomer.  In  truth  he  was  one  to 
whom  few  men,  and  fewer  women,  would  have  denied 
a  second  glance,  if  only  for  his  marvelous  beauty. 

His  face  was  a  pure  oval ;  with  a  complexion  of  clear 
pale  olive,  features  straight  and  finely  chiseled,  a  mouth 
nearly  perfect  in  form,  though  not  in  expression^  and 
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Silr^     „  ^^  '^****»"'  'he  angular  aquarenM. 

P««ai»l  advantages  was  dli.nn.^HT      ,  ^'^^  '*'* 

^  ^  evid«,tly  not  quite  a  stranger  to  some  present 
^Jlr    '  '^''"^  ^^'^  ^  »  kind  o7Sr 

hawlT^    oy  tiie  sudden  appearance  of  a  sparrow- 
It  was  manifert,  too,  that  somethinff  had  mm^wi*!, 

tint  antM.  I.  »i.  '  ^  **•'  nlnuelf  down  on 

u»«We,  to  the  comer  oonwpondiiig  to  that  whe« 
H^  Bmkeepeare  w«  .itttag;  nevM  deigX  toT! 

*»,  «:rx  ^''rt'rdt:e"'z.t;:r 

«»«•  thedrawe,  fcrdaUytog-to  tosX  J^ 
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though  with  a  aaft  foreign  accent:  when  the  liquor 
came,  he  feU  to  drinking,  not  in  quick,  greedy  gulps, 
but  daintily  and  slowly,  savoring  each  drop  as  it  glided 
>ver  his  palate. 

The  stout  armorer  glanoed  at  the  stranger  from  under 
ij'B  brows  with  evident  disfovor. 

«  Whom  have  we  here  ?  '•  he  grumbled.  «  One  of  a 
marvelous  goodly  presence,  pardie;  but  a  rulBer,  J[ 
warrant  me,  if  no  worse.  Loth  would  I  be  to  drink 
with  him  in  the  dark,  and  yet  more  loth  to  play  with 
him  at  the  dice.  You  may  weU  be  the  Italian  who,  as 
I.  heard  but  yester^ven,  won  thirty  silver  marks  of 
Josaelyn,  the  Abbot's  reeve,  and  picked  a  quarrel  with 
him  thereafter.  Marry,  had  not  help  been  near,  the 
wittol— besides  losing  his  year's  savings— would  have 
brocdusd  the  stab.  By  Saint  Benedict,  I  like  not  such 
company ;  and  if  my  gossip,  our  host,  were  of  my  mind, 
he  would  have  wxa»  sash  at  the  *  Spur.' " 

**  I  am  partly  of  thhie  opinion,"  Ralph  answered,  care- 
lessly ;  ♦«  but  I  see  not  how  he  can  concern  us.  We  are 
not  birds  for  his  net,  I  trow.  Go  back,  I  prithee,  to 
where  thou  brakest  off  talk  but  now,  and  finish  yonder 
stoup,  which  is  weU-nigh  dramed.  I  have  beckoned 
ah:eady  to  the  drawer  to  bring  hither  another." 

The  armorer  complied,  nothing  loth.  But,  as  he 
wiped  his  beard,  and  prepared  to  resume  converse— he 
was  somewhat  slow  and  deUberate  of  speech— the  out- 
ward door  swung  open  once  more,  thid  time  timidly 
and  cautiously,  and  there  entered  a  girl,  leading  by  the 
hand  a  white-haired  man,  somewhat  bent  with  age  or 
infirmity,  who  walked  with  the  faltering,  uncertain  gait 
peculiar  to  the  blind.    There  was  no  mistaking  the  pro- 


'm 


^  Brakespeare;  Or, 

^^w*:?'  «» tymtaST^  -^  to  her 

"ntodhjm  M  deft  marcher  „-Z.  J         .™^'I 
•h»ft;  to  the  Soot.  w^Zt^JT.*""  "^yort 

Itog:  he h.th no meandmClJ^^ ^ "^ *"*• 
*«»">•  right  faiflTl*^  ?^  to.tniii.ent,  ud  die 

*«hlon.X«Zf^tS^  ITT"^"'^ 
I  have  hew^  tme  lilk  .Jef^,^."*  "  ""^  " 
Iter  to  And  4  uSta^'  ^^  '*  ""''  "•"  "*»- 

J^^h;.  »».  «ft«H,d  to  ooa«tton_  he  n^ 

-S^lilAji.ir^'"*^*^'^  •«.-«», they 
"M  M  no  uniwiai  ocontwnee  herej  uid  perehS!^ 
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others  of  leas  repatable  tort  wexe  not  onoommoa. 
After  the  two  had  made  lowly  obeiMuoe,  the  girl  had 
led  her  grandaire  to  a  vacant  bench,  and  moved  for- 
ward  herself  to  a  dear  space  left  in  the  center  of  the 
goest^shamber,  where  no  rushes  were  strewn. 

She  looked  shigolarly  picturesque  as  she  struck  her 
first  attitudft-her  lithe,  elastic  figure,  set  off  by  a  trim 
blue  bodice  quaintly  broidered,  drawn  back,  and  poisod 
firmly  on  the  ri^t  foot— whirling  the  timbrel  on  ma 
finger  of  the  hand  raised  above  her  head ;  the  firelight 
gleaming  on  her  light  hair,  braided  with  gay  ribbons 
and  glittering  coins,  and  on  her  pretty,  mutinous  face, 
whose  natural  fairness  of  complexion  had  not  alto- 
gether yielded  to  the  tanning  of  sun  and  wind ;  while 
the  short,  striped  skkt  gave  Uberal  glimpses  of  a  neat 
ankle  and  shapely  leg,  cased  in  scarlet  hosen.  After  a 
brief  prelude,  the.  gittem-player  broke  into  a  wUd,  fit- 
ful  measure— slow  for  the  most  part,  but  sometimes 
quickened  abruptly— with  which  chimed  in  the  jingle 
of  the  bell  sewn  to  the  dancer's  dress,  and  at  irregular 
intervals  the  clash  and  rattle  of  the  timbrel 

The  performance  differed  materiaUy  from  those  of 
the  same  class  then  in  vogue,  and  rather  resembled 
those  praptised  by  the  Horisooes  on  the  Continent,  but 
little  known  in  England,  the  chief  characteristics  of 
which  have  probably  been  preserved  by  the  modem 
Oitanas.  There  were  none  of  the  violent  feats  of  activ- 
ity, or  displays  of  poeture-making,  in  which  the  tym- 
besteres  were  prone  to  indulge ;  and,  though  some  of 
the  gestures  were  provocative  enough,  none  were  coarse, 
immodest,  or  unseemly.  Such  as  it  was,  the  dance  was 
a  complete  success :  long  before  it  was  ended,  the  sober. 
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•rt^ to  w««  «,dy  to  applaud,  ««1  to  open  thdr 
I«^-rtring^  Befo«lthiidiWrlybenn,CAS 
Jtotnger,  who  «it  drinking  alone,  wlSid^aS 
from  hfa  reverie,  and  was  watchingthe  perfbrmw^ 

■anoB,  lowly  and  gmoefully,  and  went  round  for  radi 

^n«  a.  it  ple«»d  the  audience  to  bestow,  beglT^ 
the  lower  end  of  the  long  chamber,    sie^ed^ 
her  ttmbrel  growing  heavier  with  silver  esteriC-S 
J«»t^  till  she  reached  the  angle  of  the  chimney^ere 
the  Itolkn  ..t.    A.hellmMthi.handintrwTg3^ 

frl^'ni^H  *"i^'  ^f^  *^**"  ^  ^^^^^"^  hitherto 
from  chart  and  trader,  j,oiH»^«a«f«^    Here  isaww 

L'^JT^'"'  "*~'  '^^^^<^  wiltlTme tX 
betwir^  the  lips,  I  will  e'en  doable  the  gaerto"' 

rJ^^^l  fl^  '^ht  arm  was  thrown  «,ddenly 

^TL.^^^'^''^*^^^  wench,  to  Start  at 
•  nrfe  jest  or  innocent  freedom ;  and  thTrii™-  ^ 

evc^^L^!?"".!?? '****"  *^  evil.hand.^ 

veU  her  terror  under  a  seeming  of  mirth.  "I^JJ 
^««ch  wares  as  you  would  Zffer  f<^,  audit  w^J^ 
J^to  takeyour  florenc^^«,  a  grit  ove,^;:::: 

He  smiled,  half  in  amusement,  Wf  in  scorn,  but  hii 
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Maok, ardied  browiwere  bent  till  th»j  newly  met; 
and,  drawing  her  down  by  main  force  cloeer  and  nearer 
he  whispered  aome  few  worda  in  her  ear.  The  girl's 
snnbamed  cheek  flushed  op  like  flame ;  she  spoke  nerer 
a  word  now,  but  dashed  down  her  timbrel  on  the  table 
near ;  and,  bracing  both  her  arms  against  the  shoulders 
of  her  assailant,  fought  hard  to  get  loose,  panting  far 
more  than  she  had  dcme  in  the  heat  of  exerdse,  and 
casting  over  her  shouldns  piteous  looks  of  appeal. 

Hie  quick  ear  of  the  old  minstrel  caught  the  sounds 
of  strugs^e,  and  some  suspicion  of  the  truth  shot  through 
his  mazed  brain ;  he  partly  rose  from  his  bench,  but 
sank  back  again  with  a  groan  of  helplessness,  his  lips 
quivering  nervously,  and  his  thin  homy  fingers  plucking 
at  the  gittem  strings.  Throughout  the  guest-chamber 
there  was  a  stir  and  murmur  of  disapproval,  and  more 
than  one  cried  «  Shame:"  aloud:  not  a  lew  there  knew 
the  girl  and  her  grandsire  wdl,  and  liked  not  to  see 
her  misused.  The  host  of  the  •*  Spur  **  himself —a  f  us^y, 
obsequious  man  with  Uttle  or  no  authority  under  his 
own  rool  or  elsewhere— so  far  overcame  his  awe  of  the 
torrible  foreigner,  as  to  come  forward  and  stammer 
forth  a  timid  remonstrance.  But  the  Italian  out  him 
ruddy  short 

<* Meddle  with  thine  own  matters,  triead,'*  said  he; 
<*  and  fetdi  me  hither  another  fl^(on  of  Muscadine,  with 
no  such  cursed  twang  in  it  as  spoiled  the  last  Have 
I  traveled  all  these  leagues,  to  find  Lucreoe  in  shape  of 
a  glee-maiden,  and  Oato  in  a  knave  host?  I  will  deal 
with  this  demoiselle  after  my  pleasure ;  and  I  would 
fain  see  who  shall  gainsay  me ?** 
His  fierce  eyes  traveled  rouud  tiie  guest-chamber 
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w^tt  .ohaU«|{,  whidi  lor  .while  «em«l  Uk«  to  met* 
withnoaiiiww.    Aiwog  the  rtiiid  dti«w  wd  £»nt 

liM  thew  •««„hled  th«,  w«.  ni«y^  iSK 

b«»wl,eTeatogmY,rfl»«eethenthedefe»»eeal.tv»., 
hirtwe.    Suddenly  »  dew  qnlet  voioe  .poke-     ^ 
"-»»i»«rjW««,th.twfflI."  ^^ 

«^i^SS?^  from  W.  wm  the  wmorert  waning 

tt^l^badcbeftw  it  w..hdf  dr.wa.«Mlhroke^ 

" So t^*<H«..ro««h.ai found,  duunplon.    Bythe 
!lT.^I"*"^*"^yy^*»»'    Andwittwh.ri™ 
wouWrt  thou  do  bettle  tor  tty  My- with  eeCo^^^ 
or*fod'«b«iblefaru».oeP    Twere.goodd^  tTSj 
«it  .oae  of  theOriood  thet  boileta  ttJWhSlyTlmt 
^-^t^^^^topUyttiechirurgeou.   wS'th^ 
toy.  wrestle  betorothiireyereudoompMiy.    h^ 
•PIK*  «^w  tor  .  £to  fiOl,  .nd  no  ruaheTtoi^^ 
may  het^ttty  bone,  will  omy  .way  to.^  lome 
m^iory  of  our  n»eeting.  A.  tor  thee,  toitt  p^  Z^ 
^totry  I  dt  «.o.  there  behind  ie:  I^SS'w^ 

Twint  or  threat  RiUph  BrakeapeMe  noticed  not  luiv 
n^  thanhedidtheimplaringgSn^S^yTi 

S^K    l^f  **'  *^^  Wrel  on  hie  own  ^ouW 
he  thrust  hi.  follower  hwtily  but  not  unWndlyiS : 
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and  advancing  yet  a  few  steps,  stood  face  to  f&ce  with 
his  adversary.  He  was  by  some  two  inches  the  taller 
of  the  twam,  but  far  lighter  of  frame ;  of  all  the  by- 
standers Lanyon  alone,  perchance,  doubted  that  the  re- 
sult would  be  other  than  they  wished ;  for  a  mere  youth 
was  pitted  against  one  in  the  flower  of  his  strength^ 
and  from  the  way  in  which  the  Italian  took  up  his 
position,  the  judges  of  such  matters  saw  in  him  a  prac- 
tised wrestler. 

Without  another  word  spoken  on  either  side,  they 
grappled.  At  first,  as  they  swayed  to  and  fro,  the 
foreigner's  superior  weight  did  tell,  and  it  seemed  as 
though  his  opponent  must  needs  be  borne  down,  or  up- 
rooted from  the  floor.  But  not  for  naught  had  Philip 
Kemeys's  pupil  studied  under  a  master  whose  name  had 
been  for  a  quarter-century  the  boast  and  terror  of  the 
countryside :  at  the  very  moment  when  Ralph  seemed 
to  bend  and  yield  under  the  other's  grip,  with  a  quick 
side-twist  he  brought  his  own  hip  under  the  other's 
groin ;  then,  before  any  could  guess  how  it  was  done, 
the  Italian's  feet,  struck  clean  from  under  him,  flew 
high  in  air,  and  he  came  to  the  ground  with  a  dull, 
ominous  crash,  flung  fairly  over  Brakespeare's  shoulder. 

No  wonder  that  for  some  seconds'  space  he  should 
have  lain  there  half  stunned  and  motionless ;  not  twice 
in  a  lifetime  will  a  heavy  man  rise  from  such  a  fall  on 
hardened  gpround  without  scathe  to  life  or  limb ;  but, 
before  the  murmur  of  applause  called  forth  by  the  un- 
expected feat  had  died  away,  the  Italian  gathered  him- 
self up  slowly,  and  stood  upon  his  feet 

His  handsome  face,  deformed  as  it  vtbs  by  pain  and 
malice,  had  not  wholly  lost  its  beauty ;  but  it  was  so 
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fearfully  tranaflgured  that  a  painter,  limning  some  old 

t":;;^'  T^Jf^*'*  '^^^^  "°  apter'semZLTtol' 

!r^  Z  ^"^  ^^^'    ^*»«  ^™**1  !««*  that  late^l 
gleamed  fai  his  eyes  was  supplanted  by  a  keener  S 

-the  acrid  thirst forblood:hepluckekfror?teshS 
along  keen  poignard,  on  whose  dark- veined  blade  thei« 

crouching  lJ.e  a  savage  panther  about  touring 
liirt'^nLI      ^*^.  Brakespeare's  eyes  there  CSe  evU 
l^ht  spoken  of  before ;  and  his  face  was  set  as  a  flint- 
atone,  dark  and  pitUess.  as  he  bared  his  own  hunt^g. 
knife  anC,  without  giviilg  a  hair's  breadth  of  grooSd, 

that  none  could  come  betwixt  those  two  without  sore 
nsk  tohisownlife;yetLanyon  sterted  forward  W?^ 
acme  such  mtent,  whUe  the  armorer  shouted  lustily  for 

andthe  tymbestere  shrieked  in  her  terror,  and^y 
«jlted  on  tiie  combatante  in  God's  name  to  forbear 
Intercession  or  mterference  must  have  been  equaUv  vain 
and  the  wateh  could  only  have  come  in  time  toCy 

^^T/"^^'^  '^'^^  ^^ '^"^  anmcident  on  which 
ncme  had  reckoned. 

A  side  door  leading  into  a  smaU  inner  chamber 
opened,  «id,  through  all  the  busUe  and  uproar,  a  single 
voice  made  itself  heard.  f  ««,  »  wngie 

"What!  brawlmg  again.  Gian  Malatesta?  Will 
th^  hands  of  thine  never  be  quiet  till  they  are  in  the 
gyves  r 

i^/ """"L"*!"^  ^"***  voice-not  raised  a  whit  above 
its  wonted  tone-yet  marked  with  an  indescribable 

•ccent  like  that  of  one  fated  somedaytoholdtJl^SX 
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over  his  fellows,  even  if  his  turn  for  command  hath 
not  come  yet. '  The  first  syllables  acted  on  the  Italian's 
wrath,  like  a  necromancer's  spell  on  a  rebellious  famil- 
iar :  he  thmst  back  his  dagger  into  its  sheath,  and,  as 
he  turned  toward  the  speaker,  the  ferocity  on  his  face 
changed  to  the  sullen  confusion,  which,  with  natures 
like  his,  replaces  shame. 

The  newcomer  deserves  to  be  somewhat  carefully 
portrayed,  for  that  age,  rife  though  it  was  with  names 
of  mark,  bred  few  more  notable  worthies. 


u 


rfa 


84 


Brakcspeare ;  Or, 


iV 


CHAPTER  IX 

HOW  BALPH   TOOK   SEBVICK   UNDEE  SIS  JOmt 
HAWKWOOD. 

Thbee  Stood  on  the  threshold  of  the  open  doorway 
this  manner  of  man.        '  «oorway 

la^er  floi!? r'  *',  "'^^"  ^^^^*'  «'  ^  complexion 
»ther ^florid  than  pale;  with  hair  and  beard  of  rich 
A^k  chestout;  and   features  cast  in    keen  ^iSne 

yet  certamly  it  wanted  tiie  stamp  of  birth  and  bS^ 
nt  JSJ™  ''T  ^'"^y  »o«commonpla«,^f 

with  nether  garments  and  hose  of  tiie  same  cole  aS 

w^"jlrHal'!l^'  "«"  "'  ^^'^^^  *^'  thereabout,} 
was  John  Hawkwood-son  of  the  tanner  of  Sible  Hed  f 

forti\T^  "^•**'""«'  *^"'  ^*h»»  this  very^ 
for  ^ght  service  at  C«5y  he  took  from  King  EdW^S 

Wr.^L^*'"^^^-  HeheldfnhS 
hanMheathed,  one  of  the  short  swords,  called  c^  * 
and  with  the  oth«:  beckoned  tb.  Ttalkn  towaiS^ 
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The  other  obeyed  without  a  word,  though,  as  it  seemed, 
rather  sullenly  and  reluctantly ;  and  in  another  second, 
the  door  of  the  inner  chamber  was  closed  behind  them. 

Then  there  broke  forth  again  a  stir  and  murmur  in 
the  guest-chamber,  but  now  of  merriment  rather  than 
of  fear ;  for  there  was  not  one  present  whose  heart  was 
not  gladdened  by  the  sight  of  the  foreigner's  handsome 
head  laid  low.  Several  gathered  round  the  coni^ueior, 
pressing  on  him  their  simple  g^tulations,  while  loudest 
among  them  rose  the  voice  of  the  honest  armorer. 
Lanyon,  when  he  saw  that  help  was  no  longer  needed, 
had  oast  himself  down  f^in  on  his  settle,  and  had  al« 
ready  relapsed  into  stolid  placidity.  In  the  midst  of 
the  hubbub,  non^  noticed  the  disappearance  of  the  giee« 
maiden  and  her  grandsire.  Hastily,  though  not  un- 
courteously,  Ralph  broke  through  his  admirers ;  and, 
plucking  him  by  the  sleeve  as  he  bustied  past,  drew 
the  host  aside. 

**l  fain  would  learn  the  name  and  degree  of  him 
who  entered  but  now,**  he  said,  <*  if  thou  knowest  them, 
and  there  be  no  special  reason  for  thy  silence." 

**  There  is  none  such,  fair  sir,"  the  other  answered 
readily.  ^  Men  call  him  Sir  John  Hawkwood  now ; 
"but  a  year  agone,  as  I  have  heard,  he  rode  a  simple 
archer  in  the  Lord  Neville's  train.  I  warrant  him  a 
good  lance  and  a  bold,  yet  very  straitened  in  his  means, 
I  fear  me.  He  hath  been  at  no  charges,  save  for  need- 
ful meat  and  drink,  the  three  days  he  hath  lain  in  my 
private  chamber.  Marry,  had  it  not  been  for  his  fol- 
lower— yonder  r9y8terer,  witii  whom  your  worship 
dealt  so  roundly  but  now— the  *  Spur '  had  gamed  little 
hy  iheii  custom.    Nathless,  I  grudge  him  not  house- 
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MM  Is  that  sir  John  Hawkwno.it     i 
Pleawd  to  have  fowgathered  w^Ih  u        „      ""^  '"" 

It  waa  but  the  "tt^^v  twT  "'  *" """  »"  "'«'• 
™.<lerment  anj^ti^'t'jr.r''"  ^d  ua  of  the 
heard  that  theirnelghS  1  h!^?*"?  '""■'  "'^ 
pity  that  the  hones?  b^nerHv^  ^f  ^", '"""•  "^^ 

the  news  (X  and  tie  J^  •  """^^  "■""'"  "hen 
hi. end.  ThTChtteST''" ''»™ '»"«<' 
hath  a  breve  lone  race  vTf  ♦  *"''  •*'''« '  ^et  he 

Pri».  worth  tS^wSlit^  ™:^  ""•  *«"  ^  he 

£-y-  Had  I  to  izv;^::^,  i""  "r  «"»- 

Benedict,  I  had  liever  ride  n^»  m  ""•'  ''^  ^".t 
<ier  the  bi«de.t  b^er  f h  ",  f  ■*""""  *«»  »»- 
Guienne."  "  "*"  **"»"  hi  Flanders  or 

hrow  there  Cno  v«C^°^'!''-  **°  ""  '"""h 
ve.T  keen  observed  CfC^^^  »■»-»-  "ut  a 
a  cover  sneer.  ""''^  "®'»cted  in  his  smile 

tabled  th^„i^'  ^M*h,^r^f  "".*"''  "''^  «»^ 

-ter  n.,  ron^h  ^^g^  lit '.trL*\'^»«"^" 
»o  suddenly,  else  had  T  ^j    •.'   ^  ^^  '*"'  »»t  lied 
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you,  gentle  sir,"— he  bent  low  as  he  turned  tomird 
Ralph  Brakespeare— "would  I  make  special  excuse 
in  presence  of  Sir  John  Ilawkwood,  the  knight  I  follow, 
if  it  will  please  you  to  visit  him  m  his  cliamber." 

Ralph  bent  his  head;  and,  with  a  sign  of  intelli- 
gence  to  the  armorer,  went  out  with  the  Italian. 

They  came  into  a  small  chamber,  dimly  lighted  by  a 
single  oil.lamp,and  scantUy  furnished  with  a  few  rude 
\ocker8  for  arms  and  wearing  apparel;  two  bed-places 
let  into  recesses  in  the  wall,  after  the  fashion  still 
prevalent  in  parts  of  Scotland ;  and  a  heavy  oaken  table 
stre^vn  with  parchments  and  ^mting  materials,  near 
which  sat  Sir  John  Hawkwood.  As  he  arose  to  greet 
his  visitor,  there  might  have  been  noticed  in  his  courtesy 
the  stiffness  and  constmint  of  one  who  has  had  little 
practise  in  social  forms  and  ceremonies :  neither  did  he 
waste  many  words  in  preamble. 

**It  shames  me  much,  fair  sir,"  he  said,  "that  the  Ul 

conduct  of  foUower  of  mine  should  have  drawn  you 

into  unseemly  bmwl;  all)eit  you  have  dealt  hun  a 

sharp  lesson,  for  the  which  I  thank  you  heartily.    J 

know  no  more  than  it  hath  suited  him  to  avow;  but 

I  guessed  what  happened,  when  I  saw  the  glee-maiden 

^  cowering  there.    Sathanas  needs  but  to  take  the  shape 

iofadamty  paramour,  and  Gian  Malatesta  will  wend 

lightly  wherever  it  lists  the  fiend  to  lead.    Nevorthe- 

less,  I  have  told  him  roundly  that,  if  he  proflfer  not 

such  excuse  as  it  may  fit  you  to  receive,  he  and  I  part 

this  night.    'Twere  a  sorry  jest  if  I,  who  but  lately 

stood  bareheaded  in  presence  of  captains,  should  suffer 

insolence  toward  their  betters  in  such  as  ride  with  me." 

Tis  scarce  worth  whUe  to  set  down  at  length  the 
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IWImIs  (polatjr  J  mora  especially  m  it  imnond  nnt 
^^.r  «.  him  t.  wi,om  it  ™  addr^  J!* 
*ed,  ,  v.g«  feding  of  Uiriike  «h1  dl.tru.n*er  in' 

"I  pniy  thee  !»  less  libeml  in  excuse,  meseire- 
ZT^  been  s.id«.d  to  spare.    Perota««"t«e 

alter  a  twgh  wrestling  bout,  in  toicen  tliat  no  l»ut 
bl^  «„kio;  here  i,  „ide,  if  ye  list  to  talte  it" 

With  great  Omv  ofesgemeae  the  Italian  acoenle* 
the  preffer ;  but  their  finger,  were  hmiy  loclcXC 

.p^^rtTk^r^rrgT^i:"'^'-'- 

"There  is  no  better  Ume  than  now,"  Hawkwood 
Mawered     -  Uay.  u^  Qi«,  JUatesta ;  tat «  noT  to 

«»ed  thy  help  with  thi,  «=rive„er  work  ere  I  dUpT' 

When  they  were  alone,  Ralph  stated  his  irtshe. 

br,e«y  and  bluntly;  profferingfor  himself  and  I^n 

!L^'  Z^J"  ?*  *^""*  ™"  "  n»n.at*rms  Z 
ardjer,  whUe  Hawkwood  listened,  loaning  his  brew  on 
his  hands,  and  half  shading  his  &oe  """'on 

"How  are  ye  caUed f  "  he  asked,  without  looking  up. 

When  he  heard  the  answer,  he  dropped  his  iLid 
and  ga«d  steadily  on  the  youth  with  hlssmall,  S 
mg  eyes.  '  i'lcn^ 

-Brakespeare?"    he    said,   doubtfully.     «'Tis  an 
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honett  yeoman  name,  certw,  like  to  th*  one  I  bear: 
yet  right  seldom  worn  by  thoee  of  Jie  degree  to  which, 
if  I  err  not,  thou  belongest  by  birth,  if  not  by  for- 
tune?" 

Ralph  met  the  fixed  look  without  blenching. 

« I  say  not  that  they  christened  me  ao,"  he  answered ; 
"but  to  none  other  name  have  I  better  claim,  and  by 
none  other  will  I  hence  forth  be  kuowr,  whether  I  speed 
with  you,  fiir  knight,  or  no.  Also,  ye  do  greaUy  err  in 
imputing  to  me  higher  estate  than  my  name  imports  : 
there  are  merchants  and  franklins  not  a  fc^  in  yon 
guest-chamber  who,  if  right  were  done,  might  sit 
higher  at  the  board  than  I." 

Sir  John's  lip  curled  with  a  quaint  smUe,  sarcastic, 
yet  not  unkindly. 

*♦  Good  sooth,  I  marvel  how  the  great  folk  of  thy 
country  apparel  themselves,  and  what  manner  of  gim- 
mals  they  wear,  when  on  the  finger  of  yeomen's  sons 
shine  fair  balas  rubies !    Nay,  be  not  wroth,"  he  went 
on,  in  a  grave  voice,  marking  the  quick  flush  on  Ralph's 
cheek— « I  have  no  title  to  question  thee.    Rather  take 
thou  this  my  counsel :  if  on  light  incitement  thou  hast 
left  thy  home,  repent  thee  in  time ;  so  shall  thy  for- 
tunes  not  be  marred  in  peevish  fit;  but,  if  there  be 
weightier  causes,  and  thou  art  in  truth  utterly  adrift, 
then  take  service  with  some  knight  or  baron  of  higher 
repute  and  larger  means  than  I.    lU  will  it  suit  such 
as  from  youth  upward  lave  lain  soft,  and  lived  deli- 
cately,  to  ride  with  plain  John  Hawkwood,  whose 
worldly  wealth— the  accorapt  of  which  Ues  under  mine 
hand— may  scarce,  suffice  for  the  furniture  of  three 
men-at-arms." 
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"Utthnt  be  no  hindronce,- Jiniph  Answered  «uk 
.J.      f^"^"  *°  ^""y  ""y*"  «n<l  my  follower 

long  ™o.  ,.t  to  ,.a„,.a,l';ho« X te  p  ^.l^^T 
:^  for  ..,*„  keep  him  compTn,"  ,1^1  to 
choo«  my  »,rtce,  I  h«d  liever  rid.  under  hi,Mnnon 
«ll.  th,„  under  the  l,«^«,t  h„,„,,  th»t  ZnTto 
Fl«Hier«  or  O.nienne.'  Kven  m  „y  I  VeT  "m  I 
tl.n..t  my  ^rvice  on  none,  «nd  I  m«y  not  Jly  II 
plea«re,  «,,  If  y,  „,„  ,„„  „„,,  ^    ™e  j,d  «!-! 

^  the  hit*  and  generoiw  quollUe.  which  ««,  pert  and 
parcel  of  the  heroic  character,  w«i  by  „„  m^rhem 
^romance,  either  In  dletate^etedneM  ^r"lZ^  S 
hi.  own  «d«,nt»ge-to  which,  Indeed,  a.  Iile3h|^ 
tory  .how.,  he  had  a  marvelawlykeei  eye     H^  wt 

let  it  dip.  Ku,mg  up,  he  laid  hb  hand  on  the  other^ 
arm,  a.  It  were  with  .  «,dden  impntae,  which.  lilJ 
natural,  WM  excellently  feigned  •""wn.unot, 

£^ts^T:rc:t^-^,-i' 
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ye  will  have  none  of  my  counsel,  I  will  take  yoop 
frank  proffer  m  frankly ;  and  ye  both  ^hall  be  enrolled 
this  night — thou  as  nian>at*anns,  he  as  archer.  If  ever 
I  thrive,  so  as  to  maintain  a  household,  we  may  speak 
of  thine  advancement  to  esqnire's  degree.  In  such  a 
case,  were  it  set  to  the  proof,  baseness  of  birth,  I  war- 
rant  me,  would  not  be  thy  bar ;  though  I  choose  not  to 
pry  farther  into  what  concerns  me  not  nearly.  Write 
thyself  down  as  it  lists  thee :  a  man  may  fight  well, 
God  wot,  under  a  worse  iiame  than  thou  hast  chosen.'* 

"  Nay,  not  so,"  the  other  maile  answer ;  *♦  if  you,  sir 
kniglit,  scruple  not  to  attach  to  your  person  an  un- 
known runagiite,  I  were  a  very  churl  to  be  more  nig. 
gardly  of  tnist  Hearken,  an'  it  please  you,  though 
'tis  scarce  worth  your  while." 

Tlien,  very  briefly  and  simply,  for  the  second  time 
that  day,  Ralph  Qrakespeare  told  his  story  to  a 
stranger.  But  Hawkwood  evidently  thought  it  not 
wasted  time,  as  he  listened  with  marked  interest: 
when  it  was  ended,  he  shook  his  head  with  a  compas- 
sion that  may  well  have  been  real. 

•*  Tis  a  sad  tale,"  he  said.  « I  know  but  little  of  the 
ways  and  fashions  of  knights  and  nobles ;  yet  often 
hath  it  seemed  io  me  that  they  deal  with  their  own 
flesh  and  blood  more  hardly  than  they  deal  with  us  of 
low  estate.  For  what  thou  hast  done  I  blame  thee  not  * 
now ;  nay,  by  the  Rood,  I  think  thou  hast  chosen  thy 
part  both  wisely  and  well.  I  am  right  glad  that  all 
lies  fair  and  open  betwixt  us  two ;  thou  dost  not  fear  I 
should  bewray  thy  secret?  There  is  yet  another 
matter  troubles  me :  I  know  not  how  thou  and  Gian 
Malatcsta  will  agree.    Forsooth,  I  myself  like  him  not 
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hugely,  and  taut  Mm  no  fcrther  UiM,  I TOUM  triMt . 
»won.  dic«  ^  dmbber  ,  yet  ta  ".  Z^  ^* 

irift  fn,  .!>.„  u       .        '  ""  weapons,  hath  a  apedal 

guel  ^^^  <«toin  w>td,  he  hath  let  top,  I 
guess  mm  to  have  been  eloister-bred.  und  t„  i, 
broken  bounds.    Chiefly  ,to  tl^Tnd^  I  ytw  to  iL' 
desire, and  suffer  hiw  to  come  hithJrZ    ^  ^ 

I  --i^dhelpindealing*;rallS^^^^^ 
to  the  table  strewn  with  parchmenir!^fn7!!.^, 
but  sealed  books  unto  n^    iTvITI        ?"^*™ 

four  days,  and  we  will  be  clear  of  EnglisraJr  •  W  on 
light  cause,  I  wis,  wUl  I  breathe  itaX?  *''' 

"Let  not  that  trouble  your  worshin."  R^ini, 
ewered,oheerUy,yetwithatouch^f^S;    ^ft^!: 

SJ"k!!^ '"**  ^^^^^^  Malateste^ri  shalS 
brotheriiood  in  arms;  nathless  might  we  dr^  at  th« 
jame  board,  and  couch  in  the  same  tent,!^dS  ^der 

mg  asKance  at  the  other.    For  aU  that  you  have  seea 
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to-night^  I  am  not,  in  very  truth,  given  to  brawling^ 
nor  have  I  thus  far  found  men  hasty  in  pioking 
quarrel." 

"That  can  I  well  believe,"  Hawkwood  replied,  smil- 
ing slightiy;  "and,  though  Gian  Malatesta  be  a  rank 
brawler  when  crossed  or  in  drink,  I  have  noted  hi  him 
a  certain  shrewd  wit  in  choosing  such  as  may  be  safely 
overborne.  Thou  art  not  of  these,  as  he  has  found  out 
at  cost  of  a  rib's-ache ;  I  dare  aver  he  will  mell  with 
thee  no  more.  Go  now,  I  prithee,  and  send  that  same 
varlet  hither  to  me :  I  must  get  forward  with  these 
matters  to-night.  And  come  with  thy  follower  early 
to-morrow,  that  I  may  enroll  your  names,  and  give  ye 
handsel  of  King  Edward*s  wages.  Then  will  we  speak 
of  purveying  thee  with  horse  and  armor:  in  these 
times  there  is  no  lack  of  such  gear  ready  to  all  men's 
hands." 

With  an  obeisance  that  marked  that  he  already  held 
himself  bound  by  new  duties,  Brakespeare  went  out  j 
and,  after  delivering  his  message  to  the  Italian,  sat 
down  to  tell  Will  Lanyon  and  the  armorer  how  he  had 
sped. 

The  first-named  took  the  news  with  his  wonted 
placidity,  it  was  indeed,  to  him,  of  singularly  small 
importance  under  whom  he  served,  so  long  as  he  parted 
not  company  with  the  one  man  whose  fortunes  he  had 
chosen  to  follow.  The  armorer,  who  by  this  time  had 
nearly  rendered  an  account  of  the  seccoid  stoup,  was 
•voluble  in  congratulation  and  approval ;  perchance  his 
satisfaction  was  in  nowise  lessened  by  reflection  on 
the  custom  that  the  morrow  would  bring  him.  But 
John  Brakespeare  was  no  late  roysterer,  and  had  & 
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character  to  keep  up  both  at  home  and  abroad;  so. 
when  the  flagon  was  finished,  he  rose  to  go,  resisUng 
manfuUy  aU  temptation  of  another.    Ralph  wenrout 

wt^nh  h"'  w^JL^^  '^"  heated-not  4h  wte,  o 
which  he  had  been  sparing,  but  with  excitement  of 
diverse  kmds-and  he  longed  for  a  draught  of  fresh 
air,  free  of  fume  of  food  or  wood-smoke 

Besides  the  gr^t  gates  of  the  archway  leading  into 
the  courtyard,  which  were  now  closed,  the  inf  had 
another  door  opening  into  the  street,  beyond  which  a 
heavy  porch  projected  some  three  yards.  Against  tlie 
cuter  angle  of  this  Ralph  leaned  and  watehed  ^e 

wLr"?r  ?  ^  '*^"  *^y'  P^°*i««  each  solid 
footfall  .vith  a  studied  deliberation,  as  tho^h  bent  on 
dissembling  even  to  himself  a  certein  uiSdmess  of 

It  was  a  black  boisterous  night,  with  dreary  glimpses 

that  forerunsheavy  rain;  buttherethe  youth  Imgered 
loth  to  return  to- the  heat  and  bustle  of  the^^' 
chamber,  ^d  not  sorry  for  awhile  to  be  left  to  his  own 
musing.    His  right  hand  was  thrust  into  the  brIstTf 
h«  double^  while  the  other  hung  lisUessly  at  hT  de 
Suddenly  he  started,  for  on  that  left  hand  ther^  c^e 
first  the  faintest  pi^ssui^  then  it  was  lifted  gerurS! 
two  soft  hps  were  laid  on  the  palm:  glanckig  down 
ward  m  his  wonder,  his  eyes  looked  full  int^l^f 
^e  tymbestercgleaming  out  of  the  shadow  whersh. 

With  the  liking  that  most  men  feel  for  any  helpless 
creature  whom  they  have  defended  not  unauc^Sy! 


The  Fortunes  of  a  Free  Lance.         95 

there  mingled  in  Ralph's  breast  a  great  pity ;  for  the 
fingers  that  clasped  his  own  were  deadly  cold ;  and  the 
threadbare  mantle  oast  over  flimsy  finery  was  a  miser- 
able fence  against  the  biting  March  w^nd. 

•*  What  dost  thou  here,  thou  foolish  child  ?  "  he  said, 
in  feigned  anger.  •♦  Of  a  surety  thou  hast  not  with  thee 
the  poor  old  man,  thy  grandsire  ?  Yet,  if  he  guessed 
thee  to  be  abroad  alone,  he  would  fall  in  sorer  trouble 
than  anon,  when  his  face  was  such  a  sorry  sight.** 

She  lauj^ed  a  low,  sad  laugh :  even  in  that  dim  light 
he  ooiild  see  th»  big  drops  in  her  eyes. 

"Oftentimes  have  we  two  lain  afield  hi  wilder 
weather  than  this.  Nathless,  to-night  we  have  better 
hap,  and  my  grandsire  is  well  bestowed  with  some 
charitable  folk  who  have  given  us  lodging  not  a  fur- 
long hence :  by  this  time  he  sleeps  sound.  Messire,  I 
guessed— I  know  not  whf— that  ye  would  come  forth 
ere  betaking  yourself  to  your  chamber.  Had  it  been 
otherwise,  I  had  tarried  here  till  ye  came  forth  on  the 
morrow,  rather  than  that  ye  should  esteem  the  tym- 
bestere,  ingrate  or  thankless.** 

«  Tush,"  he  broke  in—«  make  not  coil  about  naught. 
Others  there  would  have  done  as  much :— I  but  spoke 
first,  behig  something  quick  of  temper.*' 
*     She  shook  her  head  meekly,  as  she  let  his  hand  go, 
and  rose  to  her  feet. 

«Nay,  mock  me  not:  those  decent  citizens  and 
traders  might  have  murmured « twas  pity  and  shame ; » 
and,  had  utter  violence  been  wrought,  some  might 
have  cried,  *harow,'  and  « help;*  but  never  a  one,  as 
wen  ye  wot,  would  have  thwarted  yon  fair-faced  devil, 
to  have  saved  a  tymbestere  from  scath.    And,  b&ciu  $ir^ 
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Ijay,  by  Saint  Giles,"  he  answered,  in  some  haste 
-« thou  wrongest  both  thyself  and  me:  I  did  tt^ 
mythoughtno  such  dishonor.  Moreover,  the  hon^t 
feUow  who  quitted  me  but  now,  spoke  bith  of  the^^d 

cb^l  Th.t  IZ'  "'"^  "^  '^^'^*«  Wm  of  his 
Sem!^;  oK  ^J  ***  ^"'^  "^  «^  «'  ^«*rt  «i«ce  Father 
S„2  ,t"7^  "'  *  y«^'««o«^a pious  priest  and  a 
kmdiy,  albeit  Samt  Aug,^tine's  abbot  call^  himT.l! 
^  and,  had  he  not  fled,  would  have  put  him  iiwaM 
lever  comfort  me  with  his  latest  w^  whTn^^' 
m^t  sorrowful  and  weary.  iGo  in  peac^y^'^h^ 
and  may  He  who  bade  the  blessed  J^en  te  rf  ^' 
courage  help  Uiee  in  thy  hard  bamTS  tJou  S 

tS  t^  -i,^"*---and  care  not  thou  for^': 
world  8  scorn.    When  ye  aU  shall  come  to  the  judg. 

^««me  who  now  would  shrink  from  touch  ofX 
^ent    Moreover,  neither  by  night  nor  moraMg 
o^t  thine  onsons;  for  to  these  will  the  Moth^f 
God  herself  hearken  not  less  heedfully  In  tf  4oa 
wert  wimpled  nun.'    Messire,  wot  ye  whyTtres^ 
thusonyourpatience.    It  is  because,  whVonce  I  h^ 
learned  thy  name,  it  shall  never  ie  forgotterwhen  I 
kneel  down  to  pmy.    Vouchsafe  tiiis  2^tl^  L 
let  me  depart :  it  is  not  meet  that  I  tjy  in^Z 
pmy  after  mine  errand  is  done  »       "^  "^  ^'^y  ^'^' 
More  moved  than  he  cai^  to  show.  Ralph  told  her 
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what  she  required.    After  murmuring  the  words  over 
to  herself  soWy  twice  or  thrice— 

"  A  brave  soldierly  name,"  she  said.  «  Heaven  send 
it  luck  and  renown.  JSeau  sire,  though  one  day  you 
bear  on  your  helm  the  sleeve  of  some  high-born  dem- 
oiselle  or  dame,  ye  need  not  scruple  to  avouch  that 
you  first  showed  prowess  in  the  bucldering  of  a  poor 
glee-maiden." 

While  she  spoke,  Ralph  had  drawn  a  broad  gold 
piece  from  his  gipsire,  and  would  have  forced  it  upon 
her.  *^ 

«  Take  this  at  least-"  he  began,  but  broke  oflF  sud- 
denly  with  the  quick  delicacy  which  was  part  of  his 
nature,  seeing  that  she  shrank  bp  ;k  evidentiy  pamed. 
«Nay,  thou  siUy  chUd,  I  meant  it  not  as  guerdon  or 
alms,  but  rather  as  a  token  of  this  our  meeting.  Other 
have  I  none  to  give:  thou  needst  not  barter  it  except 
at  sore  need." 

Her  smaU  fingers  closed  round  it  eagerly  enough 
now. 

«  So  may  all  the  saints  have  you  in  their  keeping," 
ahe  said,  almost  in  a  whisper ;  and  stooping  down,  laid 
her  lips  upon  his  hand  once  more.  Before  their  print 
had  vanished,  she  had  flitted  away  like  an  elf  into  the 
darkness. 

After  lingering  there  yet  awhile,  as  if  in  thought, 
llalph  went  back  into  the  gueat-hall,  which  was  now 
emptying  fast ;  and  soon  betook  himself  to  the  chamber 
which,  as  was  the  custom,  he  shared  with  some  half- 
acore  other  travelers :  he  slept  not  so  soundly  as  he  was 
wont;  and  more  than  once  started  from  slumber,  half 
persuaded  that  he  felt  on  his  hand  the  pressure  of  soft 
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f^!!:r\*"r'^"^  Nay.  Bome  months  elap«d 
«e  such  phantasms  ceased  to  mingle  with  rougher 
visions  of  feast  and  war.  * 

i-i^"^  ^??  ^^'*  '^^^''  ****  P^**  ^Woh  laid  Eng. 
S^f  !!S^K  "^  ^"^"^S  to  abate  ite  fury,  tho^ 
that  «inried  the  common  bier  found  under  a  hovel  on 
the  banks  of  Thames  the  corpses  of  the  minstrel  and 
the  glee-maiden.  Both  were  thin  and  worn  by  priva- 
tion ;  and  it  was  plain  they  must  have  suffered  almost  of 
famme  before  the  pestUence  did  its  work:  wherefore 

^n?!r  T"  '^'^''^^  *^«  »«"  to  find  hung 
«mnd  the  girl's  neck,  and  .hidden  mider  her  bodice,  a 
toood  piece  of  gold.  It  helped  to  make  them  me^ 
ttat  nighty  after  their  hideous  fashion ;  and,  while 
toey  caroused,  they  passed  many  a  foul  jest  on  the  love- 
token  of  the  mad  tymbestere.        . 
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CHAPTER  X. 


HOW  KALPH  BBAKK8PKABK   BODK  AFTKB  8IH  JOHX 
HAWKWOOD    TO    SANDWICH. 

ViBT  early  on  the  morrow,  Italph  held  brief  con- 
verse with  Lanyon,  which  resulted  in  a  certain  change 
of  plan.  When  they  presented  themselves  before 
Hawkwood,  Brakespeare  prayed  that  his  follower 
might  be  enlisted  as  a  hobdar^  or  mounted  archer  of  the 
inferior,  or  light-armcd  class.  To  this  the  knight  gave 
ready  assent  Neither,  indeed,  could  he  have  objected 
with  any  good  grace,  seeing  that  both  recruits  were  to 
be  equipped  at  their  own  expense.  Gian  Malatesta 
welcomed  his  new  comrades  in  a  &ir  set  speech,  to 
which  Ralph  made  answer,  courteous,  and  cold ;  though 
in  his  heart  he  made  light  of  the  Italian's  compliments, 
he  gladly  availed  himself  of  the  other's  proffered  aid 
in  the  purveyance  of  horse  and  harness. 

First,  was  provided  a  strong,  active  gelding,  well 
fitted  for  the  lighter  weight  he  had  to  carry ;  for  Lan- 
yon's  defensive  armor  consisted  only  of  a  bascinet, 
hacqueton,  and  gantlets;  his  weapons  were  spear, 
coutel,  and  knife.  Ralph's  destrere  was  chosen  with 
much  more  trouble  and  care.  Indeed,  though  the 
weight  of  metal  had  been  lessened  by  the  gradual  re- 
placement of  chain-mail  by  plate,  it  was  still  a  sore  task 
for  ordinary  horseflesh  to  bear  a  rider  armed  cap-^pie 
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bmy  eioitement  than  he  hrt  Wet  h^TJIT^  ^* 
per-    His  gipenre  was  sorely  8hrank«n  fr««  «*1  *-! 

wood's  non^K  ,  *»^  ^88  he  to  hcHr  that  Hawk- 
wood  s  own  business  was  done,  and  th«f  ««  *.i.  ™*^^" 
JJ^.wo..«.,o,^^^„,-<'«-^J^»o™w 

There  are  few  but  would  have  UnirerAd  fn  wi,   *  *u 
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and  other  attempts  at  onutment)  gave  token  of  a  lean- 
ing toward  martial  foppery.    Both  of  these  were  well 
mounted ;  though  their  cattle  were  somewhat  low  in 
flesh,  as  from  long  travel  or  n^»npft^gn^ng^  and  made  con- 
trast with  the  high  condition  of  the  roan  destrere,  paw- 
ing and  curveting  impatiently  under  the  strong,  skilful 
hand  that  reined  him.  In  very  truth,  Ralph  Brakespeare 
was  a  gallant  sight  as  he  sat  there — square  and  erects 
yet  swaying  to  each  movement  of  his  chaiger,  easily, 
as  though  his  limhs  had  been  cumbered  with  nothing^ 
weightier  than  silk  or  seige— his  eyes  flashing  under  hi» 
raised  vizor,  and  a  genial  smile  upon  his  lips,  which  were 
apt  to  be  somewhat  too  set  and  stem.    Will  Lanyon 
had  backed  too  many  wild  colts  to  feel  timid  hi  saddle  i 
but  he  lacked  the  grace  of  an  accomplished  horseman,, 
and  was  evidently  sometLing  ill  at  ease  in  his  new 
caparison;  his  vast  breadth  of  shoulder  and  corded 
muscles  showed  to  advantage,  even  under  the  heavy 
haoqueton;  and  looking  at  the  grip  of  his  brawny 
thighs,  you  {piessed  that  trying  to  bear  such  an  one 
down — so  long  as  his  horse  kept  its  footing — would  be 
like  tilting  at  a  tower.    Glancing  at  the  pair  with  a 
keen,  soldierly  eye,  Hawkwood  thought  that  he  had 
gotten  for  the  king,  if  not  for  himself,  a  rare  bargain. 
Close  by  the  knight's  rein  bowed  the  host  of  The 
Spur,  stirmp-cup  in  hand,  with  the  smug  satisfaction 
on  his  face  of  one  whose  reckoning  has  just  been  paid 
without  wrangle  or  close  inquiry :  a  pace  or  two  off 
stood  the  honest  armorer,  come  to  take  a  last  look  at 
his  own  handiwork,  and  to  wish  his  namesake  Godspeed. 
Hawkwood  barely  touched  the  hippocras  with  his  lip8> 
and  Ralph  was  nearly  as  temperate;  but  the  Italian 
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g«o?C;.r"*'  "^  *««1  •bout  -tt.  ^  .«  „«u, 

then,  with  .talf  ri^^tte  J""f^  «^' «« 
^n»«h  that  day,  Mid  the  next,  and  th,  next  B.-V 

STTthe^LTXr^',!-^'^.  ^ 

n«ng  like  a  rocky  islet  out  of  thn  H«a—         uT*^ 

an  irtofc^  «inr^/^  wonderment  common  to 
2  «I  L^  ^.*i?'*  "^^ ''"°  "»''  noetrib  briny 
•^  «.d.  for  the  flrst  time  Itaten  to  the  Uu^nag,  S 

Veqrfcw,  riding  through  «,  tag  «  march  ride  by 
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•Ide  with  Gfam  ilalatetta.  would   Imye  been  proof 
•g»to«t  the  fiMoinaUon  of  his  manner,  when,  m  now 
he  wWied  it  to  be  winning.    Hi.  glib  tongue  nev*; 
teemed  to  weary  aa  he  told  stories  of  adventure  i 
many  huids.  racy  and  picturesque  and  stirring  enougl^ 
yet  not  so  redolent  of  rapine  as  to  shock  or  revolt  the 
listener;  while,  throughout,  he  had  the  tact  to  avoid 
OgoUsm  and  affect  modesty-hinting  at,  rather  than 
avowing,  the  share  that  he  himself  had  borne  in  orgle 
or  broU     Ever  and  anon,  too,  his  rich,  round  voice 
would  break  out  into  snatches  of  melody-English 
drinking  ditty,  French  rondOai,  or,  more  frequently,  a 
camoiMot  his  own  lond;  speciaUy  to  these  test,  the 
veriest  stranger,  to  whom  the  words  were  meaninffloss. 
mighthave  guessed  thathesangof  love-love,  not  of  the 
heart,  but  of  the  senses-not  a  high  romantic  devotion, 
but  passion,  half  selfish  and  wholly  staful.    At  each 
hostel  or  wayside  ton  where  they  made  halt^    the 
Italian  had  banter  or  admiration  ready  for  every  buxom 
lace  or  trim  figure  that  crossed  his  path;  but  he  carried 
not  his  jest  to  the  veige  of  licentiousness,  and  refrained 
from  aU  undue  excess  to  liquor.    Altogether,  it  would 
have  been  difficult  to  find  a  pleasanter  feUow-traveler 
and  Ralph  could  not  but  own  tiiatthe  way  was  made 
shorter  by  his  company. 

Despite  tiie  genial  and  generous  feeltogs  pervading 
his  nature-like  gold  damasking  iron-the  youtii  was 
imbued  with  that  hard,  stubborn  obstinacy  which  the 
Northmen  express  by  the  one  word  "dour";  he  was 
of  tiie  stuff  of  which  stanch  friends  and  stanch  haten 
are  made,  and  changed  neitiier  his  likes  nor  dislikes 
iightiy.    On  the  fourtii  day  of  tiieir  society,  tiie  vague 
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<W«trurt  and  ATenkm  which  he  had  felt  at  hla  int 
meeting  with  the  Italian,  wen  Uttle  if  anything  abated. 
It  was  not  that  he  showed  himaelf  in  anjwiae  chorliih 
1  or  ioUen ;  he  amiled  at  the  othert  jeeta,  llatened  to  his 
Htories  with  onfUgned  interest,  and  praised  his  sooks. 
whether  he  understood  them  or  no.  Onoe  the  other 
spoke  of  the  brawl  which  had  so  nearly  ended  fataUy. 
stiU  manreUng  on  his  own  discomfltnre. 

^n  TIT^  *®'*  '«°''*  Malatesta  said,  -with  one 
Michael  Tregarva,  who  averred  himself  to  have  kept 
the  ring  for  a  year  and  a  day  in  the  barbaroas  country 
wherein  he  was  bred— Cbm^^e,  I  think  he  called 
it  He  was  but  a  clumsy  lubbord,  and  a  lyfaig  braggart 
to  boot  With  him  I  pricti«jd  many  an  idle  hour,  tiU 
I  had  learned,  or  thought  I  had  learned,  each  foin  and 
foU  that  he  could  teach ;  but  that  sleight  of  foot  and 
hip  which  laid  me  low  so  defUy,  is  utterly  strange  to 
me.  I  would  be  much  beholden  to  your  courtesy  an» 
ye  would  bestow  on  me  a  lesson  at  fitting  8eason.»» 

^though  the  foil  is  somethhig  harder  to  learn;  and  I 
will  do  mine  endeavon  cheerfolly  to  make  ye  perfect 
In  both." 

Soi  to  fair  outward  show  of  amity.  If  with  no  great 
heart-ktodness,  they  rode  to  together  to  Sandwich 
town. 


The  Fortunes  of  a  Free  Unce.       105 


CHAPTER  XI. 


BiyOBI  CALAll. 


Tmn  wu  in  Sandwich  no  lack  of  meant  of  trans- 
port ;  for  never,  rarely,  before  or  since,  hath  the  high 
water-way  across  the  Straits  been  farrowed  by  so  fre- 
quent keels.  Almost  daUy,  fresh  supplies  or  munitions 
were  needed  for  the  mighty  host  with  which  the  Eng- 
lish I'''ng  held  Calais  in  leagaer;  also  many  merchants 
and  chapmen  flocked  thither,  sore  of  a  quick  and  prof- 
itable sale  of  their  wares ;  for  French  gold  was  plenty 
in  the  FUb  <l*  B<tU^  specially  since  the  return  of  Derby's 
Mmament  laden  with  the  plunder  of  Gascony  and 
PWtou.  That  same  night  Hawkwood  parleyed  with 
the  master  of  a  carrack  then  ready  for  sea;  befo.^ 
dawn,  he  and  his  foUowers  were  bestowed  aboard,  and 
they  saUed  out  of  Sandwich  with  the  morning  tide. 

Slowly  the  huge,  clumsy  craft  forged  ahead,  pitch- 
ing and  waUowing  from  sheer  top-heaviness— though 
the  swell  was  moderate,  aad  the  breeze  fair— to  the 
dire  discomfort  of  Lanyon  and  others  making  their 
first  essay  of  seafaring.  Ralph  Binkespeare  fared 
.better,  for  long  temperance  and  hard  exercise  made 
him  proof  againut  qualms;  yet  his  brows  throbbed,, 
and  his  eyes  swam  painfully ;  so  he  was  right  glad 
when,  toward  close  of  day.  Cape  Grisnez  loomed  nearer 
and  nearer ;  and  more  glad  still  when  they  cast  anchor^ 
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in  as  shod  mtet  as  they  dared,  on  the  outskirts  of  the 
throng  of  vessels— some  transports,  some  ships  of  war 
—that  clustered  round  and  blockaded  the  harbor.  Be- 
'  fore  it  was  quite  dark,  the  carrack's  boats  had  landed  the 
passengers,  their  arms  and  caparisons ;  and  the  horses, 
forced  one  by  one  through  a  vast  square  port-hole  in 
the  after-hold— half  swimmmg,  half  wading— had  come 
safely  to  shore. 

In  the  after.years,  full  at  they  were  of  varied  adven- 
tur^  Ralph  never  foi^t  the  first  night  he  spent  on 
foreign  soil.    He  remembered  how  they  dried  and 
cleansed  their  chargers,  hi  presence  of  Hawkwood, 
there  on  the  sea-sand,  till  the  beasts  were  fit  to  bear 
caparison ;  and  then,  mountmg,  rode  in  the  same  order 
as  they  marched  before,  over  the  bridges  of  the  double 
ditch  forming  the  outwork  of  the  English  entrench- 
ments ;  and  passed  through  more  than  one  long  street 
of  broom  or  straw-thatched  huts,  till  they  came  mto 
the  broad  market-place,  where  the  knight  bade  his 
followers  halt  tiU  he  had  spoken  with  the  camp-mar- 
shal,  who  could  allot  them  quarters.    He  remembered 
how,  sitting  there  in  saddle,  he  had  listened  to  the 
babble  of  many  and  divers  tongues  till  his  ears  grew 
dizzy;  and  how  the  lonely  feeUng  of  isolation  over- 
came him  more  and  more  as  the  darkness  closed  hx ; 
and  how,  glandng  round  at  his  companions  to  mark 
how  they  bore  themselves,  he  envied  Lanyon  the  stolid 
indifference  hito  which  the  archer's  face  had  settled,  so 
soon  as  the  throes  of  seasickness  left  him  in  peace; 
and  how  he  envied  yet  more  GianMalatesta  his  experi- 
ence and  evident  familiarity  with  the  scene,  as,  ever 
and  anon,  the  Italian  exchanged  a  nod  or  careless  word 
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of  greeting  with  some  passer-by.  He  remembered  how 
dose,  and  dark,  and  stifling  their  huts  seemed  to  his 
eyes,  used  so  long  to  chambers  lofty  and  groined ;  and 
how  through  the  night  he  tossed  restlessly  on  his  pal- 
let, listenmg  to  the  tramp  of  the  sentinel,  till,  near 
daybreak,  he  fell  into  a  broken  sleep,  troubled— for 
the  first  time  since  he  set  forth  thence— with  feverish 
dreams  of  his  old  home. 

But  the  feeling  of  novelty  soon  wore  off ;  and  he 
fell  into  the  groove  of  daily  duty  with  the  quick  apti- 
tude of  a  bom  soldier;  before  a  week  had  passed,  the 
grayest  veteran  there  was  not  more  thoroughly  at  home 
than  Ralph.  Neither  was  his  life  weary  nor  monoto- 
nous ;  by  Hawkwood's  order,  he  was  ever  seeking  to 
improve  himself  in  the  martial  exercises  in  which  he 
already  rarely  excelled;  he  took  his  turn  regularly 
with  the  outposts,  who  rode  forth  to  watch  and  check 
the  foragers  of  Boulogne,  St.  Omer,  and  Ouisnes ;  but 
week  after  week  passed,  without  Brakespeare's  crossing 
lance  in  earnest  Sport  and  duty  brouguc  him  into 
contact  with  new  comrades,  more  to  his  taste  than 
Gian  Malatesta :  and,  though  he  was  not  of  those  who 
make  friends  fast,  he  was  popular  rather  tiian  other« 
wise ;  and  where  he  was  liked  he  was  trusted.  Look- 
ing at  the  quiet,  resolute  foce,  and  eyes — frank,  though 
somewhat  stem,  men  felt  that  it  would  be  easy  to  find 
a  blither  boon  companion,  but  hard  to  light  on  a  better 
backer  in  mortal  quarrel. 

Sir  John  Hawkwood  seemed  much  of  this  opinion. 
Albeit^  reserved  and  taciturn,  he  showed  toward  the 
youth  marked  favor  in  his  g^ve  fashion ;  and  not 
seldom  vouchsafed  word  or  gesture  of  approval  to 
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lanyon,  who  tdled  at  his  training  in  arms  with  » 
doffl^ed  perseverance  that  weU  replaced  adroitness 

Ralph's  idle  hours,  too,  were  fuUy  amused.    Plea«mt 
it  was,  after  Lent  was  done,  to  watch  the  pomp  and 
P»g^try,  whUe  the  great  lords  of  Flanders,  Hainault, 
^bant,  and  Germany  streamed  in  with  their  long 
toams  to  render  homage  to  the  prosperous  king  and 
tiie  victress  of  Neville's  Cross ;  and,  last  of  all/ came 
Robert  of  Namur,  with  the  tan  of  Syrian  sun  on  his 
fair  young  cheek,  to  proflFer  himself  as  their  true  and 
loyal  hegeman.    Heasanter  yet-to  wateh  the  sheen 
of  velvet,  the  glunmer  of  jewels,  and  the  gUtter  of 
brocade,  as  the  dames  or  demoiselles,  who  waited  on  or 
followed  Philippa,  swept,  with  flutter  of  veil,  sleeve, 
and  contoise,  through  the  tille  de  Bois  on  their  pal- 
freys,  or  tripped  daintily  forth  from  the  thatehed 
pavilions,  where  dwelt  the  knights  and  barons  of  their 
Kin. 

Very  often,  in  the  midst  of  this  gayety,  the  youth 
fell  a-wondering  as  to  how  it  fai«i  with  those  within 
the  gray  rampai-te  that-seamed  and  scarred  with  dint 
of  battering-engme-still  frowned  defiantly,  like  some 
old  wamor,  who  having  gotten  a  mortal  wound,  braces 
himself  for  yet  anotiier  onset 

In  very  truth,  the  condition  of  the  Calaisois  was  such 
as  might  have  stirred  pity  in  a  harder  heart  than  Ralph 
Brakespeare's;  slowly  and  surely,  hour  by  hour,  tliey 
were  forced  to  watch  the  lines  of  blockade  tightened 
around  them;  till  their  case  might  be  likened  to  his 
^ho,  mured  in  the  Italian  torture-chamber,  saw  inch 
by  inch  the  walls  and  ceiling  slide  together,  that  one 
day  should  crush  him  out  of  shape  of  humanity 
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After  that  desperate  night-^aUria  which  Arnold  d'An- 
dregha  and  his  fellows  carried  havoc  and  fear  up  to  the 
very  portals  of  the  royal  paviUon,  they  had  nodistrac 
tion  of  their  long  agony  in  the  excitement  of  hand-to. 
liand  combat    At  regular  intervals,  less  and  less  fre- 
quent, were  heard  creak  of  trebuchet,  the  whistle  of 
espringal,  the  rattle  of  pateraros,  the  roar  of  bombards ; 
but  they  guessed  that  this  was  ordained  lather  for  dis- 
play or  practise  of  the  English  artillery  than  with  any 
«erious  mtent  of  making  breach ;  for  their  foe,  with  a 
malign  patience,  forbore  all  assault— not  choosing  to 
waste  the  services  of  so  potent  an  aUy  as  famine.    No 
lighter  pangs  had  the  garrison  now  to  endure ;  seven- 
teen hundred  had  long  ago  departed  whom  Edward, 
with  somewhat  ostentatious  charity,  dismissed  with 
food  and  alms ;  since  then,  another  detachment  had 
been  thrust  forth;  but  the  mercy  of  the  besieger  was 
«pent,  and  five  hundred  corpses  of  women,  weaklings, 
and  dotards—slaughtered  outright  by  cold  and  hunger 
—made  hideous  and  noisome  the  space  betwixt  camp 
and  town.    And  still  too  many  mouths  remained  to 
feed. 

And  after  "Warwick  scattered  with  sore  loss  and 
shame  the  Genoese  flotilla,  there  was  no  hope  of  open 
«uccor  by  sea.  Besides  the  galleys  that  patroled  the 
Straits,  and  Northampton's  war-ships  anchored  near 
shore,  the  men-at-arms  and  archers  in  the  great  wooden 
oastle  set  up  over  the  harbor-mouth  kept  such  jealous 
watch  and  ward,  that  scarcely  under  cover  of  the 
darkest  night  could  a  light  skiflf  slip  out  or  in— even 
were  it  manned  by  Marant  and  Mestriel,  the  skilful 
mariners  whose  deeds  of  hardiette  have  found  place, 
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not  unworthUy,  among  the  feats  of  arms  of  that  age. 
To  make  their  own  straits  more  keenly  felt,  in  their 
ears  were  ever  sounds  of  revelry  from  without,  and 
signs  of  unstinted  plenty  in  their  eyes ;  the  provision 
alone,  that  they  saw  wasted  in  the  market-place  of  the 
Ville  de  Bois,  would  have  been  as  a  royal  banquet  to 
them.    Each  rooming,  faces  more  gaunt,  and  wan,  and 
wUd,  looked  toward  the  rising  sun  in  search  of  the 
rescue  which  never  came.    Yet  still  faith  and  loyalty 
held  their  own  bravely.    If  men  gnashed  their  teeth 
and  groaned  within  their  o\vn  dwellings,  none  mur- 
mured in  public ;  and  whoso  should  have  spoken  of 
lowering  the  Ancient,  that  still  floated  vauntmgly  as 
ever  on  Ijhe  topmost  tower,  would  have  died  a  traitor's 
death.  h 

No  marvel  if  the  great  heart  of  John  de  Vienne 
sickened  within  him,  at  sight  of  sufferings  that  he 
could  not  Ughten,  and  of  despaur  he  could  not  cheer; 
till,  after  taking  counsel  of  his  peers,  he  tried  one  last 
appeal  to  their  master.  He  himself  indited  that  letter 
—so  piteous  in  its  rude  sfanplicity— of  which  a  copy  is 
still  preserved : 

Saeha,  tresdoute  Seignieur,  que  runtg  Gmtz  in  (Jahya 
ont  manga  Chevah,  CAiena  ds  Bate  df  n'est  remit  rien 
pour  hue  nJvre  ainon  cheacun  mange  atUtre.  Par  gueg  ' 
treehoneurable  Seigneur^  ei  noue  ne  eymee  houtife  Suc- 
c&ure,  la  viOe  est  perdue  ;  A  noua  eommea  toutz  accordee^ 
ei  noue  ne  eymee  eyU,  de  yeeer  S  mourir  aur  noue  en- 
nemiee  au  Hbnneur,  plua  toet  que  dedene  mourir  pur 
defauUe.  Et  Dim  voue  deigne  de  rendre  ai  noue  (0  noe 
JTeirez  noetre  Traoaile. 
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dose  under  the  town  ramparts,  and  protected  bj 
fheir  artillery,  there  lay  a  swift  Genoese  galley ;  the 
master  of  which— half  soldier,  half  trader,  and,  on 
occasion,  whole  pirate — was  one  of  those  who — apprais* 
ing  life  and  liberty  at  a  certain  sum  of  gold — are  ever 
ready,  for  sufficing  recompense,  to  risk  either.    Thi» 
man  the  governor  called  into  his  presence,  and  with  a 
rich  bribe  persuaded  him  to  carry  out  the  letter ;  prom- 
ising farther,  on  his  knightly  honor,  that  the  guerdon 
should  be  trebled  whei.  it  reached  King  Philip's  hand. 
Soon  after  midnight,  on  a  strong  ebb  tide,  with  the 
wina  blowing  freshly  from  shore,  the  Genoese  put  out;, 
havrngas  his  pilot  one  of  those  Abbeville  mariners 
whose  luck  in  such  ventures  bad  hitherto  been  miracu- 
lous.  Rust  the  castle  at  the  harbor's  mouth,  unchal- 
lenged by  the  sentinels,  whose  eyes  were  blinded  with 
rain  and  spray,  the  galley  glided  like  a  ghost ;  but  the 
meshes  of  the  toils  beyond  were  drawn  too  closely  to 
let  through  even  such  a  light- winged  skimmer  of  the 
seas ;  before  long  she  was  encompassed  beyond  hope 
of  escape.    The  Genoese  was  no  hare-brained  gallant 
to  fight  to  the  death  against  desperate  odds ;  inured  to- 
changes  of  fortune,  he  was  cool  and  honest  enough  to- 
act  at  once  as  he  thought  best,  both  for  himself  and 
his  employer;  weighting  the  precious  letter  with  an 
ax-head,  he  cast  it  overboard,  just  before  he  lowered 
his  Nul,  and  cried  out  to  be  surrendered. 

The  shoal  water  stretches  far  out  on  that  coast ;  and 
the  letter  sank  not  so  deep  but  that  some  keen  eyes 
in  a  patrol-boat,  when  the  sun  was  risen  and  the  tide- 
was  low,  caught  the  glitter  of  steel  and  parehment  on 
the  dark-brown  sea-weed.    So  John  de  Yienne's  mis' 
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^L^  *^heedfuUy ;  and  then,  with  tiiat  grim  irony 

wordj  letters,  and  actiona,  forwarded  it  straight  t^ 
iteaddrew;  adding  thereto  a  brief  taunting^^^ 
his  own.  He  might  have  done  this  inWw  or 
subtiety ;  and,  confiding  in  tiie  steength  ^  o^ 
portion,  mi^t  have  wished  to  p«,vork^  enljto 
mL^  ^*^'  **  disadvantage.    If  this  were'^s^ 

Sr^ii?f  ^''''^^J'^*  "^-    P»»%  of  Valois-lacking 
hoth  skill  in  warfare  and  firmness  of  purpose-wa! 
Jieitherso  craven  nor  cold  of  heart,  as  to  ben^i^ 
mder  insult  of  a  foe  or  death.perH  a  friend  "^ 
^n^^^lf"*"^,,**"®  intercepted  letter  had  spread,  as 
«u^ tilings^  do,  through  the  English  camprand 
none  marveled  when,  soon  after,  there   came  certain 
^ors  that  the  Oriflamme  of  France  was^t  to  ^ 
™ds  once  mor^  and  that  Philip  had  bidden  all  who 
^ed  him  vassalage  to  mlly  round  it  at  Amiens,  by 
miteuntide ;  having  sworn  a  deep  oath  that,  by  the 
^ofOod^and  ^t  Denis,  he  yet  woul^  ir^ 
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CHAPTER  xn. 

HOW  BALPB  BKAKK8PSABK  BAIT  A  OOVBSI  WITH  A  FBKNCH 
KNIGHT,  AND  8UEW  Hllf. 

Fob  the  nonce,  this  chronicle  has  less  concern  with 
the  fortunes  of  Kings  and  Kaisers,  than  with  a  certain 
personal  adventure  which  befell  Ralph  Brakespeaxe. 
It  happened  in  this  wise. 

From  the  English  camp,,  as  has  been  afwesaid,  were 
made  constant  excursions ;  either  for  the  purpose  of 
foraging,  or  to  check  the  scattered  lances  who  rode 
forth  from  such  fortresses  of  Artois  and  Picardy  as 
still  held  out,  or  from  the  armament  with  which  John 
of  Normandy  sought  to  harass  the  besiegers.  On  this 
service  Hawkwood  was  often  employed;  for  the  Earl 
of  Lancaster,  who  had  special  charge  of  the  scurriers^ 
held  the  knight  in  high  esteem,  both  for  tact  and 
courage,  and  loved  to  see  him  in  command  of  a  clump 
of  spears. 

On  a  certain  May  day,  Hawkwood  pricked  forth,  at 
the  head  of  some  score  of  men-at-arms,  and  half  the 
number  of  demi-lances ;  turning  past  Ck>urgaine  to  the 
north,  whence  incursions  had  been  most  frequent  of 
late.  Noon  was  long  past,  and  they  had  seen  no  trace 
of  enemy  nor  of  plunder  worth  the  harrying ;  for  the 
country  had  been  so  drained  and  desolated  that  it 
could  scarce  provide  victual  for  its  own  scanty  inhabit^ 
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ants.    It  was  weariaome  travel  for  barded  ohaimn 
through  white  driftliig  sand,  or  through  black  manbT 
loam;  so  Hawkwood.  ever  loth  to  diatreaa   men  or 
catUe  needlessly,  halted  by  a  rivulet  in  a  Uttle  hollow, 
oyeigrown   with   aiders;  first  detaching  in  diverse 
directions   several  pickets-as  they  would   now  be 
tormed-each  consisting  of  a  man-at-arms  and  a  hobe- 
lar,  to  guard  agahist  the  possibiUty  of  surprise,  or  of 
an  enemy  passing  unchallenged.    For  this  duty  Brake- 
apeare  was  selected,  having  Lanyon  as  his  companion. 
AS  Ralph  was  about  to  depart;,  the  knight  beckoned 
him  aside,  and  thus  bespoke  hhn  : 

•*Canst  guess  why  I  have  bestowed  on  thee  this 
Charge,  rather  than  on  an  elder  and  better  soldier  ?  It 
is  because  I  like  thee  so  ^U,  that  I  would  be  loth  thou 
ahouldst  lose  occasion  of  advancement,  though  at  thy 
proper  peril.  Also  I  wot  thou  hast  chafed  inwardly  of 
late,  at  having  thus  for  proved  thy  manhood  by  no  feat 
of  arms.  Nevertheless,  it  behooves  thee  to  consider  that 
thou  art  no  knight-errant,  seeking  adventure  where- 
soever  it  may  be  found ;  but  a  sworn  liegeman-even 

thyself,  thy  life,  and  horse,  and  armor  belong,  so  that 
thou  art  bound  to  endanger  or  endamage  none  of  these 
save  on  sufficient  cause.    Wherefore,  if  there  be  occa- 
won,  bear  thyself  rather  warily  than  rashly  this  day. 
Ride notfar beyond thesoundofourtrumpet;  coverimr 
yourselves  as  much  as  may  be,  and  halting  in  some 
convenient  spot,  whence  ye   may  see  without  bemg 
aeen.    Ye  will,  doubtless,  give  timely  notice  if  the  foe 
«how  hunself  hi  force-retiring  yourselves  speedUy 
yet  not  disorderly.    If,  as  seems  not  likely,  ye  come 
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taddenly  on  stray  foragers  not  exceeding  three,  I  bid 

ye  not  torn  bridle :  but  deal  with  them  as  ye  list,  and 

Ood  and  Saint  George  give  you  good-speed  I    Go  now 

and  give  heed  to  what  I  say;  for  I  warn  not  twice, 

neither  do  I  trust,  if  warning  be  slighted,  or  trust  be- 
wrayed." 

The  manner  and  tone  of  the  speech  were  somewhat 
austere ;  but  the  youth  felt  it  was  kindly  meant ;  so 
he  promised  obedience  cheerfully,  and  rode  off  with  a 
gladder  heart  under  his  breastplate  than  had  throbbed 
there  for  many  a  day. 

Some  half  league  or  so  from  the  spot  where  Hawk. 
wood  had  halted,  the  sand-hills  trended  inward  from 
thecoast,'breakingup  the  ground  into  low  irregular 
hillocks,  through  which  wound  a  single  track,  beaten 
down  and  worn  by  broad-wheeled  wains,  in  many  places 
sunken  feet  below  the  surface  of  the  soil.  Here  Ralph 
judged  it  best  to  poet  himself ;  for  beyond  this  the 
country  grew  flat  and  open  again,  and  an  armed  man 
would  have  far  to  ride  before  he  found  other  chance 
of  cover.  So  he  dismounted,  and  leaving  Lanyon  with 
the  horses  in  the  hollow  way— where  they  were  per- 
fectly concealed — couched  down  himself  under  the  crest 
of  a  sand  hillock,  whence  he  had  far  view  around- 
bareheaded,  lest  the  eye  of  some  wandering  scout  should 
<»tch  the  glitter  of  bia  bascinet.  There  he  lay  hour 
after  hour,  till  weary  disappointment  replaced  the 
hopeful  excitement  with  which  he  had  set  forth :  and 
g:lancing  toward  the  west,  where  the  clouds  were  red- 
dening already,  he  began  to  listen  for  the  note  of  recall 
which  he  knew  Hawkwood's  trumpets  would  sound 
t)efore  sundown.    Suddenly,  as  he  gazed  mechanically 
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Jf^*!^,  ^^'^f^  ^»»««  »»•  b«l  wilted 

rtood  ttm  for  an  liwt»nt»  then  leaped  up  wlthafleroe 

Above  »  ftnnted  thicket  of  alden  and  wiUowi  that 
Wrjfjd  the  tiadc  iome  two  furlong,  off,  oame  the 
•pwkle  of  tpear-heada,  and  a  aeoond  later  a  broader 

SiSlT  i!f*^  "•  ^"^^  '""y  oapMiwned,  with 
pennon  on  hit  lance,  appeared,  foUowed  by  another 
honenwn,  whom,  even  at  that  diatance,  Ralph's  keen 
eyemade  out  to  be  more  lightly  hameeeed.  With  a 
mighty  eflOTt  the  youth  maatered  his  impatience,  and 
lay  quite  still  till  he  was  certain  that  the  pairWiB 
not  forerunners  of  a  more  numerous  enemy:  a  lone 
ijgh  of  relief  broke  from  1^  lips  as  he  withdrew  hia 
head  cautiously,  only  rising  to  his  feet  when  he  was 

^^^f^'^'llu'^'"^^-^  lanyon,  roused 
ftwn  a  half  doM  by  the  rattle  of  harness,  knew  by  the 
other .  look  that  something  was  afoot,  before  he 
crouched  down  to  catch  the  hurried  whisper— 

JlShrhrK'  ^^  ^^  ^  P"^'    They  come 

straight  hitherward ;  and  we  have  leave  to  deal  with 

th^  as  we  list,  sith  they  are  but  two  against  two" 

The  yeoman's  gray  eyes  flashed  eagerly,  though  he 

K^viTf  *  '^'^'*  »°da^t  reflection  on  hia 
broad,  bluff  features  of  the  batUclight  gleaming  on  the 
Norman  8  face  showed  thathis  slower  Saxon  blood  was 
fairly  sturred. 

&)me  few  yards  from  the  spot  where  they  stood,  the 
roadway  turned  a  sharp  comer,  and  then  ran  oTquite 
«to«ght  and  level  for  near  a  hundred  yards,  between 
ba^s,  on  either  side,  about  stirrup-high ;  here.  too.  the 
ground  was  tolerably  sound,  thou^  sandy.    At  this 
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angle  Ralph  took  pott,  with  vizor  down,  and  his  lanoe 
at  the  carry ;  having  Lanyon  lome  yards  to  his  rear 
Ere  th«y  had  waited  three  minates,  there  oame  through 
I  the  still  evening  air  a  smothered  clash  of  steel,  and  the 
low  dear  notes  of  a  mellow  voice,  ohauting  a  virOay^ 
in  the  musical  tanffu$  d'Oe;  and  the  foremost  rider 
came  into  view  roond  the  opposite  angle  of  the  road  to 
that  where  Brskespeare  sat.  He  reined  up  abruptly 
when  he  saw  his  path  barred  in  front.  If  surprised, 
he  was  in  no  wise  disconcerted  by  the  presence  of  an 
enemy ;  but  trolled  out  the  hut  line  of  the  verse  he 
was  singing  to  the  full  asgayly  as  he  had  begun  It. 

The  knight's  vizor  was  up,  and  Ralph  was  struck  by 
the  beauty  of  his  face,  enhanced  by  the  soft,  rich  color, 
ing  peculiar  to  the  south  of  France.  The  perfect  work, 
manship  of  his  armor  made  it,  perhaps,  seem  lighter 
than  it  really  was:  yet,  with  its  fanciful  graving  and 
ornament,  it  appeared  more  fitted  for  tourney  or  page, 
ant  than  the  rou|^  usage  of  a  mOie.  Round  his  neck 
was  slung  a  triangular  shield,  the  bearings  of  which 
were  somewhat  de&ced,  like  the  blazonry  of  his  sur. 
coat  The  brown  Limousin,  which  he  bestrode,  though 
lacking  not  power  in  its  fine  sinewy  limbs,  looked  some- 
what light  and  small  compared  to  Ralph's  great  roan 
destrere.  His  helmet  was  not  a  plain  basdnet  or 
camail,  but  rather  molded  in  tilting  shape,  bearing 
both  crest  and  plume ;  and  under  the  crest  was  twined 
securely  a  long  hawking.glove,  curiously  wrought  with 
silk  and  seed  pearls,  that  must  have  been  worn  only 
by  a  delicate  woman's  hand. 

Ralph  brought  his  lance  down  quickly  from  the  carry 
to  the  rest;  but  the  French  knight  kept  his  own  pen. 
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.u^wij^  naaen  lome  paces  nearer. 

^j  w  Bower  me  two  brief  quettiona  ?    usr-*  r  —    i  j 
au^  upon  tlu«,   Ie,^p«^  „  ,  .^^y   ^ 

tered,  biting  hl«  lMnd«,me  lip.    «  nniM.  -„^v 
brfiUl  him.  B^  ^  ^  ^Z^'lTt  TZ 

ri,?rSTr  "^"'^  ^"""^  "l"*"  ha  were 
™cneiy.    So  he  answered  after  awhUe- 

lljeoUier  B,^ed,  u  thooghweUpleued. 

"  It  ii  „  I  thought  then.    And  now, »««  Wr*  lert 

iritthtt  yertewven  I.  Loja  de  Chastel^,.,  ^Jd  C^ 
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with  RmqI  de  Meriooart,  my  brother.in4«M,  oonoem. 
tag  owteta  matten  which,  in  fair  Provence,  are  judsed 
only  in  the  court  of  tove ;  and,  in  all  amity,  theWwa. 
£^L^^  ^uT^J  «•;  -o  that  at  the  laat  we  agreed 
to  ride  forth  thi.  day-each  with  a  dngle  ewSre- 
tnd,  un^  put  back  by  a  force  of  f curat  the  leaat.  to 
g^  whkh  of  u.  could  carry  hi.  lady',  gage  clo«»t  to 
OaWagate*  »X«.,  my  d^tHer  cuta,  rfioe,and  with 
^re  trouble,  after  hour.'  ««,king,  did  we  light  on  a 

Hoard,  tm  he  hath  become  ahy  a.  a  fleld-rat    Where- 

fore  if,  aa  I  gue«i  from  your  bearing,  ye  purpow,  not  to 
yield  me  passage  peaceably,  it  is  needful  that  I  pass 

well  ilSr/-''^''- ,  '^  P»«^  too.  i»  nmrvelc^ 

i  T^  J**'  ™°"*"«  *  *»"«»•    B«*.  good  youti 

^der  thy  fiivor  I  had  rather  than  a  hund^l^ 

that  thy  spurs,  If  not  golden,  had  been  silver  at  the 
least ;  for  perchance  thou  has  had  scant  tourney  prao- 
tl«e,  and  so  can  Uttie  honor  accrue  to  me  from  the  en- 
counter    If  thus  It  be  with  thee,  avow  it  frankly.    Lo. 

Brakesp^'s  temper  was  rising  fast  under  the 
Prenchman^self-confldence  and  easy  condescension; 
but  he  curbed  it,  and  answered  very  calmly- 

"This  is  no  tilt-yard,  where  none  can  joust  unless 
of  lineage  approved  by  the  heralds ;  and  in  these  times 
none  can  say  how  soon  he  shall  change  the  metal  of 
nis  spurs.  £mu  rire,  your  nobility  must  e»en  abase 
ttself  to  contend  with  one  of  my  degree;  for  an' ye 
were  willing  to  turn  bridle.  I,  for  my  part,  am  not  will- 
ingto  let  you  go  in  peace.    It  may  be  I  have  better 
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8km  with  my  weapon  than  ye  deem.    So,  set  on  and 
spare  not,  looking  for  the  like  measure  from  me." 

The  Frenchman's  face  never  lost  its  gay  good  humor, 
as  he  bowed  his  head  courteously. 

"I  am  fitly  reproved,  he  said,  "for  I  spake  over- 
presumptuously.  De  pardieu,  all  true  men  are  equal 
under  shield.  Let  us  take  ground  speedily ;  for  the 
light  is  wanmg  fast,  and  one  of  us  will  have  a  moon- 
light  ride.  Call  on  your  patron  sahit  when  ye  are 
ready  to  do  your  devoir,  and  I  will  answer  with  the 
name  of  my  fair  lady.    Marguerite,  ma  Marguerite  !  » 

Long  afterward,  Ralph    Brakespeare  remembered 
how  lovingly  the  speaker's  lips  lingered  over  that  last 
word,  as  though— all  familiar  as  it  must  have  been— 
they  were  loth  to  let  it  pass.    Within  a  few  momenta 
each  had  regained  his  own  station.    The  Frenchman, 
seeing  that  his  adversary  bore  no  shield,  drew  oflf  his 
own,  and  handed  it  to  his  esquire,  saying  something 
the  while  with  a  light  laugh ;  Ralph,  too,  as  he  clasped 
his  vizor  and  settled  himself  firmer  in  the  saddle,  driv- 
ing his  feet  well  home  in  the  «aM<oi>«,  found  time  to 
say  some  hurried   words  over  his  shoulder  to  his 
follower,  who  was  in  a  state  of  unwonted  excitement. 
« Honest  Will,  I  trust  well  to  lower  yonder  gay 
plume;  for  I  have  vantage  in  weight  if  not  in  skill ; 
but,  if  it  be  otherwise,  since  I  purpose  not  to  take 
mercy,  thy  tarrying  here  will  naught  avail.    So  I 
charge  thee,  in  such  case,  to  hie  thee  back  to  Sir  John 
Hawkwood  at  speed ;  and  tell  him  that  I  thanked  him 
heartily  for  this  chance  of  approving  myself  though  it 
pleased  God  that  I  should  ixiiP 
Then  Ralph  Brakespeare  laid  lance  in  rest;  and 
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getting  hia  hone  weU  in  hand,  cried  lustily. «  St.  George 
Guleniier  and  drove  the  aharp  rowels  in;  dear  and 
mellow  through  the  stiU  air  came  the  answering  war. 
cry,  «  Marguerite,  ma  MargueHte  / »»  The  dust  flew  &r 
and  wide  under  tiie  savage  plunge  of  the  roan  distrere 
and  bound  of  the  swifter  Limousin;  and  just  about 
midway  the  two  hurUed  together. 

At  the  first  shock  both  horses  sunk  on  their 
haunches,  but  one  only  recovered  himself.  The  Li- 
mousin,  fairly  overborne,  rolled  over  sideways  and 
backward,  till  he  lay  helpless  athwart;  the  roadway, 
crushing  hisrider  against  the  bank.  Nor  was  this  aU  ; 
the  Frenchman's  lance  struck  fuU  and  fair  on  Ralph's 
breast,  and  was  shivered  to  the  vamplate;  but  the 
Southwark  armorer  had  put  better  metal  into  his  spear- 
head;  it  pierced  sheer  through  the  gay  corselet  and 
the  habergeon  beneath,  just  above  the  gorget,  and 
the  tough  English  ash  only  broke  off  at  last  close  to  the 
embedded  steel.  Before  the  sand-cloud  had  cleared 
away,  Ralph  had  sprung  from  saddle,  and  holding  his 
fniseriearde  to  the  throat  of  his  fallen  foe,  bade  him 
**  Yield,  rescue  or  no  rescue ! " 

No  answer  came,  save  a  low  moan  of  intense,  half- 
conscious  agony,  as  dark  red  drops  oozed  not  only  from 
the  breast,  wound  but  through  the  bars  of  the  vizor. 
A  strange  chiU  horror  overcame  Brakespeare  as  he  felt 
lumself  for  the  first  time  in  presence  of  death— death, 
too,  dealt  by  his  own  hand.  Enmity  of  race,  the  fierce 
delight  of  battie,  the  flush  of  a  maiden  triumph,  were 
aU  swaUowed  up  in  a  deep  pity  nearly  akin  to  remorse. 
He  beckoned,  flrst  to  Will  Lanyon,  then  to  the  French 
Bquire,  to  come  to  aid  the  fallen  knight ;  while  he  him- 
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self  held  down  the  Limousin's  head,  lest  in  straggling 
to  rise  he  should  do  his  lord  farther  hurt    Slowly  and 
painfuUy  the  three  succeeded  in  disentangling  the 
dying  man— for  that  he  was  dying  none  doubted ;  and 
propping  him  against  the  road-bank,  they  loosened 
helmet  and  gorget.    Ralph  would  have  given  much  to 
have  undone  his  work,  as  he  gazed  on  the  countenance 
whose  marvelous  beauty  he  had  marred.    The  features 
were  already  pinched  and  drawn ;  the  rich  color  of  the 
cheeks  had  faded  to  dull  ashen  gray;  and  through  the 
rigid  lips  a  thin  dark  stream  was  welling.    The  Gascon 
squire  showed  his  grief  after  his  impassioned  southern 
fashion;  wringing  his  hands,  and  speaking  fast  in  a 
dialect  that  Ralph  could  scarcely  comprehend.    Even 
on  Lanyon's  rugged  face  were  manifest  signs  of  com- 
passion,  as  he  stood  holding  the  bridles  of  the  loose 
horses ;  for  by  this  time  the  Limousin  had  scrambled 
up,  seemingly  none  the  worse  for  his  fall. 

«* Bring  water,"  Ralph  said  to  the  French  squire; 
and,  kneeling  down,  he  rested  the  knight's  head  on  hia 
own  shoulder.  The  pool  was  not  three  roods  oflf ;  but, 
before  the  water  came,  Loys  de  Chastehiaye  had  begun 
to  revive.  The  flow  of  blood  from  his  mouth  abated ; 
and,  as  he  looked  up  and  saw  who  supported  him,  his 
lips  relaxed  into  a  faint  semblance  of  their  old  pleasant 
smUe;  when  his  face  had  been  laved,  and  he  had 
drunken  twice  or  thrice,  he  spoke— almost  in  a  whisper, 

but  quite  calmly  and  clearly 

*^PardM,  I  was  the  veriest  vantard  but  now,  and  I 
am  rightly  served:  nevertheless,  I  take  no  shame  to 
myself  to  have  gone  down  before  so  strong  a  lance. 
Scant  time  have  I  for  parley;  beauKxrey  this  my  es- 
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quire,  no  less  than  I,  are  at  your  mercy;  but  Aymery 
mygood  cousin  and  heir,  will,  I  know,  ransom  him 
jeedily.    GiUes,  I  chaise  thee,  so  soon  as  thou  art 
free,  m^e  aU  speed  to  Hacquemont ;  and  deUrer  into 
the  white  hands  of  the  demoiselle  Marguerite  this  her 
gage.    Say  to  her  that  I  have  done  it  no  dishonor; 
but  have  borne  it  ever  so  forward  as  I  might,  tumim^ 
bridle  before  no  single  foe,  till  thus  in  loyal  combat 
was  J  slam :  furthermore,  by  my  hopes  of  mercy  do  I 
aver,  that  since  she  kissed  these  lips  of  mine  they  have 
been  virgin  of  woman.    So  do  I  eamestiy  entreat  of 
her  pity,  to  grant  unto  no  living  man  favor-be  it  ever 
so  sm^-for  the  space  of  one  year  and  one  day ;  after 
that  she  shall  be  assoilzied  of  her  troth-plight     Let 
her  grace  with  her  dear  love  some  knight,  worthier 
and  more  fortunate  than  this  her  poor  servitor;  and 
may  the  saints  send  to  both  long  life  and  Hesse  " 

"Nay,  not  so,"  Ralph  broke  in,  so  soon  as  the  weak 
voice  ceased.  «  Of  ransom  wUl  I  have  none ;  and  this 
your  squire  is  free  to  set  forth  when  he  will  to  carry 
his  message  of  dolor.  I  wis  not  what  maketh  me  so 
heavy  of  heart;  but,  gentie  sir,  I  had  liever  have  mis. 
aimed  in  this  my  first  proof  of  arms,  than  have  won 
honor  at  the  cost  of  your  fair  life."     - 

A  brief  gleam  of  pleasure  shot  across  the  other's 
fwje,  darkening  already  with  the  death-shadow. 

«Ay,so?"  he  murmured.  "Long  since,  in  truth, 
from  your  manner  of  speech  might  I  have  guessed  that 
I  dealt  with  no  common  routier.  To  Go^and  to  the 
holy  saints  do  I  give  thanks,  that  by  noThurl's  hand 
was  Loys  de  Chastehiaye  sped.  For  this  your  kind, 
ness  may — " 
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l^e  benteon,  ifsuch  wag  meant,  was  choked  in  mid 
^rtteranoe  by  a  fresh  gush  of  blood,  coming  now^ 
-harp,  qmck  jets  j  and  when  it  abated,  ttTjJw  haS 

toe  white  Ups  moved ;  and  Brakespeare,  bending  down 
h^,  cauj^t  what  may  have  b^  appeaf  to  tl^ 
Vl^^mother's  mercy ;  but  Ralph  always  believed  it 
was  a  woman's  name. 

n.l^r^Z^'^'^T^  ***"'  *"  ™  o^«'.  *he  youth 
ir.^'  '"^/''^y  ^'  ^^^'^  ««d  shifted  ve^ 
jently  the  corpse  from  his  shoulder  to  the  ground  be- 

^l^n  ''?S  ^f  "^  H«vkwood^  trumpet^unding 
toe  recall     All  his  soldierly  instinct  Tme  back  af 

ing  for  any  duty :  he  laid  his  hand  almost  liughly  on 

^^11^'^''.."'  "t'  ^*^^"  «qnire,  who  seemed  suS 
well-nigh  distraught  with  grief. 

«Wa^te  not  time  in  wailing  here,"  he  said,  «thou 

R^^^ltf  '\.^**"  ^"^  ^*^*'^«*  it  speedily. 
F,rst._,t  behooves  thee  to  see  thy  lord's  body  c3y 

bestowed,  where  it  may  lack  no  due  rite  or  funeri 
observance;  there  is  a  moustier  in  yon  wood  to  tke 
Tight;  I  heard  its  beUs  chime  but  now.  That  rich 
arnior  wiU  ensure  the  monks  their  guerdon,  if  they 
«ru<^fr^massestosuchaknight'ssoul.  Hisefe,^;. 
wends  with  me ;  but  thou  mayst  keep  thine  own,  which 
I  perceive  tarries  for  tiiee  there.  For  the  resl-l  Ce 
«et  thee  free,  that  thou  mayst  do  thy  lord's  bidding  to 
theutterm<^:  if  thou  faU  therein,  or  linger  by  th^y 
the  shame  of  broken  trust  is  thihe."  '^y^^e^J, 

So-with  one  more  look  at  the  face  which  waxed 
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^k^nT^*"  i*,*^**^"^  ^"""^  ^«  death-calm-Ralph 
Packed  up  his  headless  lance  f^m  where  it  lay ;  and* 

Jrftergteing  heedfully  over  both  the  chargers  si  as  S 

be  sure  ttat  neither  had  suffered  from  thien^r^t^ 

momited  and  KKle  slowly  back  by  the  way  that  he  had 

whi  w?  T  ''^^^^t^ristic  of  the  yeoman  tha( 

whUe  they  were  alone  together,  he  troubled  his  leader 
L^r-  ?"l!'  ^^t'^tion  or  triumph :  whether  thi^ 

the  trouble  and  confusion  of  his  simple  mind,  would  he: 
very  hard  to  determine.  «**««,  woman© 
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CHAPTER  xni. 

HOW  BALPB  BBAXXBPSABK  DOWKM  SIIVSB  SPUBS. 

Th*  Other  scouts  had  aU  rejoined  the  main  body  be- 
fore Biakespeare  and  his  follower  appeared ;  and  none 
brought  tidings,  or  had  seen  traces  of  an  enemy;  so 
there  was  wonder,  and  perchance  a  little  envy,  among 
flome  of  Hawkwood's  followers  when  they  saw  how 
Fortune  had  favored  the  youngest  of  their  band.  On 
their  leader's  usuaUy  reserved  foce  there  was  frank 
pleasure,  as  he  rode  out  some  paces  to  meet  Brake- 
speare, and  bent  his  own  head  in  acknowledgment  of 
the  other's  salute. 

-Where  leftest  thou  thy  lanoe-head,  my  son?"  he 
said.    «  For  well  I  wot  it  was  not  idly  wasted.    And 

howcomest  thou  by  yon  gallant  war-horse?  Those 
clean  limbs  and  high  crest  never  were  nurtured  on 
ttim  Normandy  pastures;  but,  I  dare  swear,  near  the 
banks  of  Garonne." 

«S<»roe  some  half  hour  ago,"  Ralph  answered,  «a 
French  knight  came  to  where  I  was  posted,  with  his 
aquire,  and  would  have  passed  on  in  my  despite,  not 
--«8  I  judge  from  our  brief  parley-with  ourpose  of 
plunder  or  of  espial,  but  rather  in  dischai^  of  some 
chivalrous  vow  I  gainsaid  him,  as  in  duty  bound; 
and  we  ran  a  fafa-  course,  wherem  it  was  my  evil  hap 
to  wound  unto  death  as  proper  a  gentmmme  as  mine 
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^Bji^^ever  looked  oa.    He  called  hin^lf  Loy.  da 

.fe.f  Ji*"'^"^"^*^  "'^"'  •P"*^  "nong  the  men. 

ft,   ^^"^  1^  ?y '^'^  ««^  youth,  that  I  may  read  in 
thy  face  tf  this  be  jest  or  vaunt.    Dost  i/ou^me 

right  the  Vioompte  de  Chastehiaye.  whose  prowess  aU 
Z^  Mf'l^  ^^"^  or  GuLnnehave'ZrB^ 
wonderful  than  thme  unconcern." 
♦h^^^  did  M  he  was  bidden,  and  aU  could  see  that 
the  heaviness  on  his  countenance  was  not  feigned. 

«.nH  '^***^,f  ^  "^  *^^*^"   ^«  »°»^ered    simply. 
«and  men  seldom  fable  in  the  death-throe.    Moreover 

^tnt  hTZ  ''  "^  '"^""  ^^'^  ^  ''^-y  to 
At  the  word  Lanyon  wheeled  the  charger  that  he  led. 
80  as  to  bnng  full  into  view  the  escutoheon  on  S 
c^n  ««.    The  three  gold  chevrons  on  a  sable  field,  not  a 
few  there  pres«it  had  seen  before-had  seen  them  borne 
on  a  broad  banderol,  in  the  forefront  of  a  charge,  when 
England  was  sore  put  to  it  to  hold  her  own.    There 
aiose  another  murmur,  this  time  of  honest  applause. 
ul    ^,^  ™°«  to  suspect  thee,"  Hawkwood  said- 
though  it  seems  passing  strange ;  at  another  time  I 
wUl  h^  how  it  aU  befeU.    Loys  de  Chastelnaye  bore 
himself  ever  as  a  true  knight;  and  died  not  cravenly. 
I  dare  avow-God  rest  his  soul!    The  esquire  seeiii 
hw  lord's  misadventure,  doubtless  made  haste  to  flee?" 
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"Nay,"  Ralph  answered,  « he  was  no  recreant;  bnt 
abode  to  the  last,  giving  saoh  aid  as  he  might,  having 
surrendered  himself  prisoner  at  our  meroy .  Neverthe- 
less, that  he  might  oare  for  the  bestowal  of  his  lord's 
body,  and  bear  oertabi  messa^  of  import  to  the  dem- 
oiselle whom  that  knight  served  loyally,  I  judged  it 
best  to  let  him  go  free.    Meseems  I  did  not  wisely.** 

In  truth,  the  change  in  Hawkwood's  countenance 
showed  that  he  was  ill-pleased  by  what  he  now  heard. 
He  was,  as  has  been  aforesaid,  no  chivalrous  hero  of 
romance,  but  a  patient,,  hard-working  soldier,  with 
talents  and  energy  enough  to  compensate  for  his 
poverty  and  lowly  birth,  not  prf  to  be  overcovetous  or 
mean  in  his  dealings,  yet  not  ashamed  to  avow  that  he 
fought  for  livelihood  no  less  than  honor.  However, 
the  knight  recovered  himself  quickly,  and  cleared  his 
brow  as  he  answered — 

"I  cannot  chide  thee  to-day,  my  son.  Howbeit, 
hereafter  forget  not  that,  by  all  laws  of  warfere,  the 
harness  and  arms,  no  less  than  the  person  of  the  van- 
quished, are  retained  for  the  profit  of  the  conqueror; 
and  that  none  under  knight's  degree  may  relinquish 
such  advantage,  or  deal  with  such  at  his  pleasure,  save 
by  special  leave  of  his  superior.  The  ransom  of  De 
Chastehiaye's  body-esquire  should  not  have  been  cast 
down  like  a  minstrel's  largess ;  and  messages  to  dame 
or  demoiselle  should  be  borne  by  their  own  minion 
pages,  not  by  geng  (Tarmes.  Thou  wilt  not  so  err 
again ;  and  thou  wilt  be  wiser,  too,  ere  long,  than  to 
cail  such  chance  as  hath  befallen  thee— <  evil  hap.' 
None  the  less  will  I  care  that  thou  art  rewarded  after 
thy  deserts ;  needy  though  I  be,  I  may  still  dare  to 
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malnteln  a  single  esquire;  as  such  sbalt  thou  serve 
heaoBtorth.  by  the  kin^.  leave.  unlc«  thou  p«  Jr^J 

STk  ?  **^"  to  my  good  Lord  of  Lancaster 
who  ha.  shown  me  some  favor  of  late.    Make  n7^i 

choice  in  haste,  butsoberly.and  without  fear  or  s^rupTe^ 
churl  were  I.  to  begrudge  parttag  with  thee  foTS^^ne 
omimantfest  advancement.  Now.  let  us  set  i^r  J^^ ; 
I  love  not  night  marches  for  naught,  and  these  road, 
are  ill  traveling  in  the  dark."     ^  ^     "  "'®"®  '<»« 

The  youth  bent  almost  to  his  saddle-bow  as  he 
place  in  the  column  by  the  side  of  Gian  Malatesta,  a. 

Ir^  '''•  /'  r  "^  ^"«y  "^^^^  anTforl^in^ 
whle  afterward,  with  his  own  reflections,  thaf  he 
notteed  not  the  malignant  Are  gleaming  in  the  liian'J 

Every  wayfarer  through  this  world  must  needs  en- 
^ter  cextam  pointe  in  his  journey  whe,«  the  main 
track  divides.    For  awhUe  the  two  paths  may  nmw 

^IT^U^""^'  theymayseemstillalmo^ton^ 
but  tJiey  wi    diverge  more  and  more  tUl,  ere  they  end 
their  issues  he  as  widely  apart  as  those  of  go<^  and 

with  Ra^h  Brakespeare.    Had  he  availed  hunself  ot 
Hawkwood's  really  unselfish  kindness,  and  attach^ 

M  rtl«'?T w  T"  "'  ^"^^  PowerfuTnoble,  there  fa 
littie  doubt  but  that  tiie  change  would  have  been  both 
to  his  profit  and  honor.  Men  of  martial  desert  1o^ 
high  and  quickly  in  ttiose  stirring  times;  and  ^ 
^nceBrakesp^'8  name  might  have  been  recoS 
with  those  of  Chandos  and  many  others,  who  foroS 
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open  the  gatee  of  weidth  and  renown  with  the  pointt 
of  their  good  iwords.    But  the  etabbom  hardihood, 
ingrained  in  hia  nature,  itiiled  the  aaggestiona  of  pm- 
denoe  and  ambition }  when  he  oat  himself  adrift  from 
fkmllyand  friendt,  and  oast  his  yery  name  behind  him, 
he  severed  himself,  in  hitent,  no  less  decisively  from 
the  class  in  which  he  was  bom  and  bred  than  if,  as  a 
novice,  he  had  taken  upon  him  the  vows  of  humility 
and  poverty.     With  a  scrupulousness,  surely  some- 
what fantastic,  he  was  not  ashamed  of  his  nom-^it-ffuerr* 
wbUe  he  foUowed  John  Hawkwood,  the  lowly-bom, 
self-made  adventurer ;  but  he  cared  not  to  wear  it  in 
the  train  of  one  who  might  possibly  claim  Wnship, 
however  distant,  with   the  houses  of   Dynevor   or 
Warenne,  and  among  esquires  of  gentle  blood  who 
might  once  have  been  reckoned  his  peers.    Moreover, 
he  had  conceived  a  certain  kindness  and  respect  for  hia 
commander ;  and  having  once  embarked  his  hopes  in 
that  modest  craft,  he  was  mhided  to  see  the  voyage 
out,  through  fair  weather  or  foul,  rather  than  shift  to 
the  deck  of  any  one  of  the  statelier  caravels  sailing  in 
their  company.    So,  hite  in  the  evening,  Brakespeare, 
after  rendering  duteous  acknowledgments  of  the  choice 
proffered  to  him,  declared  himself  willing  to  serve  on  as 
Hawkwood's  esquire,  rather  than  to  enter  the  house- 
hold of  the  Earl  of  Lancaster  himself. 

Sir  John  was  more  pleased  than  he  cared  to  show ; 
for,  sooth  to  say,  since  his  offer  was  made  he  had 
more  than  once  reproached  himself  for  his  own 
generosity ;  viewmg  it  in  the  light  of  an  extravagance 
he  could  by  no  means  afford.  Yet  perhaps  there  was 
nothing  feigned  in  the  emotion,  apparent  both  in  his 
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▼oloe  and  manner,  aa  he  laid  both  hiahanda  on  Ralph's 
ahonlders ;  saying,  aimply  and  earneaUy— 

•♦  My  lair  aon,  I  troat  well  that  ye  may  never  have 
cause  to  rue  those  genUe  words  of  thine.  It  may  be 
one  day  poor  John  Hawkwood  may  have  somewhat 
better  than  thanks  wherewith  to  repay  such  as  follow 
him  loyally.  Keep  thou  with  me;  and  do  thy  devoir, 
even  as  thou  hasc  done  this  day :  then^if  my  wUI 
shall  be  equaled  by  my  power,  and  I  forget  thee-caU 
recreant  and  manswom.** 

80,  with  a  few  more  words,  it  was  settled ;  and  that 
night  the  youth  sliifted  his  quarters;  thenceforth  it 
it  was  his  duty  to  abide  under  the  same  roof  as  the 
knight  whom  he  served  as  esquire.  Perchance  it  was 
for  his  own  weal  or  another's  that  he  did  thus  change  j 
for,  in  the  breast  of  one  who  lay  in  the  other  tent, 
festered  such  jealousy  and  malice,  that  there  might 
have  been  ill  work  ere  morning. 

"-Bftrtie/"  the  Italian  muttered  through  his  grinded 
teeth.  «  See  how  these  English  swine  cleave  together. 
May  the  black  pest  rot  them,  body  and  bone  I  here  is 
a  springald  dropped  from  none  knoweth  whence— « 
foundling  or  a  bastard,  belike-who,  for  one  lucky 
lanoe-thrust  in  his  first  encounter,  hath  gotten  advan- 
cement  such  as  in  years  of  service,  wherein  I  have 
spared  my  own  life  no  more  than  other  men's,  hath 
never  befallen  me— me,  in  whose  veins  run  the  right 
MHffue  euturra.** 

He  broke  off  for  an  instant;   laughing  his  low 

peculiar  laugh,  so  full  of  insolent  devilry.  * 

"True  it  is,  that  my  own  house  would  have  hunted 

me  to  the  death,  for  having  made  mine  uncle  taste  my 
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dagger :  but  of  this  the  fools  hereabout  know  naught 
PerDioll  would  this  same  hUt  came  not  ever  so 
cursedly  ready  "-his  lithe,  white  fingers  were  caress, 
ing  it  longingly.  «  Had  he  lain  here  to-night,  with  his 
broad  breast  open  under  the  moonshine,  I  doubt  if  I 
could  have  forebome  it:  ay— though  I  had  to  flee 
again  before  the  avengers  of  blood.  I  owed  him  one 
shrewd  turn  before;  and  to-day  the  debt  is  doubled. 
If  I  pay  not  all  the  score  one  day  in  full,  then  were  I 

no  true  Malatesta,  and ** 

It  were  better  not  to  render,  even  faintly,  the  volley 
of  bitter  blasphemy  that  rounded  off  the  speech.  But 
with  no  better  orison  the  Italian  lay  down  to  rest ;  and, 
after  awhUe,  slept  soundly  as  ever  did  monk  betwixt 
matins  and  prime.  To  him,  as  to  better  men,  the  night 
brought  counsel ;  and  on  the  morrow  he  was  able  to  con- 
gratulate  his  late  comrade,  suavely  and  monotonously ; 
mingling  with  the  warmth  of  his  manner  the  slightest 
ahade  of  respect^  too  delicately  conveyed  for  suspicion 
of  irony. 

And  so,  whUe  spring  waxed  into  summer,  matters 
•went  on  smoothly  enough,  no  special  incident  breaking 
the  routine  of  siege  warfare. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

HOW  CALAIS  WAS   WOX. 

Ox  the  eighteenth  day  of  July,  the  Earl  of  Derby 
set  forth  with  a  sufficient  force  of  men-at^ms  and 
footmen,  intending  to  make  descent  on  a  great  cattle 
fair,  then  appointed  to  be  held  in  the  neighborhood  of 
Amiens.    But  on  the  third  day  of  march,  when  he  had 
advanced  some  ten  leagues  into  the  enemy's  realm,  a 
scout  spurred  in  with  the  news  that  a  mighty  French 
host  was  already  moving  forward  from  Amiens,  where  it 
had  been  gathering  since  Whitsuntide.    So  the  Earl- 
being  a  commander  no  less  politic  than  valiant— judged 
it  best  to  fall  back  on  the  English  entrenchments^ 
driving  before  him  five  thousand  sheep  and  two  thou- 
sand beeves.    True,  the  old  $oudarda  who  had  rioted 
in  the  plunder  of  Poitou,  scorning  to  cumber  themselves 
with  aught  less  precious  than  gold,  and  gimmals,  and 
plumes  of  knightiy  crests,  thought  scorn  of  such  hum- 
ble  booty ;  but  it  was  very  welcome  in  the  VUle  de 
Bois,  where  suppUes  had  grown  less  plentiful  since  the ' 
country  round  had  been  laid  waste. 

It  was  no  false  rumor  that  the  foragers  brought 
back.  The  sluggish  spfait  of  Valois  was  at  the  last 
fairly  stirred  by  the  piteous  wail  for  help  and  vengeance 
that  had  gone  up-not  from  CfeUais  alone,  but  from  aU 
Artois  and  Kcardy;  the  unhappy  peasants  cried  aloud 
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they  ooald  endure  their  misery  no  longer,  and  would 
rather  submit  themselves  as  liegemen  to  the  English 
king,  than  endure  at  close  quartere  the  extremity  of 
jhis  anger.    Neither  did  the  greatness  of  the  arma- 
ment misbeseem  the  urgency  of  the  need ;  few  of  those 
who  owed  vassalage  to  France  were  absent  on  the 
muster-day.     Normandy,  Bourbon,  Foix,  Burgundy, 
Hainault,  Savoie,  /jmagnac,  and  Valentinois,  headed 
the  long  roll  of  those  who  saw  the  Oriflamme  un- 
furled:  and  there  marehed   forth  from  Amiens   to 
Arras  not  less  than  two  hundred  thousand  of  all  arms, 
covering,  from  vanguard  to  baggage-train,  three  fuU 
leagues  of  ground. 

From  the  very  first,   doubt  and  diiBoulty  beset 
Philip's  advance.    Free  passage  to  the  northward  was 
barred  by  the  sturdy  Flemings,  who  had  of  late  waxed 
80  bold  in  the  cause  of  their  EngUsh  ally  as  to  lay 
8ieg9  to  Aire,  and  carry  fire  and  sword  to  the  gates  of 
St.  Omer  and  Tournay :  to  the  southwest,  betwixt  him 
and  CJalais,  lay  leagues  of  marshes,  only  to  be  traversed 
by  narrow  causeways— ere  this,  doubtiess,  weU  guarded 
by  the  foe.    Yet  stiU  he  moved  forward— perchance 
without  any  definite  plan  of  attack— through  Hesdin, 
^  Wissant,  and  Falkenberg,  tiU  his  tents  were  pitched 
on  Sandgatte,  within  view  of  the  beleaguered  town. 
Eyes  that  never  by  night  or  day  wearied  in  their  watch 
from  Calais  walls,  caught  the  flaunt  of  banner  and  the 
play  of  moonbeams  on  steel  and  canvas ;  and  the  hearts 
-of  the  famished  garrison  leaped  up  in  a  rush  of  joy ; 
.even  as  the  hearts  of  castaways  at  sea,  who— their  last 
morsel  spent,  and  their  last  beaker  drained-«ee  sails 
.swelling  agamst  the  sky  to  windward.    AU  at  once, 
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on  the  topmoBt  tower,  sprang  up  a  tongue  of  flame, 
and  the  beal-flre  blazed  till  long  after  dawn;  then 
flaunted  in  the  sight  of  the  besi^;ers,  not  the  Ancient 
of  France  alone,  but  the  banners  of  many  puissant 
barons,  whom  the  Galaisians  guessed  to  be  coming  to . 
the  rescue;  and  all  through  early  noon  horns  and 
trumpets  rang  out  alarms  and  flourishes  of  defiance. 

Yet  was  it  but  a  very  mockery  of  rescue  after  all^- 
Hour  after  hour,  day  after  day,  the  gorgeous  armament 
lay  encamped  at  Sandgatte,  achieving  no  worthier  feat 
than  the  destruction  of  a  puny  wooden  fortalice  and  a 
few  skirmishes  of  outposts;  for  their  marshals,  after 
survey  of  the  country,  brought  back  ever  the  same 
heavy  tidings,  that  to  Calais  there  vas  no  way,  save  by 
the  Downs,  under  the  full  fire  of  the  English  fleet*8 
artillery;  or  by  the  marshes,  that  no  barded  horse 
oould  pass;  or  by  narrow  causeways  leading  to  the 
Bridge  of  Neuillet,  that  none  might  hope  to  force  in 
the  teeth  of  Derby  and  his  men-at-arms.  Vainly,  too^ 
did  Philip,  in  the  bitterness  of  his  disappointment^ 
strive  to  tempt  forth  his  wary  foe  from  his  entrench- 
ments to  trial  of  force  in  the  open  plain ;  King  Edward 
had  proved  his  courage  so  often  and  fairly,  that  he 
oould  now  afford  to  d  >^  se  knight-errantry.  So,  to 
Eustace  de  Ribeaumont  and  those  other  three  who 
brought  Philip's  challenge,  he  replied  in  some  such  ' 
words  as  these : 

**Messires,  I  perfectly  understand  the  request  you 
have  made  me  ttom  my  adversary,  who  wrongfully 
keeps  possession  of  my  inheritance,  which  wei|^  much 
upon  me.  Tou  will  tiierefore  tell  him  from  me,  if  you 
please,  that  I  have  been  on  this  spot  near  a  twelve- 
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month  Th  8  he  waa  weU  informed  of,  and,  had  he 
choeen  it,  might  have  come  here  sooner ;  but  hfimJ 
aUowed  me  to  remain  so  long,  that  I  have  expended 
veiy  large  sums  of  money,  and  have  done  so  much, 

J^y«'"."!K  r**?'*'^^^*^^^"  »  very  short  time: 
I  am  no^therefore.  mclmed  in  the  smallest  degree  to 

^TL  H  ^^"^"««^  «'  to  gratify  his  convTnience, 
or  to  abandon  what  I  have  gained,  or  what  I  have  been 
«>  anxious  to  conquer.  If.  therefore,neither  he  nor  his 
»rmy  can  pass  this  way.  he  must  seek  out  some  other 

^ot  less  vain  were  the  good  offices  of  the  pious  cardi- 
nals.  mediators  for  peace  ient  by  Pope  Clement  from 
Avignon,  to  stand,  if  it  were  possible,  betwixt  the  liv- 

ZT^  f  M*'^."?^  '^^  *^"  P^«  «'  ^*'-  King 
Edward  held  m  his  iron  glove  the  fair  prize  for  which 

he  had  waited  so  patiently,  and  paid  so  dear;  if  force 
of  arms  could  not  unlock  his  grip,  he  was  Uttle  likely 
to  relax  it  m  obedience  to  the  voice  of  the  Holy  Church  • 
ry,  though  if.  instead  of  meekly  whispering  intercession! 
she  had  spoken  in  thunder. 

One  monJng  at  dawn,  the  hUl  of  Sandgatte  loomed 
dim  through  thick  smoke-wreaths:  Philip  had  fired 
his  tents,  and  now  was  falling  back,  to  hide  his  shame 
and  disband  his  vassals  withm  the  walls  of  Amiens 
And  soon,  of  all  that  great  host,  no  traces  were  left 
«avethe  blackened  ruins  of  their  encampment;  and 
dismantled  wains,  surrounded  by  frequent  corpses  of 
stragglers,  that  lay  along  the  road  nearly  up  to  the  city 
ptej  showed  how  mercilessly  the  English  horsemen 
had  harassed  the  rear  of  the  retreat. 
Ko  marvel  if  the  tough  hardihood  of  Calais  was  fairly 
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broken  at  last— no  marvel  if  John  de  Vienne,  stiU  sick 
of  his  sore  wounds,  yielded  to  the  prayer  of  the  weak, 
piping  voices,  and  wild,  hollow  eyes  that  encompassed 
him.  Nay,  who  shall  blame  those  unhappy  citizens  if, 
in  agony  of  spirit,  they  trampled  under  foot  the  banner 
they  had  upheld  so  long,  while  they  hoisted  the  Eng- 
lish  ensign  in  token  of  surrender.  ^' 

Then  ensued  one  of  thme  famous  passages  wherein 
history  ti'eads  so  closely  on  the  verge  of  romance  that 
the  two  seem  for  awhile  as  one.  But  that  scene  in  the 
conquerors'  pavilion— the  six  noble  hostages  kneeling 
humbly,  yet  not  cravenly,  in  the  midst ;  the  shame  and 
anger  of  Manny  and  his  peers,  whose  intercession  had 
been  denied ;  the  King,  with  his  '^ark,  passionless  face 
set  in  the  same  cold  smil«  as  it  re  at  Cre$y,  when 
he  would  send  no  help  to  his  fln  /om  at  his  sorest 
need,  but  bade  him  win  his  spurs  alone;  the  palOx 
beautiful  Queen— paler  yet  with  languor  of  imminent 
travail,r- whose  pleading  at  the  last  prevailed ;  all  these 
things  have  been  portrayed  so  often  by  pen  and  pencil 
that  they  shall  not  be  touched  here. 

One  word  oiriy.  There  have  been  raised  since  grave 
historic  doubts  whether  all  this  be  not  a  flattering 
legend,  designed  to  embellish  the  fairly. written  volume 
that  Jehan  de  Froiasart  laid  at  Philippa's  feet.  Yet 
surely  those  who  caviled  not  at  the  honor  of  Le<mida8»' 
Decius,  and  Maccabee,  might  have  been  content  not  to 
meddle  with  the  wreath  that  posterity  has  hung  over 
the  ashes  of  Eustace  de  St.  Pierre  and  those  other  five 
who  laid  down  their  lives  so  royally.  Was  it  worth 
while  to  undergo  the  shan^e  of  the  halter,  the  sorrow 
of  the  parting,  and  the  long  bitterness  of  anticipated 
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TO  wuiaues ;  the  others  were  fain  to  maIt  f ai.  «  i;„  i- 

M  tbe  Bag's  behest  twosoore  citbeiu  «f  sabsbau,^ 
2"^  :**  **  ««-«"«■  -prentice^  a,S^S^ 

-«tarty  sapbng,  who  cared  Dot .  whit  for  SSt 
faft  so  their  roots  were  wet  with  the  goldenS™ 

Oo  .  eertein  day.  it  „h«,ced  ttat  ^th-TTwI.. 
dT?  '»"»"<»'  Sfr  Writer  M«imy-4u.dM^^ 
tomediate  command  he  was  then  plac^-taiTX 

S:ryf?^on1'dr^nC^;;H? 

t.  Ralph  BrricespJ:  who'^t™  Z^Tr 

oiMUate.    M""*  to  the  other's  discomatore.  the  Tonfh 
I««d  on.  taking  no  more  heed  of  the  .S^'tC  a 
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he  had  been  deaf  or  blind.  While  the  honest  currier 
lingered  there  with  a  blank  look  of  angry  aorpriae  on 
his  face,  he  was  accosted  by  Gian  Malatesta;  who, 
loitering  in  the  sun— as  was  his  wont  when  not  on 
duty,  or  over  the  wine^jup— had  witnessed  what  had 
passed  from  the  other  side  of  the  street,  and  crossed 
over  unperceived.  The  Italian  was  too  wary  at  once 
to  broach  the  subject  of  his  curiosity ;  so  he  began  with 
some  commcmplace  question  as  to  the  whereabouts  of 
a  cordwainer  of  some  repute,  intimating  that  he  judged 
from  the  other's  appearance  that  he  spoke  to  one  of  the 
trade ;  when  he  had  been  satisfied  on  these  points,  or 
sufficiently  so  for  his  purpose,  Malatesta,  with  gUb  and 
courteous  thanks,  turned  as  though  to  depart;  but 
suddenly,  as  if  recoUecting  himself,  he  said  carelessly— 

**  If  I  err  not,  worthy  sir,  there  is  some  acquaintance 
betwixt  thee  and  yonder  fair  youth,  albeit  he  did 
strangely  slight  thy  greeting.*' 

The  bluff  biiigess  shook  his  head  rather  sorrowfully ; 
for  his  short-lived  anger  was  passed. 

"I  have  good  reason  to  know  him,"  he  answered. 
«  Was  I  not  nurtured  within  a  mile  of  the  castle  of  his 
father— erst  time  my  very  good  lord  f  Marry,  I  was 
^  right  loth  to  lose  sight  of  Bever  keep,  when  mine  uncle 
*  would  have  me  to  Sandwich  to  help  him  in  his  trade. 
Though,  I  thank  the  saints,  I  have  thriven  since  not 
ill.  I  mhid  him,  from  the  time  when  he  scarce  could 
sit  astride  on  a  war-saddle,  till  he  grew  up  into  a  proper 
stripling,  well-nigh  as  tall,  though  not  so  stalwart  as 
he  now  is.  Then,  though  he  was  seldom  merry  of 
mood,  and  brooked  no  license,  he  had  ever  gentle  word 
and  kindly  look  both  for  vassal  and  villein ;  and,  if  we 
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^^  tlie  tame  n)«l,he  thought  not  8oom  of  my  poor 

•to  years  siiioe  we  foregathered."  ^^^ 

fll^l/^^**^  ^^'^y  *»~^«  ^^  bent  aa  if  in 
thought  or  displeasure.  v "«  "  la 

•*How  caUest  thou  the  lord  his  father ?    And  canst 

«J^d  unto  m^  wherefore  «ie  heir  of  a  noSe  h^' 

tak^  service  and  wage  of  a  simple  man-at-arms '^ 

Sir  Simon  Dynevor  b<^t  him,"  the  other  made 

r„li^^ .  r*  ^"^^  ''^**^  ^  ^^  ^^y  youth  to  a 

daughter  of  Waremie.  whose  blood  to  the  full  matehed 

<^  child  was  cheated  of  his  heritage.    WhatnTeh^ 

t^  r'^'^''  knownotX  inoldtiSiey 
ycleped  him  ever  Fitzwarenne  "  ^ 

^lUateste's  lip  curled  slighUy.  toough  his  brow  low- 

« A  bastard,  I  fear  me,"  he  said,  smoothly  « in  thu 
•yes  of  the  law,  though  tis  a  hard  case  and  a  piteou  ' 

V^:  "^^^  Brakespeare-such  is  his  tiSetow 
-in  that  he  demeaned  himself  so  haughtily  toward 
thee  but  now.  True  it  is  that  he  haUi  lately  b^^^d 
^^  te  be  esquire  to  Sir  John  HawkwL^nde; 
whom  I,  too^  serve  as  vintenar.  Tis  a  wav  of  thi 
world^  as  doubtless  hath  not  escaped^in'  e^r^ne^! 
new  honors  make  men  forget  old  Wends."  ''^"'°^> 

to  Ralph  IS  none  of  such  time-serving%oistret 
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Neither  is  advancement  to  esqaire's  estate  such  credit 
to  liis  father's  son,  that  he  should' wax  misproud  there- 
after. He  changed  not  his  title,  I  dare  be  sworn,  for 
shame  or  fear:  and  for  his  demeanor  anon  he  liad 
reason  good.  If  he  speak  not  next  time  we  for^ptther, 
1  will  not  chafe  thereat,  neither  will  I  accost  him ;  but 
only,  under  my  breath,  wish  him  God-speed." 

The  Italian's  smile  waxed  insolent  and  bitter. 

«  A  most  Christian  currier,"  he  said ;  <*  such  as  one' 
as  Iiath  scarce  been  seen  since  St  Paul  wrought  at  tiiy 
trade.    Heaven  keep  thee  in  such  holy  frame  t    With 
which  benison  I  dismiss  thee  to  thy  sport  or  business.** 

S<^  leaving  liis  companion  more  puzzled  than  he  had 
f  ouiui  him,  Malatesta  strode  away,  muttering  thnnigh 
his  beard  as  he  went— 

"No  beggar's  brat,  after  all,  but  nobly  bom:  so 
nobly  that— but  for  a  priest's  juggle— he  might  have 
carried  his  head  as  high  as  he  listed.  By  the  blood  of 
Bacchus  t  I  hate  him  threefold  more  than  I  did  yester- 
even;  and  that  is  no  light  word." 


:3.y 

It  If 


iei»R. 

1 

1 

i; 

i 

1 

■  'r! 

14a 


Brakespeare;  Or, 


CHAPTER  XV. 

nW  BATTU  ON  TBS  CAVUtWAY. 

Tin,  imrtle  and  tomofl  of  arrlTal  and  departaw  was 
ST^L^    ^^.r:;  , "»«PPa-*f tor  safe  ?r^ 

OaWi  were  left  only  ttie  new  aettlers,  with  the  strinir 
garrijonin  which  Hawkwood  and ita  foUowL^ 

tothe  town  rerteda.  men  love  to  rest  after  longL^ 

S^  J^Z^  *^T^  "^  ^  oaaUe-^whom  Kin|f 
Edward  trusted  as  his  own  right  hand-had  been 
tempted  by  the  IYenoh,and^i„  ~^ito^ 
legates,  at  a  fitting  time  and  season,  to  Geofl^e 
^a^y,  who  held  command  at  St  Omer.  Before  tiie 
to«^  was  complete,  tiding,  ti^ereof  were  breught  to 
Wfaidsor  J  andtiie  wary monarch-niifldaintog  towreak 

tarn  the  plot  to  his  own  advantage:  ti»e  shameless  Lorn- 

hard  was  only  too  ready  to  purchase  his  own  safety  at 
the  price  of  a  double  treason. 

b~*«g.rfn  at  Calais.    They  sailed  into  tiie  harbor,  not 

Z^L^F^''''^'^^  **»°^  °«  trumpet  and 
llauntof  standard-but  under  cover  of  a  black  ^ter»a 
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niglit,  in  ft  loU  betwixt  itorms.    On  that  Ttry  night 
Hmerio  <rf  Plavift  had  oovenanted  to  open  the  Boulogne 
fite  to  De  Ohazgny  and  hie  men-at^irms.    Bat  flrtt 
tte  blood-money  waa  to  be  paid ;  and  paid  It  waa-no 
leee  punctoally  than  the  pieoei  of  sUver  to  the  moat 
nmoua  of  traiton  fourteen  oenturiei  before.    Soaroely 
had  Odoart  de  Renty  and  those  who  bore  the  gold 
lightened  themaeivet  of  their  baae  burden,  when  they 
found  themselves  hopelessly  trapped,  with  no  choice 
but  to  render  themselves  to  Edward's  mercy.    Half  an 
hour  later  the  Boulogne  gate  was  cast  wide  open  in  the 
face  of  De  Chargny  and  his  company,  and  the  dark  arch 
vomited  forth  a  torrent  of  spears.    In  the  fore  fhmt  of 
the  column  floated  the  guidon  of  Manny,  and  behind  it 
oame  the  banners  of  Suffolk,  Stafford,  Montaoute,  Bean, 
champ,  and  Berkeley;  only  the  standard  of  the  master 
of  them  an  waa  not  displayed,  for  it  was  the  King's  wiU 
to  fl j^t  that  ni|^  unknown. 

Now  Geoffrey  de  Chaigny  was  a  hardy  knight  and 
loyal,  though  he  had  come  thither  on  a  disloyal  mis. 

rion ;  and,  when  the  first  surprise  was  past,  he  and  all 
his  company  bore  themselves  right  worthily.  They 
felt  themselves  indeed  in  desperate  case ;  in  their  front 
was  the  enemy,  whose  strength  must  needs  overmatch 
their  own  j  and  on  either  flank  the  hungry  morass 
waiting  for  its  prey,  wounded  or  dead;  and  mUes  of 
the  narrow,  darkUng  causeway  must  be  traversed  ere 
they  could  hcfjpe  to  faU  back  on  their  rear-guard.  It 
may  be,  to(^  that  De  Chargny  guessed  that  the 
ttossbowmen  of  St.  Omer  and  the  knights  of  Picardy 
irho  held  Nenillet  Bridge,  would,  ere  long,  be  sore  put 
to  it  to  hold  their  ground.    Howsoever  this  may  be, 

f 


144 


Brakespeare;  Or, 


when  the  French  had  nOIJed  from  their  first  panio, 
BOMipokeof  flight  or  surrender;  they  lighted  down 
from  saddle,  and  drove  their  destreree  away;  and  then, 
entrenching  themselves  behind  the  fence  of  their 
•hortened  lances,  awaited  the  English  onset.    They 

had  not  long  to  wait,  for  Edward— though  he  neglected 
no  duty  of  generalship,  and  at  once  sent  cffa  detach, 
mentto  take  the  foe  In  rear— oared  not  to  defer  his 
▼wigeance.  Yet,  when  he  saw  the  attitude  of  the 
gallant  llttie  company,  he,  too,  judged  It  best  to 
dismount  his  followers;  and  so  advanced  to  the 
encounter. 

Amid  aU  the  war-plotures  of  that  stirring  tlm^  there 
•re  few  more  striking  than  this  one— few  more  vividly 
marked  with  the  stamp  of  the  pure  and  romantic  chlv- 
^  that  began  under  Charlemagne  and  ended  under 
Charles  the  Emperor. 

J^t  under  the  darkness,  then  under  the  gray,  chiU 
dawn,  the  combatants  wrestled  together,  locked  hand 
to  hand  and  foot  to  foot;  neither  side,  for  awhile,  giv- 
tag  or  gaining  ground-like  mighty  stags  oounterfaur 
onanarrowhill-track.  There,  under  Manny 'ibann^ 
Edward  and  his  son  did  their  devoir  as  simple  knights- 
but  with  every  sweep  of  the  king's  sword  rang  out  his' 
favorite  war^cry,  -Ha,  Satat'  Edward!  Ha,  Saint 
Georgel"  And  many  stout  English  hearts  waxed 
stronger,  as  they  knew  that  their  |ieg»-even  as  them- 
selves— was  bearing  up  the  burden  of  the  battie. 

In  this  his  first  hand-to-hand  encounter,  Ralph  Brake- 
speare demeaned  himself  not  amiss.  Glancing  aside 
sometimes  as  he  fought,  Hawkwood  found  his  esquire 
ever  at  his  shoulder,  laying  onlustUy  with  a  ponderous 
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cnwhing  lAaw 


.tnddenljr 
olote  behind  him:  an 

Sr!?JT^^^  It  WM  wrtl  for  the  youth  that  he 
had  llitened  to  Hawkwood  that  night-who,  looking 
tor  .harper  work  than  uaual.  had  bidden  him  put^ 
hi.  oamaU  onder  hi.  baicinet~otherwl«»,  .urely  be 

I*^u^''l^^  "P^-    ^^*™. the  dint  W8.«>«)re 
that  It  brake  the  outer  steel,  and  for  a  brief  space  the 
esquire  toy  under  trampling  feet  as  one  dead  :  his 
armor  shielded  him  from  farther  injury.    After  awhile, 
the  mellay  suiged  forward  past  the  spot  where  he  had 
fWlen;  so  that,  when  Ralph  struggled  up  with  swim- 
ming  eyes  and  diay  brain,  he  was  able  to  breathe  free- 
ly.    But  his  was  one  of  those  hardy  natures  that  never 
know  when  they  are  beaten,  and  take  ordinary  rough 
iwagB  as  a  matter  of  course,  if  not  of  health.    80  soon 
as  the  first  fafat  numbness  passed  away,  Brakespeare 
•hook  himself  tiU  his  harness  rattied  agahi,  and  ffrip- 
ping  his  maoe~whichhe  had  never  let  go-tighteV 
plunged  once  more  faito  the  press.  ' 

The  fury  of  the  battle  was  abating  fast;  for  the 
French,  pressed  back  by  sheer  weight  of  numbers, 
were  forced  to  give  ground,  not  without  sore  loss  of 
toiights  slain  outright  on  the  causeway,  or  thrust  over 
the  brink  to  perish  miserably  in  the  morass.    Nearer 
and  nearer  to  their  rear  rang  out  the  English  trumpets ; 
and  De  Chaigny  knew  that  Neuillet  Bridge  had  been 
forced,  so  that  they  were  hemmed  in  on  all  sides  now 
To  fight  longer  would  have  been  very  madness  of  self- 
Bacrifloe;  and  this  Eustace  deRibeaumont  felt,  to  whom 
was  given  the  palm  of  prowess,  where  so  many  de- 
served well.    Twice  that  night-littie  witting  of  the 
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prize  80  nearly  in  his  grasp— he  had  stricken  Kfaig 
Edward  to  his  knee,  and  now  to  him  delivered  his 
•word ;  knowing  nothing  more  of  his  enemy's  quality 
than  that  he  had  shown  hhnself  worthy  to  receive  it 
This  was  the  sign  for  a  general  surrender. 

80  Kmeric  of  Pivia  kept  his  word,  after  the  fashion 
of  Sathanas  with  his  dupes.  He  had  indeed  opened 
the  Boulogne  gate  to  Chargny  and  his  company;  and 
such  of  them  as  were  left  aUve  thereof  did  sup  that 
New  Year's  night  in  Calais  castle.  For  Kmg  Edward 
—being  one  of  those  whos^  hearts  are  softened  rather 
than  hardened  by  victory— was  jocund  of  mood,  and 
feasted  as  he  fought,  right  royally ;  entreating  both 
friends  and  foes  with  the  like  frank  courtesy:  only 
Eustace  de  Ribeaumont  was  set  in  the  chief  place  of 
honor. 

This  converse  took  place  in  Hawkwood's  quarters, 
while  his  esquire  helped  him  to  doff  harness : 

«  Fair  son,"  said  the  knight, « this  day,  for  the  second 
time,  thou  hast  doughtily  approved  thy  manhood ; 
wherefore  give  God  thanks  as  is  due.  There  be  many 
who  rush  hotly  to  their  first  encounter;  but  few  so 
steadfast  therein  as  not  to  lose  somewhat  of  their  van- 
tage at  weapons.  I  was  not  so  busy  but  that  I  had 
leisure  to  mark  thy  bearing;  and  I  perceive  that  thou 
lackest  coolness  no  more  than  courage ;  yet  never,  since 
first  I  drew  sword,  have  I  seen  sharper  passage  of  arms 
than  yonder.  Give  thanks,  too,  for  thine  escape.  Once 
I  thought  thou  hadst  gotten  thy  deeth-wound ;  and 
trust  me,  I  was  right  heavy  of  heart;  though,  had  I 
stooped  to  succor  thee,  I  myself  had  been  sped." 

«  Twas  a  shrewd  dint,"  Ralph  answered  with  a  light 
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laagh, "  and  'tis  no  marvel  if  mine  ears  are  singing  stiU 
Marry,  I  owe  it  to  your  worship's  wisdom  that  my  brain- 
pan  is  whole;  for  it  went  sheer  through  the  bascmet 
and  scored  the  camail." 

Hawkwood  took  his  esquire's  helmet  from  the  settle 
whereon  the  other  had  cast  it  down,  and  looked  upon 
It,  at  first  with  an  idle  curiosity :  but  as  he  looked,  his 
countenance  changed. 

"A  swashing  blow,"  he  muttered  at  last,  «yet  a 
cravenly  withal,  and  felonly  delWered.  Seest  thou  not, 
from  the  slant  thereof,  that  it  last  needs  have  been 
dealt  from  behind  thee?" 

"  Nay,  I  had  not  noticed,"  Brakespeare  answered,  in- 
differently.  «  Nathless,  I  see  not  how  it  could  be.  My 
memory  is  somewhat  dazed;  yet  I  mind  not  to  have 
heard  any  cry  « Saint  Denis'  behind  me:  besides,  as 
your  worship  knows,  the  French  were  then  somewhat 
giving  ground.  Twas  a  chance  blow  from  one  of  our 
own  side  mayhap,  meant  for  another:  the  light  was 
doubtful  even  then,  and  the  mellay  rude." 

Hawkwood  shook  his  head.  He  was  one  of  those 
who-comfaignot  hastily  to  conclusions-are  exceeding 
obstinate  in  maintaining  them. 

"That  was  no  chance  blow,  nor  a  glinting  one- 
neither  was  it  aimed  at  any  life  save  thine.  Wottest 
thou  with  what  manner  of  weapon  was  it  delivered?" 
-  With  mace  or  gisarme,  I  should  guess,"  Ralph  re- 
pUed.  But  this  time  his  carelessness  was  rather 
assumed  than  real,  and  his  cheek  flushed  slightly. 

"  Ay,  or  with  curtal-ax,"  the  other  said  darkly.  And 
as  the  eyes  of  the  two  met,  each  knew  what  thought 
was  in  the  other's  mind.    Such  a  weapon  of  curiouily 
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damasked  Milan  steel  hung  ever  at  Gian  Malatesta's 
saddle-bow. 

With  an  angry  impatience  most  unusual  in  him, 
Hawkwood  cast  the  bascinet  crashing  down;  and  strode 
backward  and  forward  twice  or  thrice  through  the 
chamber,  muttering  under  his  breath— 

«  By  the  Mother  of  Mercy  I  if  this  can  be  proven— 
Canst  thou  help  me  to  the  truth  ?  It  is  thy  bounden 
duty  so  to  do;  I  charge  thee,  on  thine  oath,  neglect  it 
not.  Have  we  then  fouler  traitors  among  us  than 
Emeric  of  Pavia  ?  A  malison  on  these  false  Lombards, 
say  I :  no  true  man's  life  is  safe  in  their  company." 

As  the  knight  stood  still  waiting  for  an  answer,  his 
esquire  bent  the  knee  before  him  reverently. 

"I  do  beseech  your  worship,"  he  said,  « to  grant  me 
this— the  sole  grace  that  I  have  asked  at  your  hands 
since  you  overpraised  my  poor  deserts,  and  make  no 
farther  inquiry  into  this  matter.  I  aver  on  mine  honor, 
that  proof  have  I  none,  and  shame  it  were  that  any,  on 
bare  suspicion,  should  underlie  your  disfavor.  There 
is  no  reason,  that  I  wot  of,  why  any  should  practise 
against  this  poor  life  of  mine.  But,  if  such  there  be, 
*  Forewarned  is  forearmed,*  quoth  the  proverb:  I  fear 
not  but  J  shall  hold  mine  own." 

Hawkwood's  heavy  frown  relaxed,  as  he  leaned  ono 
hand  on  his  esquire's  shoulder ;  looking  down  into  his 
face  with  something  like  fatherly  kindness. 

«I  may  not  deny  thee,  fair  son :  thou  hast  thy  will. 
I  pray  that  neither  thou  nor  I  repent  having  let  this 
matter  sleep.  If  hereafter  thou  comest  by  foul  play,  I 
swear  not  to  sit  at  board  with  knights  till  the  misdeed 
be  avenged,  and  till  by  fast  and  penance  I  have  cleared 
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my  soul  of  blood-guiltiness.  But  from  such  evil  hap 
Christ  sain  us  I  Do  thou  disport  thyself  for  the  rest 
of  this  day  and  night  amongst  thy  fellows :  right  well 
have  ye  all  earned  your  pastime.  For  me,  I  am  boune 
to  sup  in  the  castle  to-night,  where  our  good  lord  the 
King  hath  deigned  to  require  my  company." 

On  the  morrow,  when  his  little  troop  paraded.  Hawk- 
wood's  brow  grew  dark  again,  as  he  saw  a  mace  hang- 
ing at  Malatesta's  saddle  in  place  of  the  curtal-az. 

"Hast thou  lost  thine  Milan  weapon?"  he  asked, 
curtly  and  sternly. 

Kot  a  muscle  of  the  Italian's  well-trained  face  stirred 
as  he  made  answer. 

"Yea;  for  the  first  time  it  played  me  &lse  yester- 
mom.  The  handle  shivered  in  my  grasp,  early  in  the 
mellay ;  so  that  I  was  forced  to  betake  me  to  estoc  and 
dagger.  I  searched  for  the  head  when  the  causeway 
was  clear ;  but  some  .prowler  had  been  beforehand  with 
me,  and  I  found  it  not" 

In  very  truth,  he  who  should  have  lighted  on  that 
good  piece  of  armorer's  work,  must  have  dived  a 
fathom  deep  into  black  marsh  ooze.  Gian  Malatesta 
was  no  clumsy  criminal — to  miscarry  by  leaving  such 
proof  of  his  guilt  as  might  have  been  furnished,  by 
£tting  edge  of  curtal-az  to  cleft  in  basciuet. 
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CHAPTER  XVt 

HOW  »AI*H  1»AKB8FEASB  PABM)  AT  CASTIWO  THX  DICE. 

Thbm  was  rare  revelry  that  New   iear'a  night 
throughout  CSalais  town.    In  ihe  presenoe^jhambeTthe 
vanquished  did  honor  to  the  feast-to  aU  outward 
Meming-not  less  frankly  than  the  victor.    There 
Emeric  of  Pavia  caroused  with  that  desperate  merri-' 
in<mt  not  uncommon  to  men  abeady  within  the  shadow 
^doom;  for,  despite  his  brazen  assurance  and  cyni- 
cism, the  Lombard  was  ill  at  ease.    Ever  and  anon 
over  the  whie-cup  he  caught  glances  of  hungry  hate, 
and  he  could  not  mistake  their  bitter  promise:  before 
the  gold  for  which  he  bartered  his  honor  was  half 
spent,  that  promise  was  fulfilled. 

There  was  much  mirth  and  joUity  too  in  the  ale- 
houses and  taverns  scattered  through  the  ^treete  and 
clustered  round  the  port;  and  chiefly  in  a  certain 
hostel  of  greater  pretensions  than  ito  fellows,  on  whose 
Oga  the  Red  Cross  had  lately  replaced  the  Lily  Flower. 
This  had  of  late  been  the  favorite  resort  for  the  esquires 
and  better  sort  of  men-atarms ;  who  on  certain  occa-  ^ 
aions  mingled  freely  together,  especiaUy  at  seasons  like 

the  present,  when  barriera  of  degree  were,  to  some  ex. 
tent,  broken  down,  and  few  were  disposed  to  stand 
overmuch  on  their  dignity. 
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In  the  common  room  of  the  Red  Cross  there  was  a 
mottey  crowd,  and  a  very  Babel  of  tongues.    But  the 
loudest  taiK  and  the  closest  press  were  in  a  certain 
oorner,  whence,  in  the  lulls  of  clamor,  came  the  sharp 
orack  of  the  dice-box  and  the  rattle  of  the  dies.    Game- 
ster succeeded  gamester  in  quick  succession  at  the  smaU 
round  table,  as  each  was  satisfied  with  his  gain,  or 
weary  of  forcing  ill  luck.    But  one  man  had  kept  his 
aeat  there,  as  if  determined  to  encounter  all  comers; 
neither   giving  nor  taking  quarter.    In  truth  Gian 
Malatesta's  veine  seemed  almost  supernatural  in  its  ' 
persistency  and  duration ;  for  a  full  half  hour  the  tiny 
pile  of  coins  with  whichhe  had  begun  had  gone  on  swell- 
ing  mto  a  fair  heap  of  gold  and  sUver.    Sometimes— 
when  the  stake  was  trifling— he  lost;  but  so  soon  as  it 
l)ecame  of  real  importance,  he  was  sure  to  sweep  the 
board. 

In  the  ring  of  lookers-on  stood  Brakespeare,  chained 
there  by  a  fascmation  that  he  was  ashamed  to  own  to 
himself.    The  youth  was  not  moved,  like  his  fellows 
either  to  admiration  or  envy  of  the  successful  gambler ; 
but  his  loathing  and  hatred  of  the  smooth,  smiling  face 
waxed  hotter  every  histant;  the  low,  mocking  laugh 
.grated  on  his  ears  intolerably;  and  he  thought  he 
:fcould  discern  in  the  black,  bright  eyes,  as  they  met  his 
own,  the  insolent  chaUenge  that  he  had  read  therein  on 
the  first  night  of  their  meeting.    Furthermore,  though 
Ralph  had  not  gone  far  beyond  the  bounds  of  temper- 
ance, he  had  drunk  more  deeply  than  was  his  wont ;  and 
the  Burgundy  grape  had  a  greater  effect  on  a  brain  not 
yet  fully  steadied  from  the  rude  shock  of  the  morning. 
At  length,  he  could  no  longer  resist  the  temptation  to 
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<^po8e  himself  personally  to  Malatesta.  A  German 
esquire  had  just  thrown  for  his  last  cast;  and  a» 
Wilhehn  von  Falkenstein  arose— growling  out  a  curs© 
on  his  own  ill  luck  and  foUy— Brakespeare  dropped 
into  his  vacant  place. 

Certain  of  the  bystanders,  ahnoet  strangers  to  the 
two,  were  struck  by  the  expression  of  the  Italian'* 
glance  as  it  lighted  on  his  fresh  adversary.  For  an 
instant  it  blazed  out  with  a  savage  eagerness,  and  then 
sparkled  in  mockery— the  mockery  of  one  who  knows 
his  triumph  is  sure.  Some,  too,  noticed  that  the  face 
of  the  younger  man  was  strangely  set  and  stem  for  one 
sitting  down  to  a  friendly  cast  of  the  dies. 

•*  I  scarce  had  reckoned  on  this  honor,  fair  sir,"  the 
Italian  said,  in  his  silkiest  tones, « so  'tis  tlie  more 
welcome.  Never,  since  we  two  have  served  together,, 
have  I  known  you  court  Dame  Fortune— or  any  other 
demoiseUe,  pordiV— therefore  have  I  esteemed  you  as  a 
pearl  of  continence,  no  less  than  of  valor.  Sith  for  this^ 
one  night  you  condescend  to  make  merry  with  u» 
ribauda,  for  what  stakes  is  it  your  pleasure  that  we 
play?" 

Ralph  did  not  seem  to  notice  the  taunt,  as  he  drew 
forth  some  half  dozen  gold  pieces  and  cast  them  on  the 
table,  without  speaking  a  word.  And  so  the  game 
began— the  very  simple  one  called  paume  carte,  in 
which  only  a  pair  of  dice  were  used. 

The  esquire's  gipsire  was  indifferentiy  well  furnished, 
for  his  habits  were  frugal  and  his  expenses  few;  so 
that  the  smaU  store  he  had  brought  with  him  over  tiie 
sea  was  not  quite  spent:  furthermore,  he  had  received 
his  full  share,  of  the  price  at  which  the  Limousin  deatrei© 
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was  valued.  But  coin  after  coin  went  to  swell  the 
Italian's  winnings,  till  not  one  remained  at  the  bottom 
of  the  pouch. 

Brakespeare  bit  his  lip  till  the  blood  sprang.  Be- 
sides the  feeling  of  personal  enmity,  he  was  infected 
for  the  first  time  in  his  life  with  the  real  gambling 
fever;  his  brain  grew  dizxy  again  with  passion;  for  a 
second  or  two,  he  saw  everything  as  through  a  mist, 
and  the  murmured  exclamations  of  those  who  stood 
close  around  him,  came  to  his  ears  like  a  vague  distant 
drone.  But  he  saw  there  was  no  help  for  it :  he  was 
preparing  to  rise  mechanically,  when  the  Italian  spoke 
— ^this  time  without  a  touch  of  sarcasm. 

**  It  grieves  me,  gentle  sir,  that  you  should  have  fitted 
so  ill  in  your  maiden  essay ;  and,  by  the  body  of  Venus  I 
I  can  afford  to  be  generous  to-night.  See,  now ;  I  will 
set  these  forty  golden  crowns,  and  my  sorrel,  against 
your  destrere.  'Tis  an  honest  brute  enough,  though  he 
lacks  fire :  but  I  have  ever  fancied  the  roan  since  we 
chaffered  for  him  in  Southwark.  How  say  you?  Ye 
can  deal  with  the  horse  as  ye  list.  Was  he  not  bought 
with  your  own  broad  pieces  ?  " 

The  other  nodded  his  head  hastily,  as  though  afraid 
of  giving  himself  time  to  think.  The  chances  of  the 
die  did  not  change.  In  two  minutes  more  the  gallant 
beast — who  was  to  Ralph  Brakespeare  a  dear  friend, 
since  they  ran  their  first  course  tc^ther — had  passed 
away  from  him  to  the  one  living  man  whom  the  youth 
hated,  to  be  used  or  misused  according  to  the  other's 
caprice. 

One  of  the  swift  revulsions  of  feeling  which  dispel, 
as  though  by  magic,  clouds  of  anger  or  strong  drink. 
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happened  to  Brakespeare  then.  Suddenly  his  brain 
became  so  cool  and  clear,  that  he  could  smile,  in  utter 
scorn  of  his  late  foolish  passion.  As  he  prepared  to 
yield  his  place  to  another,  his  hand  leaned  on  the  table, 
in  the  act  of  rishig ;  and  the  light  of  the  sconce,  hung 
overhead,  leU  f uU  on  the  ring  that  never  quitted  his 
nnger. 

♦*  Stay  yet  aii  instant,"  Malatesta  said  eagerly,  his 
eyes  gleaming  with  avarice  and  exultation ; « tis  Ul  quit^ 
ttng  play  with  a  stake  left  you  worth  all  we  have  cast 
for,  and  more.  None  but  fools  risk  all  on  one  cast ;  yet 
I  care  not  Lo  1 1  will  set  eVery  piece  I  have  this  idght 
won,  and  thy  roan  destrere  to  boot,  against  yon  balas 
ruby  that  sparkles  so  bravely." 

Ralph  had  a  hard  battle  with  pride,  and  prudence, 
and  conscience  besides,  ere  he  brought  himself  to  con- 
sent to  what  he  afterward  repented  as  a  branding 
shame.  Was  it  not  disgrace  enough  that  his  good 
destrere  should  be  backed  by  Malatesto,  without  peril- 
ing his  dead  mother's  ring— to  be  flaunted,  perchance, 
as  a  bait  to  covetous  harlotry  ?  Ye%  as  has  been  afow- 
said,  his  brain  was  quite  clear  now ;  and,  with  one  of 
those  inspirations  by  which  fortunes  are  made  and 
nuured,  the^  mmgled  a  certain  suspicion  which  de- 
cided him. 

«  So  be  it,"  he  said,  speaking,  for  the  first  time  since ' 
he  sat  down,  in  a  hard,  unnatural  voice.    «  Win  or  lose, 
I  swear  by  Holy  Rood  this  shaU  by  my  last  cast  while 
I  live." 

A  hush  of  expectation  fell  on  the  circle  of  bystanders 
that  deepened  and  narrowed  round  the  table;  while 
the  Italian  pushed  forward,  somewhat  ostentatiously, 
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the  great  pile  of  his  winning,  and  Ralph  laid  down 
over  against  it  the  ruby  ring. 

<*  Hold  an  Instant^**  Brakespeare  said,  just  as  Mala> 
esta  was  preparing  to  throw.  «  Ye  may  call  it  supersti- 
tion, or  what  ye  wiU ;  but  this  cast  will  I  not  risk, 
unless  some  one  of  this  fair  company  place  the  dies  in 
the  dice>box  for  us  both." 

The  youth,  you  know,  was  very  keen  of  sight.  He- 
had  noticed  that  in  his  companion's  casting,  one  die 
came  up  almost  invariably  a  six ;  and  the  ivory  of  this 
one  he  fancied  to  be  somewhat  l^hter  in  hue  than  the 
others — a  difference  not  apparent  when  he  himself 
used  them ;  also  he  had  noticed  that  the  other,  after 
casting,  almost  invariably  replaced  the  dies  in  the  box 
before  passing  it  over. 

Gian  Malatesta's  face  grew  black  as  thunder,  and 
livid  streaks  showed  themselves  under  his  clear  olive 
skin ;  but  one  glance  at  the  faces  round  them  told  that 
he  could  not  refuse  without  'exciting  suspicicm,  both 
shameful  and  dangerous.  Scant  mercy  would  cogger 
of  dice  have  met  with  at  the  rough  English  hands  that 
would  have  deallnvrith  him. 

The  secret  of  his  success  was  very  simple.  By  a 
palming  sleight  familiar  to  modem  sharpers,  he  sub- 
stitutedj  when  his  turn  came  to  cast^  a  die  weighted  to 
throw  high, for  one  loaded  on  the  reverse  principle;* 
changing  them  again  as  he  passed  the  box  to  his  oppo- 
nent. But  the  Italian  was  too  thorough-paced  a  gambler 
to  be  proof  against  the  temptation  of  playing  for  a  great 
stake  on  even  chances ;  though  he  infinitely  preferred 
to  control  fortune. 

«A   strange  fancy,  fair  sir,"  he  said   sneeringly. 
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«Bttt  hMen  hATe  luge  Uoodm,  andltee  not  whyl 
MoaW  balk  it  WH  now,  will  it  pleMe  you.  shaU 
do  thia  offloe  for  of  both  ?  " 

In  the  drole  of  byatanden  stood   Wilhelm  von 
Falkenttein,  watching  the  pUy  with  the  sullen  envy 
peculiar  to  the  ruined  gamester.  Ralph's  eye  lighted  on 
this  man,  and  he  pointed  him  out  without  speaking. 
Malatesta  nodded  assent,  also  sUently.    So  the  German 
came  forward,  and  dropping   the  dies  into  the  box, 
pushed   it  toward  Malatesta;  muttering  something 
under  his  heavy  blond  mustache  that  was  anything 
lathw  than  a  benison.    The  dies  rattled  loud  and  long, 
and  came  down  with  a  crash  at  last.    The  numbers 
were  seven— no  such  great  throw  after  aU ;  and  so 
evidently  thought  Von  Palkenstein,  as  he  did  his  . 
offloe  again  with  a  grim  smile. 

Ralph  threw  quickly  and  carelessly;  and  the  dies, 
after  rolUng  over  twice  or  thrice,  as  though  to  tantalize 
the  lookers^m,  came  up  the  double  quatre. 

With  a  blasphemy,  so  ghastiy  that  it  made  some 
•tart  and  shiver  who  understood  not  one  half  its  mean. 
Nb  the  Italian  sprang  to  his  feet;  while  at  the  same 
instant  rolled  out  the  German's  guttural  «*  Qou  Mi 
Dank!''  With  the  first  natural  impulse  of  passion 
MaUtesta's  hand  glided  to  his  dagger-hilt ;  hut  he  was 
not  mad  enough  to  attempt  violence  at  such  a  place  or 
time.  After  one  hungry  glance  at  the  glittering  heap 
of  his  lost  gold,  and  another  of  unutterable  hate  leveled 
at  his  opponent,  he  thrust  his  way  rudely  through  the 
ring  of  bystanders,  most  of  whom,  as  well  he  knew, 

rather  gloried  in  his  disaster,  and  cast  himself  down  on  a 
bench  in  a  remote  comer,  shading  his  face  with  his  hand. 
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Balpb  Bmkespeare  indulged  in  one  long  breath  of 
velief;  and  drew  the  ring  on  his  finger  (»oe  more.  He 
•eemed  in  nowiie  elated  by  hit  roooeM;  aa, pulling  the 
heap  nearer  toward  hinif  he  began  counting  it  out  de- 
liberately. Not  a  few  of  those  whose  sympathies  had 
hitherto  been  wholly  with  the  Sngl^«h  esquire,  were 
both  surprised  and  chagrined  at  seeing  him  now  beair 
himself  rather  like  a  trader  reok(ming  his  gains  than  a 
free-handed  gamester.  Rali^i  continued  his  ocoupaticm 
quite  unconcernedly,  till  he  had  counted  out  the  pre- 
cise number  of  coins  that  he  had  owned  when  he  sat 
down  to  play. 

**  These  come  back  to  me,**  he  said,  as  he  thrust 
them  back  into  his  gipsire.  Then  looking  round, 
he  called  to  the  host  of  the  Red  Cross,  who  had 
pressed  forward  with  the  rest  to  watch  the  Itmt  cast  de- 
cided. **  Hark  thee  here,  Jenkyn ;  canst  tliou  furnish 
me  presently  with  canvas  bag,  wax,  and  twine  ?  ** 

When  the  matters  he  asked  for  were  brought,  RaljA 
swept  the  rest  of  the  gold  and  diver  by  handfuls  into 
the  bag ;  and  listening  its  month  carefully,  stamped 
the  wax  laid  over  the  knots  with  his  ring,  the  curious 
chasing  of  which,  though  the  stone  was  not  graven, 
made  a  very  sufficient  seal. 

**  It  is  not  that  I  doubt  thine  honesty,  good  mine 
host,**  Brakespeare  said,  **  but  jaa  gold,  which  I  deliver 
to  thy  keeping  here  in  presence  of  this  feir  company, 
is  Holy  Church's  now,  not  mine.  To-morrow,  before 
noon,  the  almoner  of  St  John*s  Priory  will  visit  thee ; 
to  him  shalt  thou  render  thy  charge.  Every  broad 
piece  there  sliaU  buy  a  mass  for  the  souls  of  those  who 
died  unshriven  in  the  battle  of  this  New  Year's  morning. 
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TbeUndi  of  anointed  prietto  make  pan  things  how- 
•ovTvfoiiloriuiholj;  mine  are  enlUed  enoofh  alxeMly 
with  thie  nighfto  wori^  without  meddling  more  with 
dioer'agold. 

There  waa  a  alight  atir  of  eorpriM  in  the  email  crowd 
which  stiU  eurroonded  the  speaker;  bat  most  of  his 
hearers  were  more  inclined  to  applaud  than  deride. 
Acts  of  lavish  generosity  and  self -saorifloe  were  not 
onoommon  in  those  days,  when  knightis  in  achievement 
<a  their  vow,  rode  half  bUndfold  hito  the  fight;  or, 
havhig  impoverished  themselves  forever  to  win  the  bar- 
ren  honors  of  the  tournament,  cast  down  their  last 
broad  pieces  in  largess  to  herald.  So^  though  not  a 
man  preeent  would  probably  have  followed  Ralph's 
«zample,  few  were  disposed  to  cavU  thereat,  or  even 
greatly  to  wonder. 

But  another  black  drop  was  added  to  the  bitterness 

already  seething  in  Malatesta*s  bresst,  as  he  guessed  at 
the  truth>-guMsed  at  the  scornful  kathing   which 
caused  the  other  to  shrink  from  touch  of  his  gold  as 
thouc^  tainted  with  plague.    From  that  time,  and  long 
after, the  Italian  yielded  toa  kind  of  sullen  despair 
whenever  he  thought  of  Ralph  Brakespeare.    Though 
he  made  mock  of  religion,  and  would  have  pledged  his 
paramour  in  a  chalice  from  the  altar,  he  was  supersti. 
tious  after  the  fashion  of  his  birthland,  where  spells, 
phUters,  and  charms  have  been  rife  since  the  days  of 
Oanidia.    He  had  come  to  believe  that  the  youth's  star 
was  more  powerful  than  his  own ;  so  that  only  at  a 
planetary  conjunction,  such  as  had  not  yet  appeared, 
oould  he  hope  to  prevaU.    Thenceforward  he  treated 
the  Kngllshmsn  coolly  and  cautiously ;  never  failing  in 
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no  pretewe  of  oordlaUtj,  and  avoiding  the  other',  oom- 
pwiy  whenweirer  it  wm  poidble.  With  the  paUent 
ferodty  of  the  great  tropioal  iDake-that  will  lie  ooilfC 
near  the  pathway  for  houra  and  days,  till  there  poises 
by  fitting  prey  for  ita  repaat-he  waa  content  to  bile 
hia  time. 

There  waa  aome  talk  on  the  morrow  in  Calais  t  ,  n 
of  the  dohiga  at  tiw  Red  Croaa  the  night  befc  > ;  uihi 
toey  came  at  the  last  to  Hawkwood'a  ears.  ThongU 
the  knight  ahook  hia  headgmvely,  and  read  hia  esquire 
*  toiig  lecture  on  tiie  ain  of  gaming,  he  waa,  perchaiK  e, 
notiUpleaaedatheart  WiULanyon  rubbed  hia hanUa 
•nd  laughed  in  noiay  triumph. 

*  By'r  Lady,  Meaaire  Ralph,-  tiie  archer  aaid,  "  I  had 
nther  than  any  mirade-pUiy  have  seen  the  cUpping  of 
yonder  gay  gled's  winga.  Set  England  againet  Italy 
In  aport  or  eameat-if  they  do  but  play  or  fight  fWr— 
and  it  wiU  be  hard  if  Saint  George  keep  not  hia  own." 
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CHAPTER  XVIL 

RAUTX  JVSTICX  AT  ST.  OICXB. 


About  this  time,  other  causes,  besides  the  ceaseless 

intercession  of  the  good  old  peacemaker  at  ATienon.  so 
wrought  upon  the  rival  kings  as  to  incline  them  to 
m^  Mruoe ;  which,  in  form,  though  not  in  substance, 
endured  for  some  years.    It  was  not  tiiat  either  wa9 
weary  of  warfare,  or  ready  to  abate  one  jot  of  hispre- 
tensionsj   but  the  treasury  of  Fnmce  was  well-nigh 
dramed,  and  aU  the  plunder  brought  from  over  thewa 
scarcely  %htened  the  tax-burdens  thatgaUed  the  necks 
of  Edwards  Commons.    Moreover,  though  the  name  of 
England  was  terrible  abroad,  the  hand  of  heaven  wag 
heavy  on  her  at  home.    In  the  autumn  of  1848.  the 
ghastiy  enemy,  whose  coming  had  been  foretold  by  the 
Mtoologers  of  Oxenf ord,  and  heralded  by  portent  comeL 
and  earthquake,  showed  himself  in  bitter  earnest    The 

anall  cloud,  that  rose  out  of  the  sea  on  the  Dorset  coast, 
Bpiead  and  darkened  tiU  it  overshadowed  all  the  length 
and  breadth  of  the  land.  And  from  townand  hamlet, 
hall  and  homestead,  went  up  wails  of  lamentetion.  or 
ahneks  of  terror ;  while  aU  who  had  not  strengtii  or 
m^s  to  flee,  cowered  helplessly  before  ihe  approach 
of  the  Black  Death.  FF"w.a 

The  walls  of  castle  or  abbey  were  not  always  safe 
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fence  against  the  plagae;  though,  like  its  antitype  of 
modem  times,  it  raged  most  pitilessly  in  the  dose, 
noisome  dwellings  of  tiie  poor.    On  a  certain  wet  night 
in  early  spring,  a  minstrel  craved  and  found  shelter  at 
Bever.    The  traveler  brought  with  him  the  taint  of 
pestilence :  he  himself  was  a  corpse  before  noon ;  and, 
ere  the  month  was  out.  Sir  Shnon  Dynevor  was  wife- 
less and  chUdless.    Childless— for,  brooding  tiiere  alone, 
he  knew  that  tiie  yearning  and  repentance  of  his  deso- 
late  heart  were  utterly  witiiout  hope.    He  knew  that 
that  otiier  son— on  whom  he  might  have  leaned,  as  on 
a  lair,  strong  pillar  in  his  sore  trouble— was  divided 
from  him  now  and  for  evermore,  no  less  than  if  the 
grave  lay  betwixt  tiiem.    Yet  his  grief  slew  him  not : 
he  was  endowed  with  that  strange  vitality  which  seems 
to  savor  ratiier  of  curse  than  blessing,  when  it  attaches 
to  those  who  have  little  cause  to  love  life  j  even  the 
plague,  clutching  eagerly  at  younger  and  healtiiier 
frames,  would  have  naught  to  do  witii  the  gaunt,  sallow 
cripple.    The  punishment  of  his  youth's  misdeeds  was 
upon  him  j  yet  he  turned  not  to  heaven  in  his  distress 
—bearing  his  heavy  cross  doggedly  and  silent!/.    But 
with  Simon  Dynevor's  sins  and  sorrows,  this  chronicle 
hath  naught  farther  to  do:  neither  was  it  till  long 
after  that  any  of  these  things  came  to  the  knowledge 
of  Ralph  Brakespeare. 

During  all  this  season  of  panic  and  misery,  when 
churches  stood  empty  for  lack  of  ministrants,  and 
churchyards  were  full  to  overflowing,  the  King— 
whether  from  policy  or  recklessness  it  were  hard  to  say 
—abated  naught  of  pomp  or  revelry.  In  tiie  spring  of 
1849  was  founded  the  famous  Order  that  commemorate* 
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a  world^s  wonder :  for  this  once,  by  the  balance  of  tes- 
timony,  did  courtly  virtue  come  triumphant  out  of 
royal  si^;e.  Later,  too,  thoufl^b  the  pest  had  more  ^ti^tv 
dedmated  his  land,  Edward  favBd  time  and  forces 
wherewith  to  chastise  ths  Spaniard's  insoleaoe  in  the 
great  sea-battle  off  Sluys ;  where,  after  sore  peril  of  his 
own  Ule  and  his  son's— for  John  of  Lancaster  bote  down 
but  joit  in  time  to  take  both  from  their  sinking  ship 
— •  signal  victory  was  won,  ui^er  the  very  eyes  of 
Philippa,  Mid  the  oUier  dames,  who,  from  Winchelse* 
helflfats,  looked  upon  the  deeds  ot  their  kinsfolk,  bus- 
hands,  and  lovers.  , 

^yond  tile  seas,  too,  restteas  spirits  were  at  work. 
In  Gascony  {md  Goienne,  the  truce  was  broken  almost 
daily ;  and  Jcdm  of  Nwrnandy,  when  he  went  thithor 
in  person,  did  naught  to  dieck  the  discmlers  on  his  own 
side ;  nay,  he  scrupled  not  to  head  divers  incursicais, 
takii^  f(»rtifled  places  not  a  few  witii  tiiie  stnmg  hand, 
and  making  others  underlie  his  challc^;e.  Also  in 
those  troublous  times  sprang  up  apace,  like  ill  weeds, 
hardy  marauders  such  as  Bacon  and  Croquart ;  who  so 
throve  on  blood  and  rapine  as  to  maintain  a  stata  equal 
to  a  crown- vassal's  till  it  became  worth  a  king's  while 
to  purchai^  their  allegiance. 

The  heart  of  Edward  grew  hot  witiiin  him  when  he 
heard  how  the  English,  from  Bretagne  to  Languedoc, 
were  daily  put  to  despite  and  distrer* ;  so,  calling  to 
him  the  man  whom,  next  to  his  own  son,  he  loved  and 
trusted— his  cousin  of  Derby,  late  made  Earl  of  Lancas- 
ter-he bade  that  wise  captain  go  forth  with  all  speed, 
to  be  his  lieutf  nant  in  Poitou,  and  all  the  marches 
thereot 
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All  thia  while,  Hawkwood  and  Idi  folkmiog  had 
abode  in  garrisonat  Calais,  under  eommand  of  Sir  John 
Beauchamp,  then  time  governor  of  the  castle  and  town. 
During  this  time  a  strange  adventure  befell  Lanyon. 
The  honest  hobelar  had  been  rather  out  of  luck's  way 
in  this  respect  heretofore ;  for  he  had  seen  np  pitched 
battle,  or  even  sbarp  skirmish ;  and,  for  reasons  good, 
had  not  been  present  at  the  combat  without  the  Bou- 
logne gate. 

On  a  certain  day  there  came  to  Calais,  over  channel. 
Sir  Henry  Audley,  with  a  strong  force  of  archers  and 
spearmen.  That  knight  was  near  of  km  to  John  Bean- 
champ,  and  had  come  thus  far  out  of  his  way— being 
bound  for  Brittany— to  confer  with  his  cousin  on  femily 
afEairs  of  grave  import.  It  chanced  that  their  discourse 
turned  on  the  French  lords  then  held  on  parole  in 
England.  Now  Henry  Audley  had  been  much  in  their 
company  of  late ;  and  was  loud  in  praise  of  their  gen- 
tle demeanor  in  tilt-yard,  hall,  and  bower:  among 
other  names  of  note  that  came  up  was  that  of  Geoffrey 
de  Chargny. 

«A  courtly  knight  and  dOxmnaire,''  said  Audley. 
«  Never  but  onoe  did  I  mark  him  look  sadly  or  angrily. 
It  was  when  some  one— wittmg  not  that  he  was  near 
— «Iiake  in  his  hearing  of  Emeric  of  Pavia.  Then  the 
Lord  QwMtey'B  countenance  was  possessed  with  a  black 
rancor  such,  as  I  mind  not  to  have  seen  on  any  man's 
face  afore;  and  he  muttered  certain  words,  crossing 
hunself  the  while,  which  I  take  to  have  been  some  form 
of  vow.  I  dare  aver,  that  he  will  one  day  even  himself 
with  that  felon  knight  Marry  I  soon  we  may  hear 
news  of  the  twain ;  for,  while  I  was  at  Nottingham,  I 
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heftid  that  De  Chargny  was  put  to  ransom.  He 
must  have  crossed  the  seas  ere  now;  and  I  marvel 
that  he  passed  not  this  way,  where  doubtless  he 
would  have  been  entreated  by  thee  with  aU  flttinff 
honor."  ^ 

These  words  set  the  governor  a-pondering.    He  was 
a  poUtio  courtier,  no  less  than  a  famous  soldier,  albeit 
he  hfanself  held  Emeric  in  no  great  respect  or  love,  he 
knew,  despite  of  aU  that  had  passed,  the  Lombard  had 
not  lost  King  Edward's  fiivor,  who  would  be  right  sorry 
to  learn  that  he  had  come  to  harm;  moreover,  the 
Lombard  was  an  ancient  comrade,  and  he  had  often  ad- 
mired  the  other's  prowess  in  old  time.    True  there 
were  foul  stains  now  on  Emeric»s  escutcheon,  and  he 
had  doubly  deserved  traitor's  doom; yet  Beauchamp 
could  not  resist  giving  him  another  chance  for  life.    So, 
incontinently  on  rising  from  table,  he  indited  a  brief 
mesmge,  in  some  such  terms  as  these : 

« JOHW  BXAITCHAMP  TO  THE  LORD  EuESIC  OF  PaVIA,  AT 
HIS  CaSTLX  OF  FbBTUJT,  SXItds  OBKETIJf G  : 

*•  SiB :— By  these  presents  I  have  you  to  wit  that  with- 
in short  space  the  Lord  Geoff  reyde  Chargny  hath  been 
put  to  ransom,  and  is  now,  as  I  well  believe,  within 
the  realm  of  France. 

**He  scruples  not,  as  I  farther  understand,  to  aver 
that  he  holdeth  you  in  mortal  feud,  purposing,  if  it  be 
possible,  to  get  you  into  his  power.  Wherefore,  being 
avised  of  all  this,  it  behooves  you  to  make  such  provi- 
sion  against  surprise  as  may  seem  in  your  wisdom  best, 
if  it  please  you  not  to  remove  to  some  more  distant 
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eoantrjy  or  mim  place  of  greKber  security  tlian  where 
70a  mtm  abide.  And  so  God  iMve  you  in  his  holy 
keeping.  Jomr  BxAvcHAif p. 

"  OlTcn  at  the  King's  Csstlc  of  Calais,  on  the  ere  of  the  bleaeedi 
Saint  Anthony."  f 

Beancharop  chanced  to  encounter  Hawkwood  as  he* 
came  forth  from  his  private  chamber,  and  to  him  the- 
govemor  delivered  the  letter ;  charging  him  to  seek 
out  a  messenger  who  would  convey  the  same  without^ 
loitering  by  the  way.  The  knight's  choice  fell  on 
Lanyon,  whom  he  held  in  higher  esteem  for  trust- 
worthiness and  sobriety  than  many  others  of  quicker 
parts. 

The  hobelar  did,  in  truth,  make  good  speed  too,  for 
he  felt  rather  proud  of  his  mission,  though  he  liked 
not  the  place  whither  he  was  bound ;  and  the  haguenSe 
that  bore  him  was  both  active  and  willing:  but  the 
traveling  was  heavy,  and  it  was  past  sundown  when 
he  came  under  the  walls  of  Fretun. 

**  By  Saint  Bridget,  the  knaves  keep  careless  guard,*^ 
t^e  Kentishman  grumbled,  as  he  marked,  even  at  that 
lat  lour,  the  drawbridge  down.  His  simple  notions- 
of  discipline  were  still  more  shocked  when,  at  the  sound 
of  hoofs  under  the  archway,  there  staggered  out  of  the 
gatehouse  a  warder,  whose  swollen  features  and  blink-' 
ing  eyes  bore  traces  erf  sleep  and  recent  carouse.  With 
some  difficulty  Lanyim  made  this  official  comprehend 
the  object  of  his  coming;  after  some  minutes,  delay  he 
was  committed  to  the  charge  of  a  passing  page,  and  con- 
ducted into  the  presence-chamber,  where— at  the  head 
of  a  long  table,  crowded  toward  the  lower  end  with 
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diwotate-looking  refcainew-the    castellan  had    W 
b^m  W«  evening  meal.  ^^* 

^«ric  of  Pavift  was  tall  and  portly  of  person,  with  a 
handsome-ratter  sensual-face,  of  LS^n  t:^ 
and  profuse  black  hair,  lightly  flecked  withZfy     m 
smaU,b«ght  eyes  had  always  been  search^yoS 
^g.  and^of  late  he  had  gotten  a  habit  of  giandSgorn 
over  Ws  shoulder-scarce  timorously,  but^L^^^e 
one  who  tntvels  along  a  path  beset  ^th  pe^  L>^' 
temper,  which  had  been  singularly  suaveL  eV^l^ 
jvaxed uncertain,  and  he  drank  deeper  than  wmooS 

ryht  few  of  his  peers  vis\ted  Fretun,  he  indulged  none 
the  less  m  pomp  of  attire  and  domestic  displarwhkh 
W  ever  been  the  national  weaknesses  of  his  ^^^^ 
Keyertheless,  the  Lombard's  own  rich  dress  was  auS 

T^ltL'^''''^''^^'^'  the5:^yTh:11 
on  his  right  hand  ;  a  superb  blonde-witii  broad  blue 
eyes,  Aashmg  like  sapphires,  and  a  dazzlmg  wSte^ 

Z.trZmT'''  With  suchTuSt,  in  tS 
hath  the  Red  Fisherman  angled  for,  and  cauirht  tte 

souls  of  many  better  men  than  was  ller  Lom^^p^! 

amour  before  he  sold  himself  to  shame 

«.,^^  ^f  ^f '^  ™  P^*^  ^'^  ^«ric»s  hand  he 
gazed  sharply  for  a  second  or  two  in  tiie  messenirer'I 
fe^j«  though  he  would  have  guessed  its  4^TlL 
fore  breakmg  the  seal.    But  he  might  as  weU  ia^ 

ZtZ  2t.\-"^  -?«^-  didlheareher'lstoUd 
&^  bet^y  the  fomtest  curiosity  nor  surprise,  though 

^n^iT^r*^  1  ^  "^"^  ^  paraded  S  w^ 
fn  l^  A  ^'""'^  "*  ^"  '^'^  »«^«^  i^^^  «een.  even 
in  his  dreams;  so  the  castellan  was  fain  to  re^Z 
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letter  throogh.    At  flwt  hit  brows  were  aH.,».*i,  k.  . 

yet  «m  I  not  Iw  beholdro  to  him  tbenL    -T^il 

mom,^  ^'  "^^^  *«  ^^  betimes  to. 

lAoyon  drew  back  with  something  like  avei»inn 

n^  take  no  g«e«ipn  for  performanoTrsZ^'dC 
such  as  mine  hath  been  to-daj."  ^     ^» 

The  Lombard  bit  his  lin  as  he  taim^  * 
dame  on  his  right  hand  ^"^  ^^'^  ^ 

Zr*Z.t  ^  "^"^^  ^^y  amongst  those  fo«. 

the  gloom  from  hta  fi««,  iaZSy  ^' ""^^ 

H.1I  .n  hoorirfter.  h.vtog«»nhtaiiai,«^oar.ft^Uy 
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attended  to,  Lanyon  wm  sittliig  at  the  lower  end  of  the 

board,  doing  fnll  jnstioe  to  each  meats  and  liquon  aa 

had  never  paaaed  his  palate  tUl  now.    Nevertheleia, 

iwme  inetinctiTB  distnut  and  caution  withheld  hhn 

ffrom  anythhig  like  debaach.    When  the  hoar  for  re- 

tbrfag  came,  the  archer  lay  down  on  a  pallet  in  the 

guard-zoom  among  the  retafawrs,  few  of  whom  had 

been  so  sparing  of  the  whie-cnp  as  himself.    Waking 

with  a  start  toward  daybreak,  he  was  aware  of  sounds 

from  without  that  had  naught  to  do  with  dreamland : 

the  tramp  of  many  feet;  words  of  command,  spoken 

low  and  hurriedly ;  and  a  smothered  claidc  of  armor. 

liinyon  sprang  to  the  window,  spuming  with  his  foot  as 

he  rose  the  nearest  sleeper ;  looking  forth  into  the  cold, 

gray  lig^t,  he  saw  the  outer  verge  Uned  with  men4tt 

arms,  and  the  moat  itself—nearly  dry  as  it  chanced— 

filled  with  crossbowmen.    The  Kentishman  realized 

the  position  at  once,  and  accepted  It  with  his  wonted 

placidity. 

«  By  the  Mass  I  a  proper  gfai  have  I  thrust  mine  head 
into,"  he  growled ;  and  then  turned  back  into  the  guard- 
room,  which  was  now  all  astir.  «♦  Stand  not  staring 
and  babbling  there;  but  wake  your  lord,  some  of  ye, 
and  bid  him  arm,  if  he  would  strike  a  blow  for  life. 
Yon  crazy  doors  will  stand  no  siege,  I  trow;  and 
they  are  at  work  there  already." 

In  very  truth,  the  last  words  were  vrell-nigh 
drowned  in  the  clattering  din  of  axes,  crowbars,  and 
hammers ;  and  long  before  they  had  time  to  don  harness, 
one  leaf  of  the  gate  was  shivered  from  its  hinges,  and 
the  courtyard  was  thnmged  with  spears. 

Li  that  sore  strait,  knowing  from  the  first  that  resist- 
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SL^^^i^  '"«» W«  chamber  in  numtte  and  dSib^ 

^^Z^uT^^  Ju«toverhead,anoU.Ian.p 
swung  from  the  key-rtone  of  the  awCbeginni^^to 
pale  already  in  the  dawn-light  8ti«uning^^the 
window  over  against  the  stairhead. 

« My  Lord  de  Chargny,"  Emeric  said,  with  much 
outward  coolness,  « I  scarce  reckoned  on  your  pr^ce 
to  my  poor  casUe  so  soon;  otherwise  would  I -have 

?^J'S?T^'''y*'"*°"»^**<^««^-    Now  have 
I  no  choice  but  to  render  myself  and  these  my  f oUowe  w 

I^««  ,1^^    ^  ""^"^  *P^^y-    Also,   would  I 

S^i.     r^J^'  "^"^^y  '«'  ^«  '*i'  dame  here 
within  my  chamber,  and  for  a  certain  English  archer 

-no  servitor  of  mine-who  came  hither  but  newly 
with  message  from  the  Lord  Beauchamp»' 
For   some   seconds   the  other  answered  not,  his 

vis^was  very  pale  Witt  the  paleness  Uiatcomessime. 
tones  of  gr^t  joy,  no  less  toan  from  great  sorrow ;  and 
fa  his  ey«8  there  was  the  fierce  greed  of  a  miser  gloiting 
over  the  hoard  for  which  he  hath  delved  long  in  vain 

^X^r '"""  ^  ^'°"  *-  ^"-^^- 

"Bind  him." 

The  Djmbaxd's  white  forehead  flushed  dark  red  as 

two  esquwes,  beanng  cords,  strode  out  from  the  throwr 
and  laid  hands  on  him  without  farther  ceremony  H* 
was  too  proud  to  demean  himself  by  useless  trouble, 

but  his  voice  was  ho-rse  with  anger  as  he  asked— 


;:•, 
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"Is  thit  fltting  trwtinient  of  knight  by  knlghtf 
Think  ye  not  ye  shall  ibye  It  some  day  f  ** 

De  Chargny's  harsh,  jeering  laogh  rang  oat  onder 
the  Taolted  roof. 

"Knight  by  knight,  forsooth  I  Sanff-Dieut  thou 
•halt  oarry  thy  knighthood  to  the  market-place  of  St. 
Omer,  and  no  farther.  Dare  not  thou  to  plead  for 
others:  make  thy  peace  with  God,  whUst  thou  hast 
time;  and  speak  no  other  word,  I  warn  thee,  else  will 
I  smite  thee  on  the  lips  with  my  gantlet.  Have  him 
down,  some  of  you,  and  sse  him  well  secured  in  saddle. 
We  have  naught  more  to  do  here ;  we  carry  away  no 
prisoners  save  one ;  only,  the  English  archer  shall  abide 
with  us  tm  all  is  done,  for  reasons  good.  And  mark 
me :  whoso  shaU  pUlage  in  this  castle—were  it  but  a 
drinUng-^p  or  a  tof/NifM*— by  the  faith  of  Chargny, 
he  shall  die  the  feldon^  death." 

When  Smerio  of  Pavia  saw  that  his  case  was  des- 
perate, there  was  so  much  of  wolf  hi  his  evil  nature, 
that  he  f orebore  to  make  moan,  but  followed  his  captors 
sullenly,  with  one  long,  lingering  lopk  over  his  shoulder 
into  the  chamber  he  had  just  left 

Into  tint  same  chamber  the  French  captain  passed 
on ;  and,  as  he  lifted  the  hangings  of  the  doorway,  his 
rough  bearing  was  exdianged  for  it  e  courtesy  that  had 
won  him  so  many  friends  In  his  captivity  beyond  seas. 
He  bent  his  plumed  head  low  before  the  frightened 
beauty  crouchhig  behind  the  damask  curtains  of  the 
alcove— more  lovely  in  hei-  disorder  than  she  had  been 
in  the  pomp  of  array. 

«It  irks  me  much,  fair  dame,"  he  said,  "that  I 
have  been  forced  thus  rudely  to  break  your  rest.    But 
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yoa  have  naught  wone  than  fright  to  fear;  neither 
lapliienor  violence ihaU  be  wrought  hereby  me  or 
mine.  Nay.  more;  six  truaty  lanoes  I  wUl  leave  to 
conduct  yoa  aafb  to  OOais  gates :  it  may  be  thU  base 
valetaiOe  will  wax  insolent  and  unruly  when  the  reins 
are  on  their  neck.  Some  day,  perohanoe,  you  will 
thank  De  Chaigny  for  havfaig  rid  the  world,  and  you,, 
of  as  foul  faitour  as  ever  wore  spurs.** 

With  another  grave  salute  he  passed  out;  leaving 
the  lady  something  reassured.  If  not  consoled.  Doubt- 
less  she  mourned  her  paramour  for  awhile— after  the 
light-minded  fashion  of  lemans;  but,  ere  they  saw 
Calais  town,  chroniclers  aver  that  a  gay  French  esquire 
had  tau^t  her  to  dry  her  tears. 

All  through  the  early  morning  De  Chargny  and  hi« 
party  marched  back,  and  reached  St  Omer  ere  noon. 

Two  messengers,  lightly  armed  and  weU  mounted,  had 
ridden  on  far  in  advance  of  the  nudn  column  bearing 
messages  for  certain  wlthfai  the  town ;  so  that  proclaims 
tion  had  been  made  already,  summonfaig  aU  men  that 
listed— soldiery,  citizens  or  country-folk—to  witness 
an  act  of  haute  JuHioe,  to  be  wrought  presently  in  the 
maricet-place.  Lanyon  had  been  told  that  his  detention 
would  be  but  brief;  so  he  jogged  along  contentedly 
enough  among  the  French  spearmen  fa  the  rear  of  the 
column ;  fadeed,  having  small  sympathy  with  the 
prisoner,  he  had  a  sort  of  hankering  to  see  how  thfairs 
would  end.  * 

When  they  rode  fato  the  market-square,  three 
«des  tiiereof  were  thronged.  Also  at  the  windows 
there  were  many  spectators ;  but  among  ttiem  all 
acarcely  one  woman  was  to  be  seen-a  circumstance 
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tufficiently  remarkable,  ooMidering  the  curiosity  of  the 
8ex  extends  to  most  ordinary  executions.    In  the  center 
of  the  fourth  side,  which  had  been  kept  clear,  a  low 
scaffold  of  unhewn  planks  had  been  hastily  erected  : 
on  this  stood  four    men  of  forbidding  appearance, 
dressed  in  stained  leather  doublets— no  other  than  the 
common  hangman  of  St  Omer  and  his  valets.    They 
liad  with  them  none  of  the  usual  instruments  of  their 
office ;  only  what  looked  Uke   a  common  buteher's 
'Jleaver,  and  a  coil  of  leathern  thongs.    Just  here  De 
Chargny  reined  up  his  charger ;  while  his  men  filed  off, 
and  ranged  themselves  on  either  hand,  till  only  the 
prisoner  and  his  guards  remained  in  the  open  space 

Beckoning  with  his  hand  for  sUence,  the  knijtht 
spoke  thus :  *^ 

"Know  all  men  here   present,    that  I,  Geoffrey. 
S6igneur  de  Chaigny,  Knight  of  the  Order  of  St.  Denis,  ^ 
have  this  day,  in  pursuance  of  a  vow— made  on  a  frag- 
ment of  the  Holy  Crosa-laid  hands  on  the  personlf 

Emeric  of  P&via;and  purpose  here  to  deal  with  him  after 
his  deserts.  Neither  by  this  deed  do  I  hold  myself  to 
have  broken  or  enforced  the  truce,  lately  contracted 
betwixt  mine  own  Uege  lord  and  the  most  noble  English 
king.  For  the  said  Emeric  of  Pavia  did,  by  most  foul 
treachery,  betray  into  captivity  myself  and  other 
bMons,  knights,  and  esquires ;  and  likewise  cause  to 
be  done  to  death  without  Calais*  gates  many— it  may 
be— better  men  than  we.  Wherefore,  this  morning,  do 
I  reckon  myself  to  have  done  public  justice,  no  less 
than  wreaked  mine  own  mortal  feud.  If  I  have  done 
wrong,  may  God  and  my  khig  assoilaie  me  ;  for  I  take 
the  burden  thereof  on  mine  own  head  and  souL*^ 
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None  answered  him  a  word  ;  and  there  was  a  dead 
sileno^  while  at  a  sign  from  their  leader  his  guards 
cut  tfiis  thongs  which  bound  the  prisoner's  ankles  ; 
•  lifted  him  from  the  saddle ;  and  set  him  on  the  scaffold. 
On  the  Lombard's  face  there  was  something  of  the  gaunt, 
wild  look  of  a  savnge  animal  nearly  hunted  down. 
But  he  strove  to  brazen  it  out  still ;  gazing  defiantly 
round  as  he  stamped  his  numbed  feet,  shod  in  boots  of-^ 
soft  Cordovan  leather,  on  which  glittered  the  golden 
ensigns  of  knighthood. 

Once  more  through  the  hu^  a  clear  cold  voice  rang 
out — 

•*  Bmeric  of  Pftvia,  one  privil^^  of  the  order  tiiou 
hast  shamed  thou  mayest  claim  stilL  Wilt  thou  have 
priest  to  shrive  thee  ?" 

The  other  shook  his  head  doggedly,  and  it  seemed  as 
though  he  would  have  tried  some  mocking  answer ; 
but  his  tongue  dave  to  the  dry  palate,  and  &iled 
him. 

**  So  be  it,"  De  Chaigny  went  on,  in  the  same 
measured  tone.  **Then  miue^t  hinders  thehan^pnan 
to  do  his  office.    Mattre  Humbert,  cleave  off  his  spurs." 

A  shudder,  almost  like  a  convulsion,  ran  through  the 
prisoner's  frame,  as  the  deaver  crashed  down  dose  to 
his  heeL  And,  as  the  dishcmor  was  complete,  he  glared 
round— not  defiantly  now— to  see  what  was  the  next 
torture  iiiL  store :  he  had  not  long  to  wait 

Out  of  a  narrow  street,  immediately  behind  the  scaf- 
fold, there  came  a  clatter  of  hoois;  and  four  huge 
Kormandy  stallions — two  strong  ropes  trailing.behind 
€aoh— were  led  fortii,  plunging  and. screaming,  as  if 
loathing  the  work  before  them. 
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All  the  Lombard's  bardihood  vanished  then ;  his 
white  lips  quivered  painfully,  and  one  word  escaped 
them  in  a  hissing  whisper — 

**  EcarteUn 

Will  Lanyon  felt  a  heavy  quialmishness  stealing  over 
him  ;  he  had  reckoned  on  no  such  sight  as  this.  And 
other  hearts  around  St.  Omer  market-place,  besides 
the  stout  accher's,  waxed  &unt  while  tiie  hourreaux 
completed  their  office  as  quickly  as  might  be,  and 
bound  the  prisoner's  four  limbs  securely— each  to  a  rope 
harness — ^with  the  leathern  thongs.  Tba  Kentishman 
saw  the  rearing  stallions  led  out  into  the  middle  of  the 
square,  bearing  in  the  mid^t  of  them  what  seemed  a 
senseless  body :  he  saw  no  more ;  for  a  deadly  sickness 
made  him  close  his  eyes,  and  grasp  his  saddle-boW,  to 
save  himself  from  fitUing.  But  his  ears  he  could  not 
dose.  He  heard  the  crack  and  slash  of  the  whips  as  they 
goaded  the  brute  executioners  to  their  gruesome  task  : 
then  a  yell  went  up — ^thrice  repeated,  long  drawn,  and 
piercing-^such  as,  for  poor  humanity's  tnke,  let  us  hope, 
has  seldom  been  heard  (mthe  hither  side  of  eternal  tor- 
ment :  then  came  silence,  bn^en  at  last  by  a  great.shud- 
dering  groiM^t  in  which  the  oppression  of  five  thousand 
breasts  found  vent.  Opening  his  eyes  once  more,  Lanyon 
saw  the  stones  of  the  square  besprinkled  with  foul  red 
spashes ;  while  in  the  center,  in  a  broad  crimson  pool, 
lay  a  formless,  nameless  horror ;  and,  at  the  four  comers, 
the  savage  stallions — ^madder  yet  with  scent  of  blood 
— struggled  in  their  halters;  each  dragging  in  his 
harness  $omsthinjr  from  ccmtaot  of  which  the  hardiest 
lecoiled. 

While  the  archer  still  felt  dizzy  and&dnt,  a  hand 
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■was  laid  on  his  shoulder;  and  the  voice  of  one  of  De 
Cbargnj'B  esqaiies  said  in  his  ear— 

«*  Thou  art  free  now,  brave  Englishman.  Make  all 
speed  to  Calais,  and  tell  to  such  as  list  to  hear  it  how 
my  lord  deals  with  doable  traitors.'' 

Lanyon  needed  no  second  bidding.  He  never  drew 
free  breath  till  the  walls  of  St.  Omer  were  fidrly  be- 
hind  him ;  and  he  had  ridden  leagoes,  before  his  senses" 
were  clear  enough  to  take  in  ccmunonplaoe  sights  apd 
scents  and  sounds;  his  bluf^  brown  face  had  Hot  xe- 
covered  its  natural  color  when  he  stood  in  presence  of 
the  Lord  Beanchamp  to  tell  his  tale. 

The  good  kni|^t's  cheek,  too,  paled  as  he  listened— 
crossing  himself  often— murmuring  ejaculations  of 
pitgr  and  horror.  And  in  Calais  was  there  never  a 
ohnrdi  or  chapel,  wherein  masses  ^wre  not  sung  that 
nighi^  for  the  weal  of  the  guiMy  stel  that  had  gone  to 
it4  aocount  throoj^  passage  of  such  awful  agony. 
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CHAPTER  XVHL 


AT  BOBDXAirX. 


Fob  9ear  two  years,  Ralph  Brakespeare  went  through 
the  weary  round  of  garrison  duty  with  much  cheer- 
Mness  and  alacrity.    Yet  yas  he  not  the  less  rejoiced. 
t^  """"l^^  Hawkwood  bade  him  see  aU  prepared 
tor  departure  on  the  morrow;  inasmuch  as  he  had 
gotten  leave  from  the  Lord  Beauchamp  to  march  in 
oomnumd  of  a  reinforcement,  destined  to  johi  the 
KAglWi  armament  in  Poitou.    The  route  wi  long; 
l)ut  the  esquire  would  not  have  it  shortened  by  a  single 
^;.  Thfonghout  the  country,  deserted  tenements, 
^d  fields  left  fallow,  bore  token  of  the  feU  pestilenc^ 
which  had  spared  France  no  mow  than  the  rest  of 
Europe  in  Its  progress  from  east  to  west-though  in 
Calais,  and  m  other  coast  towns,  through  which  the 
keen  sea  breezes  swept  freely,  it  had  scarcely  been  felt 
,  But  smce  the  pest  had  abated  of  its  fury,  the  pale, 
panic-stncken  survivors  had  crept  back  to  their  daUv 
labor  or  trade;  and  all  along  the  road  there  was  no 
lacK  of  entertainment. 

Right  pleasant  it  was,  after  being  cooped  upso  many 
months  betwttt  gray  walls-the  duresse  broken  only 
by  rare  exercise  among  bleak  dunes,  or  along  drearv 
<»useways-t»  ride  on  through  the  frjsh  summer 
jnomings  and  breezy  afternoons,  with  constant  change 
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erf  soenery,  faoes,  and  objects  to  vary  each  day's  halt. 
CroeOng  the  Somme  at  AbbeviUe,  they  were  soon  clear 
<rf  the  marshy  flats  of  Picardy ;  and,  leaving  Arques; 
on  their  right,  wound  their  way  through  the  green 
coteaux  that  swell  betwixt  Rouen  and  the  sea.    Albeit 
a  truce  prevailed,  Hawkwood  deemed  It  prudent  ta 
halt  in  hamlets  and  small  towns  than  in  such  dtie* 
whwe  the  French  lay  in  force;  choosing  not  to  ris^ 
with  his  small  company,  being  embroUed  in  such 
chance  quarrels  as  will  arise  when  ancient  foes-newly 
made  friends— meet  over  the  wine-cup.    So  he  turned 
not  aside  to  Rouen ;  but  bearing  still  coastward,  forded 
the  Seme  at  Caudebec;  and  so— by  Lisieux,  Falaise^ 
Pontorson,  and  Montfort— came  safe,  toward  the  end 
of  July,  to  Aurai,  then  garrisoned  by  Sir  Thomas  Dag- 
worth,  the  Kfaig's  Lieutenant  in  Bretagne. 

Here  they  halted  certain  days  for  needful  refresh- 
ment^ both  for  men  and  horses ;  and  then  set  forward 
again  toward  Bordeaux,  where  Ralph  of  Stafford  held 
command  in  the  room  of  Lancaster,  who  had  returned 
to  England  before  Whitsunday.  Only  by  a  short 
week  did  Hawkwood  and  his  company  miss  sharing  in 
a  great  disaster— unless,  indeed,  their  presence  might 
altogether  have  averted  it  For,  scarcely  had  they 
reached  Bordeaux,  when  news  came  that  the  genUe 
knight,  who  late  entertained  them  so  royaUy,  had  beea 
treacherously  set  upon  by  Raoul,  Lord  of  Cahors,  under 
the  walls  of  Aurai,  and  done  to  death  with  aU  hia 
following. 

Not  long  after  this,  other  messengers  came ;  teffinir 

how  Philip  of  Valois  had  found  rest  at  last  from  teoT  " 
bles  and  calamity  in  the  shadow  of  St  Denis's  altar  - 
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•^how  ^e  ilery  Duke  of  Nonnandy  reigned  In  hi. 

WwS.t^  T  '""^  *"  ***«  i«»"«^'  the  day 

weal  of  Prance.    The  honor  of  John  the  Good  wasM 
stainleMaj.  hi.  courage ;  but  hi.  hand  wa.  b^rTJ^ 

wlTS^  vT^^  ""  *™y  **«'  ^««  recklewlyttan  he 
would  risk  hi.  own  per«.n ;  and  wa.  over  hoiSeS 
and  inoongldetate,  to  cope  with  the  warv  ante^i  f 
that  watched  him  from  over  the  ««  ZZ  ,  *° J?«°"^' 
wonder  the  war  .molde  Jt  aThile^l^y  fow^rS^* 
^\&tr  1  '"'"^"»  be'neathT^n 

So^  for  Brakespeare  and  hi.  comrade^  the  old.  wearv 
«»«i.on  life  began  again.    For  even  ^theiS^m^Z 
a^d  chance  combat,  that  took  place  not  anC"e„Tlv 
^yweredcttaedtotakeno^hare.    ^h^oi 

^  kept  green  in  Breton   ballad.;  where~de.pite 
Merita^.  prophecy-De  Beaumanolr  and  hi.  thir^^id 
atttela.tprevaU  over  the  .tark  champion.^  fol 
lowed  Bembroj  and  where  Croquart.  thelSeZ^ter 
-J^l^backagainat  Plo^ri^^lS^ ,!?;  ^^^ 
hardUy,  that  to  him,  above  knighte  and  «iuire.ThiiA 

Jieard,  too^  how  m  the  country  they  had  .o  latelv  Uff 

tto  good  I^  Beauohamp  had  been  amply  aveiuted  by 
M«ny,  who  brou^t  auoh  plunde,  mto  oSv^i 
ttat . b«je ox f etohed but  .ixteen «* to  ttemS 
ia«ce-*.d  how  Henry  of  Uno^rter  h«I^^|J^ 
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toay  ferther  yet  into  the    French  realm;  eacWnff 
Teronenne,  flooding  the  church  with  the  blood  of  ite 
tomwmen,  and  carrying  fire  and  tmtrd  up  to  the  gatrs 
of  -Ajquea  and  St  Omer-and  how  afterward,  by  a 
wen^J  treachery  and  an  archer's  mibUety,  Guiiiee 
TO  teki^and  held  fa  despiteof  the  truce.    Later  yet, 
^Li?       T  f '  ^'^'''  Bentley-left  LieuteiLt 
^   *^^  «°**®"  f^^  ^ono'  by  utterly  die-' 
oomfltlng  Guy  de  Nesle,  King  John's  marshal,  who 
««ne  forth  to  provoke  him  to  battle,    .uid.  aU  this 
while,  those  who  lay  at  Bordeaux  never  drew  sword 
in  earnest,  or  lay  lance  fa  rest. 

Yet  this  long  enforced  inaction  was,  perhaps,  better 
trainfag  for  Ralph  Brakespeare  than  ceaseless  excite- 
mrat  would  have  been. .  True,  his  early  luck  seemed 
to  have  deserted  him,  and  he  was  lafa,  so  fto,to  rest 
on  the  memory  of  his  first  year  fa  arms :  before  he  was 
a^-and-twenty,  Ralph  had  almost  learned  to  laugh  at 
the  day-dreams  of  five  years  agone.    By  this  tima  his- 
charaoter,  like  his  frame,  was  set;  to  the  vdwment 
ambition  and  ardor  of  youth  had  succeeded  the  cooL 
matured   resolution  of  manhood— powerful  to  wilL 
prompt  to  execute  and  patient  to  endure ;  he  was  proS 
agamst  idle  hopes,  no  less  than  against  groundless 
tears;  and  the  common  chagrins  of  life  took  no  more 
hold  of  his  soul,  than  toU  or  privation  of  his  body 
21  wf  f  ^^  case-hardness-like  a  clear  water-' 
drop  fa  the  depti  of  crystal-there  still  abode  with 
him  the  softness  of  heart  that  he  inherited  from  the 
gentle  woman  ^0  died  fa  givfag  hfan  birth.    When 
men,  who  knew  him  best,  gave  Ralph  Brakespeare  no 
more  credit  tor  sajh  emotion  than  if  he  had  been  ad 
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•HMd  tOgf,  he  WM  Jiut  M  r«Mly  to  Uften  to  the  cry 
d  ft  httlplcM  wonum,  and  to  ftvenge  her  wraofi,  a» 
when  he  roee  ap  in  the  glee>mftiden'i  delenae^  under 
the  sign  of  the  *•  Spur." 

With  Oien  Ifalftteett  he  ttiU  remained  on  the  Mune 
tenne  of  oold,  dietant  dvility.    A»  months  and  veara 
went  by,  bringing  no  fitting  occasion  for  the  weaken  ^ing 
of  hit  enmity,  the  Italian  seemed  to  have  forgotten  it 
altogether.    In  Bordeaoz  town— where  they  moet  often 
abode— he  found  opportunity  enough  for  indulging  his 
tastes;  Hawkwood  was  not  over'Careful  in  detecting 
the  misdemeanors  cf  his  followers,  so  long  as  they 
Sterfered  not  with  duty ;  and  on  this  point  Malatesta 
was  faultless.    However  deep  the  debauch  overnight* 
the  morning  always  found  him  alert  and  clear-headed 
—ready  to  carry  out  any  orders  whatsoever  with  his 
wary  hardihood.    Directly  he  was  free,  he  would  be- 
take  himself  straightway  to  the  taverns  and  stews  hi 
which  his  soul  delighted— sowing  crowns  broadcast 
ftmong  ribaudu  and  roysterers.    Hay  kept  his  gipsire 
always  full ;  for  at  Bordeaux  he  enoounterad  no  such 
-  misadventure  as  had  befallen  him  at  CUais. 

This  chronicle  does  not  aver,  that  while  he  tarried  on 
the  banks  of  the  Garonne,  Ralph  Bzakespeare  bore 
himself  always  after  the  fashion  that  would  have 
befitted  Sir  Galahad's  esquire,  or  a  Templar  holding 
fast  to  his  vow.  When  he  confessed  himself— which 
at  certain  seasons  he  failed  not  to  do— he  Lad,  perhaps, 
as  many  venial  sins  to  avow  as  some  of  his  comrades 
who  bore  Uiemselves  more  noisily  and  jovial;  but  of 
broken  troth,  or  ruin  of  any  woman's  honor,  he  could 
not  accuse  himself.   The  blood  of  Gasoony  is  hotter  than 
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Iti  wint ;  and  the  da^k  ejM  of  more  than  one  fair  Bor« 
delaiee  luid  looked  approrinfly— periiape  lovingly— on 
the  itttlwart  llgare  and  gallent  bearing  of  the  Bnglieh 
y  eeqnire,  manreling;  half-pityinglyi  what  •hoold  make 
io  young  %  fMW  look  eo  grave.  And,  more  than  onoe, 
white  handfl  had  beok<med  stealthily  from  lattioei ;  or 
a  flower  had  dropped  at  his  feet  as  he  passed  by :  for 
ooquetry  was  not  in  its  infancy  even  then,  and  sooh 
aimple  devices  prevailed,  be  sure,  north  as  well  as 
•oath  of  the  Pyrenees.  But  pride  shrinking  from  the 
•amour  bourgwit—Uxc  in  this  class  were  the  temptresses 
ehiefly  found — rather  than  shyness  or  ooldnoss,  kept 
Bella's  feet  safe  and  dear  of  the  snares.  He  was  not 
apeoially  oold,  or  continent,  or  tender  of  conscience ;  but 
he  chose  to  take  his  pleasure  in  places  where  he  troa< 
Ued  no  man's  peace,  and  where  he  could  bring  on 
no  woman  farther  didionor  than  what  she  had  already 
taken  on  herself  of  free  wilL 

And  80^  four  yean  passed  on ;  during  which  the 
Ixdd  Duke  of  Lancaster,  waxing  weary,  like  many  an> 
•<^er,  (rf  the  broils  (tf  France  and  Navarre — of  petty 
akirmishes  of  partisans  and  mock  proposals  of  peace- 
traveled  eastward  to  keep  his  sword  bright  in  war 
against  the  InfldeL  How  in  that  adventure  he  mis- 
carried—how through  practise  of  the  Duke  of  Bruns- 
wick he  fell  for  awhile  into  captivity — ^how,  returning, 
he  libeled  the  Duke's  treachery  on  Cologne  cathedral 
door— liow,  after  interchange  of  challenge,  those  two 
met  in  the  Pre  aux  C/erct,  and  were  made  friends  by 
tiie  royal  arbiter,  without  issue  of  battle — all  this  is 
aet  down  in  ihe  records  of  the  time.  And,  every  day, 
things  were  growing  riper  for  the  struggle,  final  and 
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•BwblgiKjeB^  watchmen  on  Z«hT   .     •*"»»  whoea 
«n^  before  the  armies  »o^  !i 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 

tHB  ««cft-^r  succession  of  truces-vaa,  as  you  have 

fiomArtoistoBeam.  Those  in  Gascony  and  GuW 
w^not  less  eager  than  their  feUows  i/the^X^' 
infringe  it^  whensoever  and  wheresoever  they  oouldflnd 
fe^e^^cuse  or  chance.    The  turbulent  spWtT^^ 

T^t^J"'^'^  "^  "^  ^'"'^^  -  allays  br,^^ 
of  Stafford,  who  comnumded  then  as  mng  AwJii 

naa  been  himself  engaged;  enoounterln*  the  enemv 

it  involved  open  breach  of  the  peace 

n  J^^^  7!l  ^^T*  ^' ^^'^  y**' <»' ®^  1866-the  last 

of  &e  my  foDowing-^ome  threescore  B^gUa^  '"? 

brake  in  by  dint  of  numbers,  and  slew  them  to  a  num 
News  of  this  reverse-Hilbeit  it  was  not  a  «™^^' 

Stafford  to  chafe  mightily,  and  to  haiier  for  r^S 
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8(s  with  little  delay,  he  sent  forth  jSir  Walter  Bieokeo- 
ridge — a  captain  of  approred  Talor  and  eq[wiiflnoe— 
at  the  head  of  some  six-score  mounted  aidiers,  with 
the  avowed  purpose  of  exploring  the  country  to  the 
northeast  of  tiie  Garonne,  and  bringing  in  supplies;, 
but  with  secret  orders  to  lose  no  ohuice  of  dannghig^ 
ihe  adversary,  or  eten  of  occupying  any  fortified  places 
that  could  easily  be  surprised. 

With  this  company  rode  forth  Sfar  John  Hawkwood 
and  his  following.    For  some  three  days  they  advanced 
steadily  into  the  interior,  till  they  struck  the  south- 
em  banks  of  the  Dordogne,  a  little  to  the  west  of 
Bei^rac,  without  having  seen  the  flutter  of  a  French 
pennon,  or  lighted  on/any  ISprtalice  important  enough, 
either  from  size  or  site,  to  ten^t  assault    Neither,  up 
to  this  pohit,  had  Breckenridge  cared  to  cumber  hini- 
self  with  heavy  plunder ;  choosing  to  defer  the  gather- 
ing  of  supplies  until  his  face  was  turned  seaward 
again.    On  the  fourth  day,  they  halted  for  some  two 
hours  before  sunset  m  a  valley  not  for  from  Biron ; 
and— the  sun  not  being  fully  set— «ent  forth  scouts  to 
explore  the  country  round,  whidi,  just  here,  was  some- 
what hilly  and  thickly  wooded.    These  returned  ere 
it  was  fully  night,  having  seen  no  trace  of  foe,  and 
no  place  more  considerable  than  the  small  stra^ling 
town  of  Bi;nm ;  this—though  it  might  easily  be  occu- 
pied, might  hardly  be  held.    But  scarce  more  than 
a  league  from  the  spot  of  encampment,  th^  had  descried 
a  casUe,  which  Breckenridge  guessed  at  («oe  would  l» 
well  worth  capture. 

Position,  raider  tluur  great  size  or  sti^ngth,  made 
Baoquemont  valuable.    Occupying  the  entire  plateau 
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of  a  steep  eminenoe,  it  commanded,  not  only  an  ex- 
tenaiye  viewover  the  valley  of  the  Dord/ogae  and  C!or. 
▼fee,  bat  also  the  road  along  which  the  main  traffic  of 
the  country  passed :  for  the  hiUs  here  formed  almost 
a  defile.  Some  of  the  sooats  had  crept  up  under  cover 
of  the  underwood,  almost  within  bowshot  of  the  walls, 
and  reported  that  the  place  seemed  very  scantily 
guarded.  Moreover,  on  their  way  back,  they  had 
laid  hands  on  a  peasant,  from  whom,  doubtless,  fuller 
information  might  be  drawn.  The  prisoner  was  a 
sullen-looking  boor;  with  the  heavy  jaw,  low  brow, 
and  small  cunning  eyes,  that  are  found  near,  as  well 
as  within  the  borders  of  Auvergne.  So  soon  as  he 
riecovered  from  his  first  fright,  he  never  hesitated 
betwixt  threat  of  a  halter  and  a  bribe  of  a  few  silver 
coins ;  and  told  readily  enough  all  that  he  knew  of 
the  castle  and  its  inhabitants.  Neither  was  this 
treachery  unnatural  or  strange;  there  was  little  love 
in  those  days  betwixt  seigneur  and  villein;  nay,  the 
seeds  were  sown  long  ago,  that  a  few  years  later 
ripened  into  a  black  crop  of  rapine  and  murder,  when, 
for  a  brief  space,  the  Jacquerie  worked  their  will. 

It  appeared  that  the  Baron  of  Hacquemont  had  in 
his  youth  and  manhood  won  great  renown  in  arms; 
but,  some  ten  years  back,  in  one  of  the  chance  mellays 
preceding  Cre^y,  had  gotten  a  lance-thrust  in  the  body, 
and  had  been  so  sorely  trampled  by  horse-hoofs,  that 
from  that  day  he  never  could  back  destrere  or  endure 
weight  of  harness.  So,  ever  since,  he  tarried  in  his 
castle,  peaceably  enou^  neither  molested  nor  molest- 
ing  any ;  keeping  there  but  feeble  garrison :  every  re- 
tainer  and  vassal  that  could  possibly  be  spared  he  ev« 
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sent  forth  to  do  service  in  the  wars ;  relying,  somewhat 
oyer>oonfldentl7»  on  thj9  g<iod-wiU  of  his  neighbors.  For 
as  the  down  averred  with  rather  an  ill  grace — the  haron 
was  well  esteemed  and  beloved  throughout  the  country- 
side.  Indeed,  his  repute  for  piety  and  courtesy  stood  so 
high  that,  albeit  he,^  been  long  a  widower,  certain 
noble  demoiselles  of  Guienne  much  affected  the  society 
of  his  two  unmarried  daughters;  looking  on  Haoque- 
mont  as  a  safe  and  honorable  asylum,  even  in  such 
troublous  times. 

Notwithstanding  thi»  fair  report,  Breckenridge  felt 
neither  scruple  nor  remorse  in  planning  the  surprise 
of  Hacquemont:  only  he  gave  strict  charge  to  all 
conc«ned  therein  to  shed  iio  blood  needlessly,  and  to 
have  special  care  of  the  safety  of  the  castellan  w>cl  hi|li! 
family. 

While  it  was  yet  night,  some  fifty  archers  concealed, 
themselves  in  the  brushwood,  which  in  some  places 
fpew  nearly  up  tc  the  edge  of  the  castle  ditch,  and 
waited  their  opportunity.  Soon  after  dawn,  the 
drawbridge  was  lowered,  and  an  empty  wain,  drawn 
by  two  horses  and  driven  by  a  peasant,  came  forth. 
Scarcely  had  it  cleu^d  the  archway  of  the  barbican, 
when  from  the  ambush-went  up  the  cry,  «  St,  Geoige 
Guiome  I  *"  and  near  a  score  of  the  fleetest-footed  had 
cast  them'^elves  on  the  drawbridge,  before  the  ancient 
warder  recovered  from  his  panic,  or  could  bestir  him- 
self to  raise  it.  Ten  minutes  after,  the  flutter  of  his 
own  banner  from  the  battlements  of  the  keep  told 
Breckenridge,  who  with  the  rest  of  his  force  was  now 
near  at  hand,  that  Hacquemimt  was  won:  won,  too, 
without  bloodshed ;  for  the  scanty  garrison  rendered 
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thfdMelves  without  show  of  regiatanoe,  and  the  cMtel. 
Ian,  who  had  not  ariaen,  wa«  loade  priaoner  almost  is 
his  couch. 

Now  ever  since,  on  the  night  before,  the  enterprise 
of  the  monow  was  hruited  through  the  encampment, 
Ralph  Brakespeare  had  been  unwontedly  pensive  and 
gmve.  AtfirethewasaffededbyavaguebewildermnL 
common  to  all  men  wl»o  encounter  some  sight  or  wund 
that  seems  strangely  familiar  to  them;  though  ther 
iT^fore  '*"®°'^'  "^^^^  ^^^  ^^«  «en  or  heard  ' 
Haoquemont. 

For  a  long  while  Ralph  racked  his  brain,  to  account 
to  himself  for  the  start  and  thriU  that  the  first  men. 
taon  of  the  word  sent  through  his  frame :  but  graduaUy. 
toe  Imes  of  a  dim  memory  stood  out  sharp  and  dear, 
tall  every  feature  of  the  picture  was  vivid,  as  thoughit 
bad  been  limned  yester-even.  -o- 

The  weary  watch  among  the  sandhills— the  flutter 
of  i«nnon  over  the  alder^dump-the  glisten  of  em- 
broidered surccat  and  gleam  of  gay  annor-Uie  merrv 
mutfoal  voice  ringing  out  its  war^jry-the  dizzy  crash 
of  the  joust^the  red  westering  sun  lighting  up  the 
perfect  face,  that  even  the  death-pang  could  not  de- 
form-the  last  faint  whisper  of  the  white  Ups-all 
^  things  came  back  to  him;  and  once  more  his 
heart  melted  with  regret  and  self-reproach,  as  it  had 
melted  amid  the  flush  of  his  first  taiumph,  when  he 
looked  down  on  the  corpse  of  his  foe. 

He  remembered  how,  in  those  days,  he  had  often 
caught  himself  wondering  what  manner  of  demoi8e^e 
It  was  who  had  been  honored  by  De  Cihastehjaye^s  love. 
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— "mbtAher,  after  the  year  of  monniiiig  was  ei^rfred, 
she  had  been  easily  otasoled ;  or  if  she  still  liyad  a 
maid  for  her  true  knight's  sake.  If  so  it  was,  fai  all 
likelihood  she  was  abiding  at  Hacquemont  even  now. 
And  h»— Ralph  Brakespeare— who  had  dealt  the  first 
blow  to  her  hope  aiid  happiness,  was  brou^t  here  by 
the  ^hances  of  war  and  dnty,  to  trouble  and  vex  her 
onoe  more.  For  months  and  months  he  had  been  pin- 
ing  for  chance  of  enterprise.  Now  that  it  had  come, 
he  loathed  it  bitterly,  and  felt  great  reUef  at  hearing 
Sir  Walter  Breckenridge's  merciful  orders,  and  at 
learning  that  he— himself— would  have  naught  to  do 
with  the  actual  assault.       , 

Thus  moodily  the  esquire  rode  hi  his  place  over  the 
drawbridge  into  the  great  courtyard;  where,  under 
the  arched  doorway  of  the  keep,  the  Baron  of  Hacque- 
mont lawaited  his  captors— a  tall  old  man,  wrapped  in 
a  furred  gown,  and  propped  on  a  staflt,  with  thin  gray 
hair,  and  traces  of  long  illness  on  his  worn  features ; 
bearing  himself  neither  timidly  nor  deflantiy,  but 
rather  with  the  quiet  confidence  of  one  loth  to  suspect 
in  others  the  discourtesy  to  which  he  had  never  abased 
liimself. 

Sir  Walter  Breckenridge  was  not  a  whit  softer  of 
mood,  or  more  scrupulous,  than  his  brothers-in-arms : 
yet  he  felt  strangely  ashamed  of  his  exploit— ahnoet 
inclined  to  excuse  it— as  he  leaped  from  saddle,  and 
Approadied  the  castellan,  bowing  his  head  in  salute. 

« I  grieve  much,  fair  lord,*'  he  said,  « that  my  duty 
and  mine  orders  have  enforced  me  thus  to  trouble  your 
peace,  and  invade  your  dwelUng.  But  apprehend  not» 
I  pray  you,  violence  or  rough  usage.    We  are  not  base 
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mMauden,  like  Baoon  and  hia  feUows,  and  affect  no 
booty  aave  what  iaiWrly  ours  by  the  laws  of  war.  It 
is  needful  that  I  hold  this,  your  casUe,  for  a  certain 

space ;  yet  this  shall  be  done  with  no  great  damage  to 
your  goods,  and  with  as  little  constraint  on^ewwi  as 

maybe.  Also,  shall  ye  be  put  to  speedy  ransom  on  no 
hard  terms;  and  thereto  I,  Walter  Breckenridge. 
pledge  my  faith"  ^^ 

« I  am  beholden  to  you,  gentle  knight,"  the  castellan 
answered.    « Also  in  evU  fortune  do  I  esteem  myself  - 
fortunate  to  have  fkllen  into  the  hands  of  so  worthy  a 
(»ptam:  for,  credit  me,  your  renown  has  reached  even 
these  remote  parts-so  remote,  ifaith^that  I  foolishly 
Held  them  safe  from  your  forayers.    There  is  little 
enough  to  tempt  them,  God  wot:  for  our  country  breeds 
few  cattle,  and  *he  hands  that  should  have  tilled  the 
^mlands  are  busy  far  away  with  spear  and  crossbow. 
.  Nathless,  our  ransom  shaU  b^paid,  an»  we  melt  down 
the  last  of  our  silver  han^ips.    I  am  the  gladder  to  deal 
with  one  of  your  courtesy  and  breedhig,  because  there 
,  are  now  abiding  with  my  own  chUdren  the  Demoiselles 
De  Bnssac-daughters  of  the  Vioompte  Geoffrey,  my 
good  friend,  and  sometime  companion-in-arms     They 
know  naught  as  yet  who  are  their  captors;  and,  I 
,  warrant,  there  is  sore  flutter  in  their  dovecot  yonder  »• 
Following  upward  the  other's  glance,  Breckenridge 
saw  at  a  window  on  the  second  story  of  the  keep,  three 
guhsh  faces-differing  in  type,  but  aU  feir  specimens 
of  fresh  southern   beauty-looking  down  in  evident 
terror  on  the  courtyard,  now  well-nigh  fuU  of  armed 
men.    From  a  narrower  casement,  rather  to  the  leftL 
another  Uce  showed  itself  alone;  a  fece  of  rare  and 
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nqr^  loveliness  eveii  now,  thoogfa  brilliancy  of  color 
had  fsded  into  ivory  whiteness,  and  the  prood  dark 
^es  looked  somewhat  weiary,  as  though  from  long 
watohfaig  or  weeping.  In  those  eyes  there  was  neither 
cariosity  nor  fear;  and  the  lady  gazed  down  on  the 
turmoil  beneath,  seemingly  with  no  more  disqaietude 
than,  in  other  times,  she  might  have  watched  the  tilt- 
ing,  ^ere  blunted  lances  were  shivered  in  her  honor. 
The  Kngllshman  could  not  forbear  a  smile ;  but  he  bent 
his  head  once  more  in  lowlier  courtesy. 

**  Hasten,  I  pray  you,  to  assure  ttiose  fair  and  noble 
demoiselles  that  no  harm  is  hitonded  them  beyond 
brief  dureste  4n  their  o«fra  chambers.  I  will  take 
counsel  with  yonder  good  knight,  who  rides  with  me, 
and  be  with  you  hi  your  presence-chamber  above 
anon.** 

With  these  words  Breckenridge  beckoned  to  Sir 
John  Hawk  wood,  who  dismounted  at  once,  an  1  the  two 
conferred  apart. 

Now  Ralph  Brakespeare,  sitting  in  (uidle  there,  and 
hearing  all  that  was  spoken,  had  ghmced  upward  with 
the  rest  His  eye,  after  sweeping  carelessly  over  the 
bright  beauty  that  filled  one  casement,  lighted  on  the 
sad  pale  face  framed  hi  the  other ;  and  dwelt  there  as 
though  fascinated.  One  of  the  quick  histmcts  that 
never  lie  told  him  that  he  lo(^ed  upon  her  to  whom, 
unwittingly,  he  had  done  such  mortal  harm ;  the  Mar-  - 
guerite,  whose  name  was  <mi  Loys  de  Cbastelnaye's  lips 
as  he  fought,  and  as  he  died— told  hun,  moieovw,  that 
the  ipirl  was  worthy  of  her  knight*s  homage ;  hiasmuch 
^B  she  had  chosen,  for  his  dear  sake,  to  live  on  alone 
with  her  son  jw. 
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RillAihMnk  within  hliweU;  M  he  thoaght  of  the 
^  honw  that  woold  miiely  hntk  the  oaha  of  ttioM 

•olemn  eyee,  If  the  lady  ooold  guese  that  .he  was  there 
'  ■«  faee  to  face  with  the  man  on  whose  hand  was  her 
lover's  Wood,  albeit  it  was  shed  in  loyal  oombat :  that 
«ame  excuse  new  yet  healed  grief,  though  it  has 
saved  many  a  feud. 

While  the  esquire  mused  thus  discontentedly,  said 
Bredcenridge  to  Hawkwood-. 

"Good  Sir  John,  I  have  ever  heard  thee  reputed  oool 
and  wary  of  wit;  also  I  know  that  thou  art  well  es- 
teemed  by  my  lord  of  Stafford:  wherefore  I  would 

hear  your  Counsel,  that  I  may  see  if  it  maroh  with  mine, 
own.    Lo,  thus  it  stands  with  us.    By  happy  adven- 
ture,  and  without  loss  of  one  life,  we  have  gotten  into 
a  fair  castle,  and  one  that,  meseems,  with  no  gioat  gar- 
riaon,  may  easily  be  held.    Yet  may  I  not  tarry  here : 
there  may  be  fortaUoes  more  vantageous  within  our 
swoop;  and  Earl  Ralph,  in  his  present  mood,  U  hard 
to  please.    This  am  I  minded  to  do:  leaving  here 
some  scanty  force,  we  will  push  forward  yet  a  dozen 
leagues  to  the  eastward.    Then,  if  we  shaU  find  naught 
worthier  of  occupance,  we  wiU  fWl  back  on  Hacque- 
mont,  and  strengthen  its  garrison;  if  otherwise,  the 
speaw  left  here  can  easily  joto  us  as  we  pass  by  home- 
ward.    More  than  a  score  I  cannot  spare ;  for  I  fear 
no  treachery  from  witiUn,  after  the  old  lord  hath  given 
parole:  furthermore,  none,  save  our  men,  shall  be  al- 
lowed to  keep  their  arms.    Likest  my  plan,  or  canst 
find  me  better?" 

"By  the  Mass,  very  hardly," tiie  other  answered; 
«it  is  both  boldly  and  prudently  devised.    Doubtless, 
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ft  •oore— wtU  ohoMn—might  easily  hold  the  phwe 
•gfinat  tenfold  their  namber,  tiU  we  of  the  main  body 
braoi^t  them  help ;  for  we  ihell  aoeioe  be  beyond  e 
Ung  dey*i  ride,  and  signal  from  yon  keep  might  be 
seen  from  afar.** 

<*  Well  chosen,"  the ottier  returned,  «truly,  there  is 
mnohinthat  Now,  Sir  John,  I  were  loth  to  lose  your 
own  company,  so  I  pray  you  to  set  forward  with  me; 
bat  there  are  none  of  my  qpears  to  whom  I  would  80» 
readily  commit  this  charge,  as  those  who  have  of  late 
served  onder  your  own  immediate  training.  They 
number,  methinks,  something  under  the  scoie  we 
named.  Will  it  i^ease  you  to  leave  them  here  under 
command  of  your  esquire  yonder?  Than  him,  though 
he  looks  somewhat  dreamily  to-day,  I  wot  we  have  na 
starker  man.at-arms.*' 

«Toar  pleasure  is  mine,**  the  other  replied,  in  hi* 
curt,  decisive  way.  « I  wiU  give  instant  orders  to  that 
efFeot** 

So  the  two  parted;  Breckenridge  going  straight  to 
the  presence-chamber  on  the  first  floor  of  the  keep» 
where  the  old  castellan  awaited  him. 

«*  Fair  lord,"  the  Bnglishman  said, « it  is  my  desire  to 
put  no  more  than  needful  constraint  on  yourself  or 
your  household,  whilst  I  perform  my  own  duty.  % 
purpose  to  leave  here  a  certain  number  of  my  apears 
till  I  pass  by  again,  which  I  trust  will  be  on  the  fourth 
day  at  farthest  Till  then,  you  shaU  pledge  me  your 
knightly  word  to  countenance  no  attempt  at  lecover- 
ance  from  within,  and  allow  nom^  either  by  signal  or 
otherwise,  to  solicit  rescue  from  without:  also,  your 
inid  retainers  shall  abide  unarmed  within  their  lodging  ; 
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whlUi  you.  and  the  noblt  demdMUei,  ixduAAt  your 

Thwil.no  inlet  opoaUet-eo  I  optne-«iTe  through 

the  door  at  yon  rtiariM»d.  and  of  that  ye  OMiy  howSe 
key;  and  ye  diaU  have  tenJanoe  from  yiur  handU 
maidene.  and  any  two  of  your  aerviton  it  may  pleaae 

return  hither,  I  am  minded  to  hold  tSTcaeUeLto  J9 
yo«  oon^yed  to  eome  near  place  (rfmfety  in  French 
iSif     r^„^7"^'~**P~«»«8»*^J»».    And, 

SlJr^illl^Sir'* '""  ^^  *"  ^*' <^*^ 
^  gleam  of  pleaauie  Ugfated  up  the  baron's  worn 

-Right  well  and  mercifully,"  he  anawerod.    "Toafl 
tt»at  your  knighthood  hae  required  I  wiU  cheerfully 

toejohery,  he  shall  awing  on  yonder  juatloeKjak  so  soon 
aa  I  can  deal  with  mine  own  again.  And,gentieT 
y^diojJdnotlackmydaughte™Hhani«^e.m^ 
^'  ^    i^r^"*^  *"  •**"  aomething  bewildered 

™cl.t'  ^V  "**  ***•  **^'»  '^'^^^  donned 
mourning  for  her  betrothed,  will  come  into  no 
atrangOT's  company." 

80,  with  many  oourteoua  words  and  the  emptying  a 
cup^Gascon  wine,  the  two  parted  in  great^^. 

« J  after  mwi  and  liorse  had  been  moderately  refreshed, 
^orde«  given  for  the  safe  custody  of  the  priso,^ 
Breckenridge's  trumpets  «>unded  the  route ;  ^^ 
larrow  «ne  of  spears  wound  down  the  hillaide.  naaa- 
Ing  eastward  through  the  defile. 
13 
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OHAFTSR  XX. 

9UX  ]IALATBtTA*t  COVirSBU 

Wbiu  Hawkwood  wm  dlqMMiiig  «U  thiofi  for  th« 
garriMoiiig  of  HMqaemontt  he  WM  not  wittioQt  doabto 
Mid  ml^givingtM  to  whtther  it  wtra  not  wiser  to  OARj 
Gian  ]falateeta»w«7,  then  to  leeve  him  there  with  the 
rest    He  liked  the  man  not  a  whit  better  than  he  did 
when  they  mardied  oat  of  CUais:  hot  since  that  time 
the  Italian  had  glron  no  overt  oanse  ft>r  complaint; 
neither  had  he  by  look,  word,  or  sign  betrayed  the 
faintest  enmity  to  Ralph  Brakeqwaie ;  so  then  waa 
no  real  reason  why  the  two  might  not  safbly  abide 
together  for  so  short  a  qpaoe.    Also^  Sir  John  knew 
that  the  Italian's  rare  ezpertnessin  the  use  of  warlike 
engines    whered  seTeral  of  rather  antique  make  were 
ranged  on  the  battlements..^)oald  ill  be  spared  in  case 
of  aasanlt    Moreover,  it  was  probable  that  the  somber* 
jealous  nature  of  the  man  might  take  umbrage,  if  he 
fooi^  himself  singled  oat  from  his  comrades  as  unflt> 
ted  to  be  trusted  beycmd  their  oommuider's  sight 
Besides  all  this,  Hawkwood  had  conceived  great  n- 
speot,  not  only  for  Brakespeare's  thews  and  sinews, 
bat  also  for  his  coolness  and  nerve ;  so  that  he  could 
scarce  believe  in  the  esqnire's  comh^  to  harm  in  any 
ordinary  peril. 

Had  the  knight  witt  of  the  truth,  he  would  have 
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fftniok  off  miAtaitRli  hotd  with  hit  o^m  h«ad,  ntthtr 
thiahATttlofthiinatllMNiaMnoiit.  Bot»  with  all  Ut 
itCMlty,  he  nertr  gnttied  bow,  during  all  thoM  loof 
montbi  of  imotion,  *  fool  Imtw  had  been  f onntnting 
in  hit  llttlo  band,  till  Muoe  a  mwt  wu  left  of  the  old 
logral  grain.  He  never  gneeeed  how  that  tabtle  traitov 
had  lort  no  ohanoe  of  embittering  irritation  into  die- 
like, and  wearinees  into  diaoontent— inilaming,  either 
by  taant  or  temptation,  the  evil  paaaiona  of  each  \xt- 
that  motley  omnpany,  whereof  aoaroe  half  were  Bng- 
lidi>borD— till,  without  any  oonoerted  pUin,  nearly  the 
whde  were  ripe  for  mutiny.  At  first,  probably  Glan 
Malateeta  began  to  wor^  without  any  definite  pnrpoee, 
out  of  the  pure  malignity  that  makes  devils  impatient 
of  idleness ;  but  for  some  time  past— seeing  how  the 
materials  molded  themselves  to  his  will— he  had  been 
looking  out  tot  a  ohanoe  oi  turning  them  to  account. 
Never  onoe,  throughout  all  his  plotting  and  soheming, 
badhekMtsightof  Brakespeare:  despite  all  his  cun- 
ning, there  was  so  much  of  the  simple  savage  in  the 
p(dlshed  desperado^  that  he  would  soaroe  have  oared  to 
build  up  the  edifice  of  his  own  fortuna,  unless  its  first 
stone  were  red- wet  with  the  blood  <d  his  enemy.  Over 
suoh  a  garrison  was  Ralph  set  in  charge,  on  the  first 
occasion  of  his  holding  single  command. 

Without  the  faintest  suspicion  of  the  peril  that  en- 
compassed him,  the  esquire  was  graver  and  more 
thoughtful  tlum  his  wont  that  iioining.  The  new 
sense  of  responsibility  might  snlficiently  account  for 
this;  and,  as  he  stood  on  the  eastern  battlements 
watching  the  hindmost  of  the  c(dunm  disappear,  he 
repeated  Hawkwood's  concise  orders  over  and  over  to 
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Then,  with  the  different  keys  of  the  castle  at  hia  belt 

he  viaited  each  lock  separately,  seeing  that  aU  was  fast 
—more  especially  that  of  a  low  buildfaig  ronnine  round 
one  side  of  the  outer  bailey,  in  which  the  late  ffurison 
were  conllned  after  their  disarming.    In  this  round  he 
TO  accompaided  by  Lanyon ;  who  for  some  time  past 
had  been  speciaUy  attached  to  his  person,  much  in  Uie 
capacity  of  a  bfttman  of  modem  days.    When  the  in- 
spection  was  done,  and  the  guards  properly  set^  it  wbs 
foU  time  for  the  midday  meal,  which  was  prepared  in 
the  Urge  lower  chamber  of  the  keep;  but  to  this  the 
esquire  felt  hi  no  ways  hiclined  to  do  justice.    Sittinir 
down  m  his  place,  he  ate  a  few  morsels  and  drank  one 
cup  of  wine,  and  then  went  forth  to  walk  alone  on  the 
Dattlements;  never  noticing  certam  dark  looks,  and 
sullen  glances,  leveled  at  him  as  he  went,  chiefly  from 
the  upper  end  of  the  boa.-d.  -.  j       m 

«Seest  thou  that?"  grumbled  Martin  Stackpole  to 
tis  neighbor,  Berchtold  of  Boppart  «  His  worship 
«an  digest  no  meat  eaten  hi  our  company.  I  would  th« 
Fiend  had thefilUngofhisproudstomach.  Perchance 
to-morrow  we  shall  hear  him  taHng  a  lesson  on  the 
lute  in  the  bower  of  those  bonny  bh^s,  at  whom  I 
marked  thee  casting  kites'  eyes  from  thy  saddle  but 
now.** 

The  beetle-browed  giant  slacked  not  the  play  of  hia 
jaws ;  but  growled  out,  betwixt  two  huge  mouthfuls. 
somewhat  that  might  be  either  assent  or  curse 

Kal^  had  certahilymtended  no  slight  to  his  subal- 
terns  when  he  quitted  them  thus  abruptly;  but  per- 
chance  there  was  more  truth  hi  Stackpole's  renu^k 
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than  the  esquire  would  have  cared  to  own.  The  in- 
stincts of  his  birth  and  breeding — ^repressed  by  circum- 
stances and  associations — ^would  assert  themselves  at 
times,  with  or  without  reason.  Just  now  the  strident 
voices,  the  coarse  mirth,  and  loud  blasphemies  of  the  i 
brutal  rouHert^  were  unutterably  distasteful,  and  the 
.  pure,  keen  air  re&eshed  him  more  than  the  wine  he  had 
drank.  So  he  paced  to  and  fro,  thinking— if  the  truth 
must  be  told — always  of  Marguerite  de  Hacquemont. 
Tet  he  thought  of  her,  neither  with  desire  of  hex 
beauty,  nor  with  the  slightest  hope  of  winning  hex 
favor ;  but  only  with  a  longing  to  cast  himself  at  her 
feet,  till  he  diould  obtain  forgiveness  for  the  great 
sorrow  he  had  brought  upon  her — even  as  he  would 
have  craved  absolution  of  a  priest  for  some  grave,  un- 
shriven  sin.  It  was  the  very  first  touch  of  pure  ro- 
mance in  Ralph  Brakespeare's  life,  and  the  very  last 
that  marked  it  for  many  a  day. 

He  pursued  his  solitary  walk  till  the  sun  vns  get- 
ting low:  then  he  turned  into  the  keep  again— hearing 
but  not  heeding,  voices  within  the  closed  doors  of  the 
hall — and  mounted  into  the  presence-chamber,  whero 
he  found  Lanyon  busily  -engaged  in  polishing  su<^ 
heavier  pieces  of  armor  as  the  esquire  had  chosen  to 
lay  aside. 

After  the  interchange  of  a  very  few  words,  Ralph  ^ 
sat  down  in  the  embrasure  of  a  window  looking  over- 
the  valley  of  the  Dordogne,  and  fell  a-musing  onoe 
more.    His  reverie  was  broken  by  a  voice  speaking 
close  to  his  shoulder. 

**  A  fair  prospect,  sir  eniuire,**  the  Lord  of  Hacque- 
mont said.    **  I,  at  least,  have  never  wearied  thereol^. 
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ttough  I  have  looked  on  it  nigh  threescore  years,  and 

fl^t^f  ^™^"*'*-  That  parting  was  OTT 
.flrat  r«u  sorrow;  and  since  then,  nanght  haTir^r 
a^ght  here.  Better  had  it  been  for  me  to  ^e  S 
witii  younger  men  at  Cie^y,  tim  in  a  chLTm^ 
to  have  come  by  such  a  hurt,  as  hath  turn^^e^to  a 

W  T^^^J"'/  ^~P  ^^  defent,"to^e 
fl!l?L  ^^  ^*'^'  ^  **  ^en  for  Maivuerite.  mv 
flrst-born,  to  have  oflfered  her  virginity  to^  at  s[ 

Zl^^'^lf:  *""*  ^"«  P«ghte?her  fai^  to  tlTe  yi' 
comptede  Chastelnaye;  alteit  my  heart  was  nmnH 
enough  the  day  I  blessed  their  belLtbT  Z^t 
^rbte^^f  rr  ^""^  ^"*  ^'  Limousin;  Jd^; 
^S^    F?l  .'  ™"^*  '^'**«'  he  came  to  miZ 

JT^h     ^'^*^«'^-«»tI»ehisS-^; 
but  aiw  have  I  never  wholly  credited;  no  common 

poor  loyg  iniaiT  career.  But  I  know  not  X^r 
faouble  you  with  such  matters:  rather  should  I  ilq^ 
tf  ye  have  found  sufficient  for  your  needs  teC? 
lliere  is  no  lack  of  wine  in  the  celLs,  ^Toltn7nl 
teUs  me  ihe  larder  is  indiflferemtiy  ^  sU>rJ?      ^ 

-f.^J^*^*"  ^  ^*'*®^  ^*  barret-cap  on  risfaiir  and 
Btood  before  the  speaker  as  he  would  have  stoSk  to 
2«fnce  of  his  king.    Only  with  an  effort  hTt^ 

last  words  chimed  in  unhappily  with  his  own  musings 

ofall&ings,  and  to  spare.    Rather  doth  it  beflt  mT^ 
J«k,  if  you  and  those  noble  demoiselles  lack  aughttha^ 
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well  I  toostthat  your  confinement  wiU  be  brief:  and 
ttat  on  the  fourth  day,  at  latest,  ye  will  be  lightened 
^our  burdensome  presence.  Twill  go  hard,  but  Sir 
7S^l  Breckenridge  will  find  some  fortaUce  easier  to 
fiold  than  Hacquemont^fair  castle  th'  ugh  it  be  " 

The  castellan  smiled  gravely. 

"We  are  right  well  ministe'red  to  by  R6nd,  mine 
ancient  esqu^e,  and  GiUes.  my  servitor,  who  tiiough 

at  such  duty.  Nay,  gentle  sir,  I  must  not  have  you 
nnderrate  my  poor  dwelling.     There  ai«  stroiier 

frS^^'^'f  7'**  ^"^y  ^^*^^  ^^  garrison^ 
j!n^S  J^^'^^  *  ^"^^  «*^  «^«^  <rf  these  new! 
fangled  bombards.    Tis  a  quaint  old  house,  too.  f uU  of 

quips  and  cranks  in  buUders*  work.  See,  now  I  wiU 
show  you  one  device :  it  was  contrived,  doubttess.  bv 
some  austere  ancestor  of  mine,  wishful  to  ohedk  bk 
retamers'  mirth  if  it  waxed  too  wild  below  " 

.JJT^  ^"^  ^^  ^^"^  P'*^  *he  point  of  his 
staff  on  the  comer  of  a  la,^  square  stone  in  the  center 
of  the  presence-chamber,  till  half  its  breadth  stood  ud 
above  the  floor;  revealing  an  aperi«re  wide  enough  ti 
admit  a  broad  pair  of  shoulders. 

"Stoop  down,"  the  castellan  said,  lowering  his  tone 
-Tis  somewhat  dark  now  in  the  hall  bdot,  so  yTu 
wiU  see  but  dimly.  But^  if  any  be  talking  thire,  you 
wm  hear  each  whisper,  not  less  distinctiythan  «  you 
»tood  by  the  speaker's  8houlder.»»  '"*»""  you 

More  out  of  courtesy  than  curiosity,  the  esquire  did 
ashe  was  bidden.  But,  before  his  tl^  hadZTbeS 
down  tim»  seconds,  it  grew  rigid  and  stem;  with  a 
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backward  gesture  of  his  hand  to  enforce  silence,  he 
began  to  listen  eagerly.    This  is  what  he  heard  : 

« Thy  counsel  savors  of  the  laggard,  if  not  of  the 
craven,  jklartin  Stackpole;  nay,  pluck  not  at  thy  dag- 
ger-hilt—I  am  not  so  easily  frighted  as  the  fat  vintner 
of  Bordeaux— but  listen.    Wherefore  should  we  delay 
till  midnight  what  may  as  well  be  done  four  houre 
sooner ;  and  when  we  can  work  our  pleasure  with  the 
strong  hand,  what  cause  is  there  to  dally  ?    If  thou 
learest  to  trust  thy  carcase  within  sword's  length  of 
lialph  Brakespeare  awaked,  knowest  thou  when  to  find 
Jhim  sleeping  on  this,  his  first  night  of  command  ?    And 
to  satisfy  thy  prudence,  shall  we  sit  with  our  hands 
iolded  through  the  long  night-watch,  with  such  plunder 
and  ft'MM  near?** 

The  sof  fc,  musical  accents  contrasted  strangely  with 
&e  voice  that  broke  in,  deep  and  hoarse  as  the  distant 
bellow  of  a  chafed  bull. 

"By  the  beards  of  the  Three  Kings,  thou  wast  right, 
Johann.  « Sweetest  bread  is  quickest  baked,'  saith  our 
proverb.  I  am  for  setting  about  this  gear  instantly. 
Magdy  I  am  waxing  meek  as  a  novice  for  want  of  a 
real  wild  bout.  And  wine  and  woman's  lips  have 
never  ?■»  keen  a  relish,  as  when  men  taste  them  after 
blood.* 

«  Spoken  like  S6r  Petronius,  of  unsaintly  memory," 
Malatesta  answered.  *«  Nevertheless,  be  not  over-hasty, 
my  Rhineland  Goliath.  Bethink  thee,  that  after  we 
have  dealt  with  the  esquire,  and  other  one  or  two  Eng' 
lish  mastiffs,  there  will  be  a  door — mayhap  a  strong 
one— to  pass  ere  we  come  at  the  girls  and  the  gold  j  and 
oak  and  iron  are  not  as  parohmeut  and  glass,  even 
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though  anna  poiaaant  as  thine  wield  lever  like  a 
weaver's  beam.    If  those  above  have  time  to  hang  out 
signal  of  distress  from  the  keep,  and  there  be  daylight 
for  the  country-folk  to  see  it,  rescue  may  arise  from 
one  quarter  or  another,  and  each  man  may  be  called  to  , 
^e  walls  ere  dawn.    Thou  wouldst  not  Hye  our  first 
free  orgie  troubled,  I  trow.    Moreover,  all  our  fellows 
are  not  so  ripe  as  thee,   ad  me,  and  honest  Martin  here ;" 
and  they  will  work  the  best  when  their  vetos  are 
fullest :  trust  me,  they  shaU  not  lack  the  spUr,  if  that 
same  can  be  found  in  right  Gascon  wine ;  after  supper, 
when  they  have  well  drunken,  I  wiU  expound  unto 
them  our  plan  after  my  poor  fashion,  and  we  wiU  to 
business  histantly.    Till  then,  let  each  go  his  own 
way  soberly;  it  is  not  needful  that  we  three  be  seen 
together." 

"He  speaks  well,  Berchtold,"  another  voice  said. 
«We  had  best  be  guided  by  him;  he  hath  twice  our 
brains." 

So  the  converse  was  broken  off;  andinafewseooud» 
more  the  hall  was  empty. 

Ralph  Brakespeare  rose  to  his  feet,  with  a  fece  per- 
fectly  cahn,  but  very  set  and  pale,  like  that  of  one  who 
has  inhaled  some  noxious  vapor.  Taking  no  note  of 
Lanyon,  who  approached  with  open  mouth  and  eyes, 
he  drew  the  cast»llan  somewhat  apart,  and  told  hinr* 
briefly  of  the  plot  hatching  below. 

Philippe  de  Hacquemont's  courage  had  ever  been  un. 
questioned;  and  in  contempt  of  peril,  while  he  was 
able  to  encounter  it^  he  was  surpassed  by  none  of  his 
peers :  yet  he  shook  as  in  an  ague  fit  as  he  listened. 

«  My  poor  girls  1"  he  groaned  at  last    -Is  there  no 
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mercy  then  in  heaven  for  creatores  w  paw  as  its  own 
saints  P    I  vow  to  Saint  ITnala— " 

«  Your  pardon,  my  lord,"  Ralph  interrupted,  pluck- 
ing  him  by  the  sleeve.  «We  have  scant  time  for 
counsel,  but  time  enow  for  prayers.  Ye  spake  anon 
of  the  builders'  tiicks  in  this  castle.  Know  ye  of  any 
whereby  man-or  better,  man  and  horse— might  issue 
onmarked  by  any  within,  till  they  were  fairly  beyond 
the  ditch :  ** 

All  the  martial  faistincts  of  the  castellan's  nature 
came  back  at  the  direct  <]^e8tion;  he  drew  himself 
together  like  an  ancient  war-horse  at  sound  of  trum- 
pet.v 

«  Of  a  surety  there  is  such,"  he  said.  « In  the  third 
stall  of  the  great  stable— counting  from  the  right- 
there  is  a  secret  panel,  behind  which  lies  a  toutenain, 
leading  under  the  castle  ditch,  and  opening  at  a  postern 
hid  hi  the  thickest  brushwood,  half  way  down  the 
slope,  through  which  a  destrere  fully  capjurisoned  may 
pass.  IWnd,  alone,  of  all  mine  household,  knows  the 
trick  of  the  spring;  and,  by  God's  mercy,  he  is  hi 
attendance  here." 

«Iti8,mdeed,a  blessed  chance,"  Ralph  answered, 
almost  reverently.  Then  he  beckoned  Lanyon  to  his 
side. 

«« Hark  thee  hither,  WUl ;  and  strive  to  comprehend 
what  thou  hearest,  for  I  may  expound  naught  at  length. 
We  are  in  shrewd  strait:  yon  Italian  devil  hath  tam- 
pered  with  our  band  tiU— of  all  I  thought  true  men  the 
morning— I  can  surely  reckon  on  none  save  thee.  It 
is  thehr  purpose  this  night  to  break  hi  here,  to  plunder, 
«nd  ravish,  and  slay.    There  is  a  secret  issue  from  the 
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OMtle ;  but  the  noble  demoiseUes  I  date  not  send  forth, 
even  onder  darkness,  lest  some  loiterer,  espying  them 
pass  through  the  courtyard,  should  give  the  alarm, 
Md  so  we  and  they  be  set  upon  at  a  vantage  I  olow. 
Whilst  the  door  stands  yonder  they  are  safe ;  and, 
whilst  I  live,  none  shaU  lay  hands  thereon:  the  stair 
wnarrow,  so  that  two,  mounting  abreast,  can  scarce 
wield  their  weapons ;  and  a  strong  man,  ftilly  armed, 
might  hold  the  platform  for  a  good  while  against  a 
score.    This  have  I  devised.    The  guards  wiU  soon  be 
changed:  thou  wilt  be  posted  on  the  north  battie- 
ments,  to  which  there  is  access  close  to  the  main  stable. 
After  seven  of  the  dock,  when  the  rest  are  set  down  to 
supper,  IWn6_thi8  ^[ood  lord's  esquire-wiU  come  to 
thee  wearing  my  bairet^ap  and  mantie ;  he  is  great  of 
stature,  and  the  masMng  may  pass  in  the  uncertain 
light:  he  will  unlock  the  stable,  and  show  thee  the 
outlet    I  mind  not  what  beast  stands  in  a  certain  staU 
— «od  send  he  be  strong  and  speedy ;  for  he  may  not 
be  changed  now  without  suspicion,  nor  then  without 
noise,  which  thou  must  needs  avoid.    When  thou  hast 
gained  lihe  eastward  road,  ride— I  say  not  as  for  thy  " 
life,  but  as  to  save  thy  soul— till  thou  come  to  where 
^  Sir  John  Hawkwood  is  camped:  teU  him  how  we  are 
bestead.    The  road  thou  canst  not  miss ;  for  with  such 
a  moon  as  will  be  shining  then,  a  boy  might  track 
four  hundred  hoof -prints.    Fnder  God's  mercy,  I  have 
good  hope  thou  wilt  bring  us  aid  in  time.    But  if  other- 
wise— ^ 

He  crossed  himself;  lifting  his  borret-cap  from  his 
brow — 

**— Then  maj  ae  assoilzie  us  all  this  night,  both  in- 
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noocntt  and  dnnwfc  What  •ita  thee,  iwmf"  he  went 
on,angrily  "Have thy fool»8wito gone wool-gathertoft 
that  thou  starest  on  me  with  such  laok-Iiuter  eyes  ?^ 
TTje  archer's  face,  indeed,  wasa  picture  of  euUen 
bewilderment 

-Pool,  indeed,"  he  said,  huskily,  clutching  his 
hrawny  throatas  though  something  choked  him.  «  Ah  I 
and  I  deserve  harder  names  than  that,  roesdre  for 
friloi^  fiaUrfttUy  all  these  years  one  who  send^  me 
forth  with  a  whde  skfai,  while  he  tanies  behind  to  die 

For,  naught  can  save  ye  bu*a  miracle,  I  wot:  andsuch 
are  not  wrought  for  landless  esquires." 

Instead  of  being  touched  by  his  follower's  devotion. 
Kalph's  face  darkened  menacingly. 

« I  was  wrong,  then,  it  seems,  in  reckoning  on  thee  f 
ItisweU.  Then  Rfe^shaU  bear  wmesswe,  though 
beseems  scarce  able  fortiie  saddle.  But,hearkenL 
^  the  fray  beglna,  shift  for  thyself  as  thou  wilt. 
By  the  most  Holy  Rood,  thou  standest  not  witii  me 
I  had  as  lieve  have  traitor  at  my  back  as  mutineer  " 

He  stopped  suddenly,  his  whole  manner  changing 

«Nay,nay,Iwasover.hasty:  thine  is  but  a  passiijg 
humoMlt,  and  now  thou  art  mine  own  honest  comrade 
and  king's  true  soldier  again.  Vex  thyself  no  farther  » 
--the  archer  had  cast  himself  on  his  knees,  burying  his 
face  in  the  hand  that  Brakespeare  resigned  tohimfor' 
ai^Ue-«but  do  my  bidding  heedfuHy.  Should  evil 
befall  us  here,  commend  me  to  Sir  John  Hawkwood  • 
and  tdl  him  that^  being  in  sore  perplexity,  I  acted! 

according  to  my  poor  judgment,  as  beseemed  his  hoMT 
and  mkie  own ;  and  that  well  I  trust  he  will  never  rest 

^eaiOidropofourWoodbeavenged.    Kowstandthou 
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sport :  thoa  goeft  forth  with  me  anon  when  I  plaoe 
the  guard.** 

Then  Ralph  tamed  to  the  oaatellan ;  who  stood  by, 
forgetting  his  own  grievous  anxieties,  in  genuine  admi. 
ration  of  the  marvelous  coolness  with  which  the  other 
met  and  mastered  the  situation  that  had  well-nigh 
paralyzed  his  own  energies. 

•»  Fair  lord,**  he  said, « if  I  have  not  spdcen  of  bidding" 
your  own  retainers  flght  in  your  defense,  it  is  not  that 
I  mistrust  their  f^th  or  courage.  But  for  the  most 
part  they  are  somewhat  aged  and  war- worn ;  so,  in  the 
front  of  such  as  we  must  ^lell  with  to-night,  they  would 
be  as  straw  before  flame :  moreover,  weapons  and  har- 
ness could  hardly  be  conveyed  to  them  without  giving 
the  alarm;  and  if  half -armed,  they  must  needs  be 
slaughtered  like  sheep  hi  the  shambles.  And  now  it 
is  full  time  we  went  about  our  several  tasks ;  and  yours 
—as  well  I  wot— is  far  heavier  than  mine.  It  beseems 
not  one  of  my  years  to  give  counsel  to  your  wisdom ; 
yet  one  word  I  must  needs  say.  For  the  Holy  Virgin^ 
sake,  do  nothing  rashly.  All  is  not  lost  when  I  am 
down ;  and,  when  ye  least  expect  it,  rescue  may  be 
near :  there  is  hope  so  long  as  one  plank  holds  &st  be- 
twixt you  and  these  ravishers.  But,  if  they  be  come  to 
the  last  door,  and,  looking  from  the  watch-tower  ye 
can  discern  no  sign  of  help,  then,  by  my  moUier*s  hon- 
or,  sooner  would  I  strike  my  dHgger  hito  the  bosom  of 
each  noble  demoiselle— ay,  or  cast  her  with  mine  own 
hands  from  the  battlements— tiian  see  Uiem  fall  alive 
into  6ian  Malat^ta's*  power." 

Each  syllaUe  struck  on  the  father*s  heart  like  a  knell; 
but  his  first  weakness  was  past,  and  he  answered  stead- 
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^aUy  flnongfa,  gtufiag  Um  ••qaira's  luuid  in  both  hi* 
own — 

"WeU  hMtthoa  ■poken.and  wi»ely.  Woe  it  me, 
that  I  can  aid  thee  no  more  than  if  I  were  a  bedridden 
beldame ;  yet,  if  I  may  no  longer  away  Mtoe,  I  can  atill 
wield  mMrieordty  and  it  shall  do  my  children  the  hut 
good  c.  ^oe.  Would  to  God,  there  had  been  a  son  bom 
to  mbie  hooae  like  onto  theo.  WUt  thou  not  teU  me 
the  name  of  hhn  who  this  night  prolfera  hia  life  more 
readily  for  atrangers,  and  enemies  to  boot,  than  many 
WDold  do  for  their  nearest  erf  kin  ?  '** 

"Ralph  Brakespeare,"  was  the  careless  answer.  «It 
la  of  no  great  repute  as  yet,  and  mayhap  never  wiU  be : 
but,  for  such  work  as  we  have  to  do  to-night^  it  may 
•erve  as  well  as  a  better.  And  now,  my  lord,  I  crave 
your  leave  to  depart  When  I  knock  thrice  on  the 
door  at  the  stairhead,  let  lUnd,  I  piay  yon,  descend: 
he  shaU  fasten  the  hut  pieces  of  my  heavy  armory  ere  I 
send  him  forth.  So,  for  the  present,  I  bid  yoa  fkre- 
weU:  and  may  the  sahits  send  us  good  deUveiancel " 

With  another  ooiidial  hand-pressure,  they  parted; 
and  Ralph,  attended  by  Lanyon,  went  forth  on  his 
round  of  duty,  i^eral  times  during  his  progress  he 
could  n^  help  ^andng  curiously  at  certain  &oes; 
with  a  hope  of  some  signs  of  friendly  intelligence, 
whereby  hemi^t  have  guessed  that  such  an  one  would 
fain  have  warned  him  of  the  plot  But  none  such  could 
he  discover ;  only  one  man  gave  him  a  gruff  "good- 
night :"  this  was  a  burly  NOTthumferiaa— MUes  Swin- 
bume  by  name— who  was  posted  at  the  barbican 
But  Ralph  thought  within  himself  that,  even  if  this 
were  not  another  traitor,  he  could  h^  but  little,  and 
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forbon  qaetttoning  him.  FlMfiiig  through  the  oourt- 
yard  on  hit  retaro— it  wm  now  almost  dark— 4m  en> 
oonntered  Gian  Malatetta. 

«*  I  will  pray  yon  to  take  my  place  at  rapper  to-night,** 
Brakespeare  said,  •*  for  I  am  strangely  heavy  and  ill  at 
ease,  and  have  more  mind  for  sleep  than  meat  or  drink; 
also,  to  go  the  rounds  heedfoUy  an  hoar  before  mid- 
ni|^t;  waking  me  only  if  there  be  cause  for  alarm. 
I  will  to  my  pallet  now,  which  is  hUd  in  the  presence- 
chamber.** 

All  Ralph*s  rare  self-command  was  needed,  to  enable 
him  to  listen  patiently  to  the  Italian's  courteous  con- 
dolence, and  smooth  assurances  that  all  duty  should  be 
exactly  performed;  but  he  went  his  way  without  be- 
traying himself. 

By  seven  of  the  cktck  all  who  were  not  on  guard 
wero  set  down  to  a  board  plenteously  spread,  studded, 
all  oyer  with  tall  broct  of  wine,  that  needed  only  to  be 
plenished  from  a  cask  stamUng  hard  by.  Though 
almost  every  man  there  knew  that  black  deeds 
were  to  be  wrou^^  that  night,  never  an  one  ate  or 
drank  with  appetite  less  keen,  and  the  mirth  soon 
waxed  furious.  Hearing  tiiis,  Brakespeare  dekyed  no 
longer  to  give  the  appointed  signaL 

The  Lord  of  Haoquemont  came  down  instantly,  fol- 
lowed by  his  squire,  the  latter  bearing  lantern,  flint, 
and  steel ;  and  silently  the  two  aided  Brakespeare  to 
don  the  last  pieces  of  his  armor.  In  a  cautious  whisper 
R6n6  received  his  last  instructions — ^he  was  to  tarry  at 
tiie  outer  postern  till  the  rescue  arrived :  then,  patting 
on  the  disguise  aforementioned,  tiie  old  man  stole  down 
tiie  turret  stair,  and  passed  into  the  c^,urtyard  un- 
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^J«^    For  imwl  mlmitet  the  othw  two  Uatened  J 

Rto«  and  Unyon  mart  be  «l8  within  the  itoWa.  when, 
in  mate  thwikiflTinft  their  eyee  met  ^ 

wJH^  ^»ketpeare-faUy  eoooatered   bat  tor  hie 
«m  light  of  the  marH4r  they  made  •  tery  .trildn* 

Knighttood,  when  the  neophyte  tiAee  leave  of  hie  .Ir. 
before  his  flnt  vlgU  in  arme. 

"Pair  lord,''  the  Bnglid&man  aaid.  -whether  we 
•M  meet  again, UethinGod'ehand.  Lol  herelcra^ 
^youyoar  Ueeahig;  and,if  nUne  hand  hath  anwit. 
tingly  done  to  death  aforetime  any  dear  Mend  or  Una. 

•nmlty  betwixt  oa  henceforth  forerer." 

J^Ir?^^  ^  ^  ^  «>»««»  whieper  that 
pwiedPhUlppe  de  Haoqoemonfe  lipe  ae  he  bent  for- 
J^,%.^  handa  on  the  other*,  ahoalders; 
^f  ^^*?*  *^  "«  ^^  *««'•«<*••««  wrong 

^  next  inj^t  the  oaetelhui  had  turned  abniptly 
away  as  if  afraid  to  troat  himself  longer,  and  Rianh 
waa  alone  in  the  preeenoe^jhamber.  ^ 


»l 


The  Fortunes  of  a  Free  Lance.      ao9 


CHAPTER  XXI. 


AOAIXIT  ODM. 


BiAcnro  hi*  bMdnet  ouefoUy  on,  bat  keeping  the 
▼iMT  up,  Brekefpeare  betook  himielf  to  hie  poet  of 
^teh.  Certain  obannele  were  so  ciinningly  pierced 
to  tte  greet  atone  roee,  which  formed  the  oenter-polnt 
of  the  groined  ceiling  of  the  hall,  that  the  minutett 
feature  of  the  ecene  below-lighted  aa  it  was  by  aeyeral 
toacbb.  wu  a«  eaey  to  diatingoiah  as  the  fastest 
sound. 

Every  nan  at  the  long  board  was  folly  armed  after 
We  own  faahion,  save  that  aome  had  laid  their  head- 
^^  aside;  and  the  caroose  went  on,  without  stint  or 
■tay,  with  a  discordant  hubbub  of  talk,  broken  by 
bwta  of  coarse  laughter;  while  each  evil  face  grew 
e^  to  look  upon,  as  it  waxed  flushed  and  swoUen 
wiihdrink.    The  feastwasfartoto  its  second  hour; 
andBalph,  grown  weary  of  constant  espial,  only  vouch- 
•afed  occasional  glances  below;  when  Gian  Malatesta 
—sitting  in  the  place  of  honor  betwixt  Martin  Stack- 
pole  and  Berchtold,  the  German-thought  the  ripe 
Mason  had  come.    So,  smithig  on  the  table  with  a 
flagon  to  still   the   uproar,  he  spoke  somewhat  as 
fcdlows: 

-<3«ntle  my  comrades  all  ;wbU  I  deem  thattonone 
here  present  my  words  Fill  seem  strange;  for  none 
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here  but  hath  cause  to  quarrel  with  the  fashion  in  which 
matters  have  been  ruled  of  late,  and  desires  to  see  them 
amended.    Here  are  four  years  wasted,  wherein  we 
have  been  forced  to  live  on  the  bare  pittance  of  our  pay  • 
reapfaig  none  of  those  profits  and  privileges  that  men 
of  our  merit  may  fairly  look  for,  when  carrymg  on 
jarfare  in  an  alien  country.    Whether  the  knight  we 
foUow  lacks  the  courage,  or  the  wit,  to  lead  his  com- 
pany  anght^  matters  but  little;  I  am  aweary  of  his 
service ;  and  so,  I  wot,ar8  y^  all.    And  is  it  not  enough 
to  endure  his  discipline,  without  brooking  the  insolence 
of  his  favorite,  who  lords  it  over  us  worse  than  his 
master?    Did  he  not  report  Martin  Stackpole  here, 
for  drawing  dagger  in  pure  sport  on  a  rascally  tavemer ; 
and  honest  Berchtold,  for  making  rough  love  to  a 
serving.wench,  till  the  knight  chid  shai-ply_ay,  and 
threatened  with  the  bastonnade-gallants  better  bom 
than  he  or  his  beggarly  esquire  ?    Yet  do  we  deserve 
all  this-yea,  that  the  veriest  drudge  should  laugh  us 
to  scom-if  we  let  sUp  the  chance  that  Fortune  hath 
given  us  to-night  of  making  ourselves  amends.  Besides 
plafc^  jewels,  and  apparel,  there  is  com  enow  hoarded 
m  this  castle,  I  wUl  be  sworn,  to  make  every  man  of 
us  rich ;  for  the  wine,  ye  yourselves  can  speak ;  and 
are  not  the  faces  that  looked  forth  on  us  this  morning 
—to  say  miught  of  bower-women  and  handmaidens-- 
fair  enough  to  furnish  forth  an  orgie  ?    When  we  have 
wrought  our  pleasure  here,  we  need  but  to  sel  forth 
with  our  booty,  and  find  safety  in  a  short  day's  ride ; 
witlun  that  distance,  as  I  have  certain  knowledge,  bides 
stout  John  Bacon,  with  a  puissant  armament.    If  they 
have  a  capt^  to  their  mind,  what  matters  it  undi 
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"wliat  king  free  lances  sei-ve  ?  For  the  hoards  I  spake 
of,  fear  not  that  we  find  them :  if  the  baron  himself  be 
stabbom,  some  of  his  household  will  prove  more  man- 
ageable ;  for  I  have  persuasions  that  would  make  the 
dumb  to  speak.  Now,  if  any  of  you  think  that  ye  owe 
aught  to  the  brain  that  hath  planned  all  this  gay  pas- 
time, grant  me,  I  pray  you,  the  first  woomg  of  the 
pale  girl  who  stood  at  the  window  alone.  She  is  less 
buxom  than  her  sisters,  I  trow;  nathless,  she  suits  my 
fancy." 

The  smooth,  round  periods  tickled  their  ears,  even 
as  some  now,  delicate  flavor  might  have  tickled  their 
palates;  they  shouted  uproarious  applause,  as  they 
swore,  with  grisly  oaths,  that  he  should  have  his  will ; 
and  drank,  with  hideous  jests,  to  the  betrothal.  And 
the  listener  above  felt  a  hot  tingling  through  the  mar- 
row of  his  bones ;  while  the  tough  sinews  and  knotted 
muscles  of  his  right  arm,  on  which  he  leaned,  swelled 
out  as  though  they  would  have  burst  the  mail. 

«  Ten  thousand  thanks,"  the  Italian  went  on,  bow- 
ing low  in  mock  deference.  «I  am  emboldened  by 
your  bounty  to  ask  yet  another  grace.  In  dealing 
with  Ralph  Brakespeare,  aim,  I  pray  you,  at  disabling 
him ;  but  spare  his  life,  if  it  be  possible.  Lo  I  here  I 
promise  all  my  share  of  the  coined  money  to  whoso  shall 
deliver  him  alive  into  mine  hands.** 

A  derisive  murmur  ran  round  the  table ;  and  Stack- 
pole  s;.  d,  gruffly — 

t*  Hath  Sai'.anas  turned  saint,  that  Malatesta  preaches 
mercy  ?  ** 

The  other  laughed  a  little  low  laugh,  as  sweet  aa 
silver ;  while  he  sleeked  his  glossy  mustache  with  his 
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white  lingers— he  had  drawn  off  his  steel  gloves  when 
he  sat  down. 

« Impnte  not  such  virtue  to  a  sinner  like  me,  camara- 
do  mio:  I  would  not  have  him  Uve;  but  I  would  see 
him  die  leisurely— after  mine  own  fashion— and  not  till 
I  have  mocked  my  fill," 

The  unearthly  malignity  of  the  words  struck  even 
the  drunken  ruffians  who  heard  them  with  a  kind  of 
disgust ;  and  there  was  a  pause,  whUe  each  looked  rather 
blankly  on  his  fellow.  \ 

And  all  the  while,  right  over  the  bandit's  head,  there 
lowered  down  on  him  a  face,  feUer  and  fiercer  than  his 
own— the  face  of  the  man  he  doomed. 

The  sUence  was  broken  by  Berchtold's  hoarse,  bel- 
lowing t(»ies. 

«  We  might  have  known  thee  better,  Johann.  ffaoelf 
an»  that  be  all,  we  may  suit  thy  fancy  even  here  If 
once  I  get  within  arm's  length  of  the  younker,  I  will 
bear  him  where  thou  wilt,  with  no  more  harm  than  a 
rough  squeeze.  See  thou  shrink  not  from  thy  bar- 
gain.** 

«  See  thou  claim  it,"  Malatesta  answered,  gibingly 
«Puissant  is  thy  hug,  my  bear  of  Boppart ;  but  never 
yet  hast  thou  grappled  with  so  tough  a  morsel  of  man's 
flesh.  Now 'tis  time  we  were  at  work.  If  I  break  our  i 
revel,  my  jovial  mates,  'tis  but  that  we  may  fall  to  later '' 
with  a  heartier  good-will.  There  are  two  must  be  dealt 
with,  ere  we  come  to  the  esquire :  Lanyon  on  the  north 
battiements,  and  yon  other  in  the  barbican.  Who  will 
charge  himself  with  these  small  matters  ?  Let  two  go 
on  either  errand,  though  one  might  suffice ;  for  amace> 
blow  from  behind  will  settle  all  quickly.'* 
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Before  any  could  reply,  Ralph  had  risen  to  his  feet. 
Kot  even  in  that  moment  of  supreme  peril  had  he  ever 
a  thought  of  leavmg  to  his  fate,  unwarned,  the  one 
honest  man  in  that  n«3t  of  traitors :  he  only  now  re- 
pented himself  of  not  having  trusted  him  more  entirely. 
He  moved  swiftly  to  the  window  looking  toward  the^ 
barbican,  and  his  stem  voice  clave  the  still  night  air 
startlingly — 

«  Swinburne  I  Miles  Swinburne !  There  is  treachery, 
and  I  cannot  aid  thee.  Cast  thyself  into  the  moat, 
and  flee :  'tis  thy  last  chance  for  life." 

There  was  uproar  among  the  bandits  below,  as  if  an 
enemy  had  broken  in  unawares ;  and  all,  catching  up 
their  weapons,  streamed  pellmell  into  the  courtyard. 
And  the  trembling  girls  above  clustered  closer  round 
the  crucifix  foot,  with  smothered  screams  and  moans ; 
and  Marguerite  de  Hacquemont's  pale  &ce  waxed  whiter 
yet;  while  her  father,  after  a  few  muttered  words 
of  encouragement,  and  a  whisper  to  an  ancient  serv- 
itor, went  down  to  his  post  just  within  the  door. 
And  Ralph  Brakespeare,  as  he  pushed  the  raised 
flagstone  back  to  its  place  hi  the  flooring  with  his 
heel,  locked  his  vizor  deliberately,  and  mounted  the 
platform  of  the  stair ;  carrying  with  him  the  lighted 
mortieTy  which  he  fixed  in  a  nook  in  the  walL  Then, 
after  crossing  himself  thrice  devoutly,  he  waited 
'  patiently  for  what  should  ensue ;  with  his  great  ^e 
cParmM  drawn,  and  his  mace  laid  ready  to  his  hand : 
he  would  cumber  himself  with  no  shield. 

For  some  minutes  the  turmoil  went  on  below. 
What  had  happened  in  the  Iterbican  Ralph  could  not 
divine ;  but,  from  certain  cries  of  wrath  and  disappoint- 
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ment,  be  guessed  that  Lanyon's  escape  had  been  dis- 
covered. Soon  they  all  came  trooping  back  again,  and 
feet  clattered  through  the  presence-chamber ;  and  the 
next  instant  the  narrow  stair  was  thronged  with 
armed  men,  jome  of  the  rearmost  bearing  torches. 

Right  in  front  of  the  rush  was  Berchtold  of  Boppart 
— his  coarse  features  ablaze  with  drink  and  distorted 
with  passion— swaying  a  massive  iron  lever,  such  as 
was  used  for  bending  tfebuchets;  while  a  savage 
grin  on  his  thick  lips  made  the  whole  expression  of  his 
face  rather  bestial  than  human.  He  came  on  reck- 
lessly, with  lowered  head ;  intending  to  drop  his  crow- 
bar, and  grapple.  But,  the  instant  he  was  within  fair 
distance,  Ralph's  heavy  blade  came  down  on  the  left 
side  of  the  giant's  gorget ;  griding  sheer  through  plate, 
and  mail,  and  bone,  till  it  bit  deep  into  the  right  shoul- 
der; so  that  the  huge  corpse  fell  back  almost  headless 
among  the  startled  crowd.  Startled — for,  though  every 
man  there  had  taken  and  given  good  store  of  hard 
blows,  none  had  ever  looked  on  so  stark  a  sword-stroke. 

During  the  slight  confusion  that  ensued,  and  while 
those  in  front  were  freeing  themselves  of  their  ghast- 
ly cumbrance,  Brakespeare's  voice  was  heard.  He 
had  no  hope  of  its  being  listened  to;  but  he  knew  that 
every  minut«  was  worth  a  diamond ;  and  was  too  cool 
to  throw  the  slightest  chance  away. 

**  Hearken,"  he  sfdd,  **all  ye,  whom  I  thought  fme 
and  loyal  men  this  morning.  Te  may  yet  'scape  the 
gallows,  an'  ye  will  be  guided  by  me.  I  know  the 
arch-traitors  among  ye :  one  lu^th  paid  forfeit  already. 
If  ye  now  retire,  and  presently  deliver  bound  into 
mine  hands  Gian  Malatesta  and  Martin  Stackpole,  I 
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will  engage,  on  Sir  John  Hawlcwood's  behalf,  that  the 
rest  of  ye  shall  be  free  to  go  and  seek  other  service 
where  ye  will.    Otherwise — ^ 

Over  the  roar  of  derision  that  resounded  through 
the  vaulted  stah*ca8e,  could  be  distinguished  the  Ital- 
ian's silvery  tones*  Yet  not  he,  but  another,  thrust 
his  way  to  the  front,  sword  in  hand.  Then  Ralph 
Brakespeare  laughed  in  his  turn,  loud  and  scorn- 
fully— 

<*  Ha !  honest  Martin.  Art  thou,  too,  so  greedy  of 
thy  Judas  wages  ?  **    And  the  combat  began. 

The  issue  seemed  at  first  very  doubtful ;  Stackpole 
was  strong  and  subtle  of  frame,  and  noted  for  skill 
with  his  weapon ;  he  was  clad,  too,  in  harness  of  proof, 
and  held  his  own  gallantly,  despite  the  disadvantage 
of  ground.  But  Ralph  had  reason  good  for  protract- 
ing the  struggle ;  and  it  might  have  lasted  longer,  had 
he  not  feared  straining  his  muscles  by  overlong  sword- 
play.  At  length  his  arm  appeared  to  sink  wearily ; 
deluded  by  the  feint,  the  other  lunged  with  all  his 
might  at  the  weakest  point  in  his  adversary's  harness 
— the  upper  rim  of  the  throat-piece ;  a  swift  motion  of 
Brakespeare's  head  caused  the  thrust  to  glance  aside ; 
the  next  instant  a  hoarse  yell  woke  up  the  echoes,  and 
Stackpole  fell  back,  pierced  through  eye  and  brain 
though  the  bars  of  his  vizor. 

For  very  shame,  Gian  fttalatesta  could  no  longer  for- 
bear coming  to  the  front.  It  was  not  exactly  cowardice 
that  had  hitherto  kept  him  in  the  background ;  but  he 
ever  liked  to  see  others  doing  his  work ;  moreover,  the 
superstition  before  alluded  to,  made  him  disinclined  to 
pit  himself  single-handed  against  the  esquire.    Now 
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no  choice  was  left  him ;  so,  ftpuming  aside  the  corpse 
of  his  comrade,  still  quivering  in  the  death-pang,  he 
planted  himself  fairly  before  his  enemy. 

♦♦  Corpo  di  Venere  !  "  the  Italian  said,  in  a  slow,  sup- 
pressed tone.  **  So  we  two  must  play  out  the  play,  that 
yonder  bungler  began.  Thou  art  at  thy  old  knight-er- 
rant's  trade ;  only,  flying  at  higher  game  than  when  thoa 
didst  buckler  the  tymbestere.  Tis  my  turn  now.  I 
play  not  my  life  against  thine :  if,  after  essaying  thee,. 
I  prevail  not,  we  will  ply 'arbalest,  till  thou  fallest 
down  there  maimed — not  slain  outright.  Die  thou 
shalt  not,  till — bound  hand  and  foot — thou  hast  seen 
how  Gian  Malatesta  can  love,  and  felt  how  he  can. 
hate." 

Lest  it  should  seem  unnatural  that  in  such  a  crisis 
there  should  be  dallying  with  words,  it  should  be 
remembered  that — if  the  chronicles  of  the  time  speak 
sooth — men,  even  in  tlie  hottest  engagements,  found 
leisure  to  make  orations  worthy  of  being  recorded. 
And  furthermore,  up  to  a  much  later  period,  the  ItaU 
ians  were  specially  prone  to  prelude  their  duels  with 
similar  taunts ;  either  intending  to  envenom  their  own 
wrath,  or  to  goad  their  adversaries  into  rasnness.  If,, 
for  the  very  first  time  since  the  peril  began,  Brake- 
speare's  voice  shook  a  little,  it  surely  was  not  with 
fear. 

**  Sdr  Malatesta,"  he  said,  **  for  one  thing  do  I  render 
thanks  to  God :  whether  I  die  or  live,  this  night  earth, 
must  needs  be  rid  of  thee.  What  ailed  thy  curtal-ax,, 
that  it  struck  not  home  on  Calais  causeway  ?  Now,, 
with  murder,  and  ravishment^  and  cogging  of  dice,  thou 
hast  well-high  done :  for  the  Devil  himself,  whom  thou 
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•enrest,  will  not  pluck  thee  oat  of  Hawkwood's  hands 
As  I  hope  for  Heaven's  mercy,  so  do  I  believe,  within 
short  space,  that  glib  tongue  of  thine  will  be  raven's 
food." 

Such  an  involuntary  shiver  ran  through  Malatesta's 
veins,  as  men  are  said  to  feel  when  others  walk  over 
their  graves ;  but  he  braced  himself  with  an  effort ; 
and,  muttering  a  curse  on  his  own  folly,  attacked  Ralph 
fiercely. 

Once  again  the  combat  was  obstinately  protracted ; 
for,  if  Stackpole  were  a  skilful  swordsman,  Malatesta 
was  a  perfect  master  of  his  weapon,  and  came  fresh  to 
its  use ;  while  Ralph — though  in  stature  and  strength 
he  had  decided  advantage — was  beginning  to  feel  the 
long  strain  on  his  sword-arm.  Conscious  of  this,  the 
esquire  determined  to  risk  somewhat  to  rid  himself 
speedily  of  his  most  dangerous  foe ;  so,  watching  his 
opportunity,  he  brought  his  great  ipie  d^armes  down, 
with  a  swing  that  must  have  carried  all  before  it.  But 
the  lithe  Italian  dived  down;  avoiding  the  blow  so 
that  it  swept  harmlessly  over  his  shoulder ;  and  the 
blade,  striking  full  on  the  stone  pillar  of  the  stairway, 
shivered  nearly  to  the  hilt.  With  a  shrill  cry  of 
triumph,  Malatesta  sprang  up  to  press  his  advantage ; 
but  while  the  cry  was  still  on  his  lips,  the  truncheon 
of  steel,  hurled  with  Brakespeare's  full  force,  struck 
him  betwixt  the  brows;  and,  losing  his  footing,  he 
staggered  back,  stunned  and  bleeding,  into  the  arms  of 
his  followers. 

Again  the  crowd  swayed  to  and  fro,  discomfited ; 
while  the  dusky,  red  glare  of  the  torches  cast  weird 
effects  of  light  and  shade  on  the  rugged  faces  working 
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with  rage  and  fear ;  on  the  ourpnet  wallowing  in  tiieir 
blood ;  and  on  the  single  figure  that  towered  still  in  its 
pride  of  place — erect,  unwoonded,  victorious.  Some 
called  for  arbalests ;  others— these  of  the  rearmost — 
cried  shame,  on  a  score  being  held  at  bay  by  one ;  bid- , 
ding  their  fellows  in  front  **  Make  in,"  and  drag  their 
enemy  down  by  sheer  force  of  numbers.  But  none 
cared  to  trust  himself  fairly  within  the  sweep  of  the 
ponderous  mace  that  Brakespeare  brandished,  lightly  as 
a  riding- wand :  moreover,  while  the  Italian  was  down, 
the  assailants  lacked  a  leader. 

After  awhile  there  was  a  stir  in  the  lujart  of  the 
throng.  Gian  Malatesta  had  recovered  his  feet,  and 
his  senses  too ;  for,  evidently  in  obedience  to  his  order, 
two  men-at-arms  advanced  abreast,  and  engaged  Brake- 
speare, thrusting  and  foining  with  their  long  swords; 
more,  it  seemed,  with  purpose  of  wearying,  than  of 
seriously  harming  him ;  since  neither  of  them  attempted 
to  close.  With  no  great  exertion  of  strength  or  skill, 
the  esquire  panied  the  double  assault;  catching  the 
blades  on  the  head  or  steel  handle  of  his  mace,  or  dash- 
ing them  aside  with  a  dexterous  moulinet.  But  thus 
his  attention  was,  perforce,  entirely  engaged ;  and  he 
never  dreamed  of  fresh  danger,  till  he  felt  a  sharp  pang, 
and  a  hot  gush  of  blood  down  the  under  part  of  the 
thigh,  where  cuir  bouiUi  replaced  the  upper  plates  of 
the  cuissard. 

That  felon  stroke  came  from  no  otiier  than  Malatesta. 
Creeping  up,  unobserved,  behmd  his  fellows,  he  had 
leveled  a  sidelong  thrust,  with  a  short,  sharp-bladed 
spear,  by  which  his  foe  must  certainly  have  been  ham- 
strung, had  not  a  sudden  forward  movement  of  Brake- 
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tpeure*!  left  knee  oauaed  the  tteel  to  itrike  eome  inohet 
above  where  it  was  aimed ;  so  that,  instead  of  seYering 
the  tendon,  it  only  sank  deep  into  the  brawn  of  the 
thigh:  nevertheleas,  the  hurt  was  very  sore.  The 
Italian  knew  this  as  he  withdrew  the  reeking  weapon, 
crying,  exultingly,  **  Toccato/" 

And  Ral]^  Brakespeare  knew  it  too,  as  groaning— not 
in  bodily  pain,  but  in  bitterness  of  heart — he  leaned 
heavily  against  the  door  at  his  back.  He  knew  that  it 
could  be  only  a  question  of  moments  now,  than  mere 
loss  of  blood  would  soon  render  him  weaker  than  the 
weakest  of  the  frail  things  he  had  tried  to  defend ;  and 
that  rescue  would,  after  all,  come  too  late.  It  was  not 
that  he  slirank  from  death — that  he  had  been  ready  to 
meet  any  day  these  eight  years  past — but  it  may  be  he 
thought  it  hard  to  die  just  now,  after  achieving  a  feat 
of  arms  that  must  needs  have  made  him  famous,  had 
other  \mtnesses  been  left  thereof  besides  the  corpses 
yonder :  keenest  regret  of  all — ^the  good  fight  had  been 
fought  utterly  in  vain. 

From  his  post  within-side  the  door,  Philippe  de 
Hacquemont  heard  the  groan,  and  guessed  that  no 
light  cause  had  drawn  it  forth.  His  voice  was  hollow 
and  full  of  anguish,  as  it  sounded  close  to  Ralph's 
ear.  , 

M  Ah !  woe  is  me,  my  son ;  art  thou  sped?  Then  am 
I  too  long  here ;  for  I  have  black  work  to  do  above. 
Fare  thee  well.  May  God  receive  our  souls,  and  re- 
quite thee  in  heaven  t " 

Hastily  Ralph  made  answer ;  turning  his  head  aside, 
so  that  only  the  castellan  should  hear. 

**  Nay,  my  lord,  be  not  over-hasify.    I  am  sore  hurt ; 
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bttt  not  io  low  bat  that  I  OM  itrike  anotber  good 
bl^  yet;  and  help  my  be  newer  than  wewotof." 

Heepoke  quite  oalmly ;  yet,  etch  moment,  he  wm 
PoeMtMd  more  and  more  by  that  eomber  fury,  which 
made  the  old  BerMkyr  never  more  dangeroua  than 
when  they  had  gotten  their  death-woond;  it  braced 
hia  tlaokened  einewa,  coursing  hoUy  through  hia  yeina, 
and  driving  the  tick  fiUntness  before  it;  hia  flngera 
gripped  the  mace  handle,  as  though  they  would  have 
sunk  hito  the  steel ;  and  he  gathered  himself  together 
for  one  last  plunge  into  the  midst  of  the  assassins,  who 
who  stiU  stood  aloof,  thoufch  their  work  was  more  than 
half  done.    But  first  he  would  have  one  draught  of  air 
albeit  it  was  heavy  with  the  smoke  of  torches  and  the 
foul  reek  of  blood :  so  he  cast  back  his  vlior.    Passion, 
even  more  than  exhaustion,  had  made  his  face  deathly 
pale ;  and  it  was  marked,  withal,  with  such  a  terrible 
menace,  that  those  who  stood  nearest  shrank  back  ap- 
palled ;  even  as  they  might  have  shrunk  from  one  of 
those  armed  specters  of  which  ancient  legends  tell. 

At  that  very  instant,  when  Brakespeare's  right  foot 
was  planted  forward  for  the  spring,  there  rang  out 
from  above  a  long  shriek ;  such  an  one  as,  whether  it 
spring  from  overwhelming  joy  or  crushing  sorrow,  can 
only  issue  once  in  a  lifetime  from  any  woman's  lips ; 
and  then,  near  and  dear,  a  sound  familiar  to  both  as- 
sailants and  RssaUed,  each  second  waxing  nearer  and 
clearer— the  war-note  of  John  Hawkwood's  trumpet 

There  was  tumult  and  uproar  on  the  narrow  stair,  aa 
the  assailants  crushed  and  trampled  on  each  other  in 
eagerness  to  flee;  bearing  in  the  midst  of  them  Gian 
llalatesta,  who  strugi^ed  furiously  to  get  dear,  that  he 
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might  dMl  one  finishing  stroke  on  his  enemy,  well-nigh 
helpless  now ;  for  s  strong  reaction  unstrung  Ralph's 
limhs  onoe  more,  and  he  sank  back  half  swooning.  As 
the  bandits  issued  into  the  outer  air,  a  column  of  %rmed 
men  streamed  out  of  the  stable-door  into  the  moonlight ; 
at  the  head  of  whom  came  a  knight,  with  his  vizor  up, 
bearing  in  his  hand  a  sheath<td  sword.  And  a  voice, 
steady  and  passionless,  as  though  it  had  commanded 
some  ordinary  martial  exercise,  spoke : 

**  Hew  me  down  all  that  carrion :  but  Oian  Malatesta 
—him  with  the  bright  Milan  helmet— I  charge  ye  bring 
to  me  alive.** 

It  was  rather  an  execution  than  a  combat ;  for  the 
conacience-atricken  mutineers  made  scarce  a  semblance 
of  defense:  only  the  Italian  fought  like  a  wolf,  till  he 
was  borne  to  the  ground,  and  bound  securely  with  a 
halter.  Hawkwood  stayed  not  to  watch  the  perform- 
ance  of  his  order ;  but  passed  straight  into  the  keep, 
and  on  through  the  presence-chamber,  picking  up  a 
torch  Uiat  a  mutineer  had  cast  away ;  and  so  up  the 
steps  slippery  with  blood,  till  he  came  to  the  door  ath- 
wart which  Brakespeare  lay  in  his  swoon,  as  though  he 
would  have  guarded  the  threshold  to  the  last.  Almost 
at  the  same  instant  it  was  opened  from  within  by  the 
old  castellan.  The  knight  smote  his  breast  with  his 
gantleted  hand,  till  the  corslet  rang  again. 

♦♦  I  have  sinned  more  grievously  than  I  wist  of ;  else, 
had  I  been  spared  the  shame  of  coming  thus  late." 

And  stooping,  he  lifted  on  his  knee  the  white  set  face, 
gazing  down  on  it  with  real  remorse  on  his  own.  But 
Philippe  de  Hacquemont— who,  since  he  became  dis- 
abled for  arms,  had  beguiled  his  leisure  by  study  of 
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chirurgery,  till  he  acquired  no  mean  skill  therein— was 
better  able  to  distinguish  betwixt  swoon  and  death. 

«Nay,  my  lord,"  he  said,  "things  are  not  oome  to 
such  a  pass.  He  spdce  to  me  right  stoutiy  some  few 
minutes  agone.  If  he  have  no  worse  hurt  than  yon 
thigh-wound,  by  God's  grace,  he  shall  do  well  yet. 
Bind  your  sword-belt,  I  pray  you,  as  tightly  as  you 
may  above  the  wound  wiiilst  I  loosen  his  gorget,  and 
cause  him  to  breathe  this  essence.  See  you,  now,"  he 
went  on,  after  a  pause,  «the  blood  is  stanching  fest, 
and  his  lips  are  no  longer.so  wan.  Have  him  borne  so 
soon  as  may  be,  to  our  chamber  above :  there  he  shall 
be  tended  as  if  he  were  my  flrst-bom  son." 
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CHAPTER  XXn. 


BBBATHUrO-TUCB. 

Lawtow,  being  on  all  subjects  a  man  of  one  ide%- 
was  singularly  so  on  the  point  of  duty.  Albeit  not  less 
anxious  than  Hawkwood  himself,  concerning  Brake- 
speare's  well  or  ill-faring,  it  never  occurred  to  him  to 
look  after  his  master  above,  while  there  was  work  for 
him  to  do  below.  So  he  cast  himself  into  the  mfillay 
with  a  will,  laying  about  him  lustily :  he  it  was,  indeed* 
who  actually  pinioned  Malatesta,  and  held  him  down 
till  halters  were  brought  The  Italian  gnashed  his 
teeth  once,  when  he  saw  who  it  was  that  thus  roughly 
entreated  him ;  but  spake  never  a  word.  After  awhile 
Hawkwood  came  down,  and  bade  Lanyon  take  three  or 
four  with  him,  who  should  bear  the  esquire  to  the  up- 
per chamber  of  the  keep,  and  cleanse  away  the  traces  of 
combat  Then  he  beckoned  to  those  who  held  Mala- 
testa to  draw  near. 

The  fastenings  of  the  Italian's  helmet  had  burst  in 
the  struggle;  and,  as  he  stood  bareheaded  before  his 
judge,  the  full  moonbeams  lighted  up  the  statuesque 
beauty  of  his  features,  already  subsiding  after  the  storm 
of  passion  into  their  cynical  languor.  He  knew  very 
well  that  his  doom  was  sealed :  it  would  have  been  less 
idle  to  look  for  water  in  a  roadside  flint,  than  for  mercy 
in  Hawkwood's  face,  even  before  his  low  bitter  tones 
broke  the  stillness. 
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«  Gian  Malatesta.  with  what  black  unshriyen  sins  thy 
miserab  e  soul  hath  been  laden  afore-time.  I  care  not 

sight  and  mine.    Never  an  one  of  these  "-he  glanced 
at  the  corpses  strewn  around,  some  scarcely  stiU  after 
the  death.convulsion-«  would  have  had  wit  to  devise 
what  was  ^y  enow  to  thy  devil's  brain.    Duiiard  and 
wT  rJ'  ^  ^^^  ^°  hoodwinked  by  thee  thus 
long     Better  had  I  mixed  poison  in  tteir  every  morn, 
tog  draught  for  those  poor  knaves,  than  have  trusted 
^ee  in  their  company,    ^ut  I  waste  words  on  thee- 
ttiou  didrt  set  thy  life  wittinglyonftis  last  hazard,  iTd 
havmglos^^tpayspeedUy.    Nevertheless,  I  may 
n^  as  Christian  knight,  slay  soul  as  well  «  b^^ 

?J^  ?u*  ^^^  doubtless,  within  summons:  and  for 
ihrift,  thou  Shalt  have  one  hour's  grace  "        '  """^  '^"^ 

The  Italian  laughed  out  insolently. 

« I  thank  your  saintly  worship :  of  such  grace  will  I 
none     Even  he  of  Avignon,  though  they  sa^Te  Sd' 

if  I  made  confession  fair  and  full.  An' monks' tales  be 
true,  the  Devil  wUl  soon  have  his  own ;  andfc^  noJ 
tovexmy  master  needlessly.  I  have  s^rv^  him  wdL 
to  s^  Tlri^"  ^'^'  tonight,  if  ye  had  n^trme 
time.     OAtmif    When  I  think— » 

rton  of  half  tender  j^t;  such  as  might  becomelme 

rd^l^J^to^th"^^  "-^^^  ^^  ^o-ce  Of  his 

There  was  something  so  ghastly  and  unnatural  in 
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the  covert  exultatioii,  that  those  who  stood  near- 

ajmost  strangers  to  him  for  the  most  part-shrank  from 
the  hardened  blasphemer. 

Hawkwood  broke  in— 

-Enough  of  this:  thy  blood  be  upon  thine  own  head. 
Have  him  away  instantly.  Curzon,  thou  knowest  how 
to  deal  with  him  J  I  gave  thee  charge  concerning  this 
as  we  rode  hither."  ^^ 

«  Stay  yet  an  instant,"  said  Malatesta,  eagerly,  as  th^ 
were  about  to  lead  hfan  off.  «It  cannot  harm  ye  to 
^wer  me  one  question.    Doth  Ralph  Brakespeare 

«  Ay,  and  is  likely  to  live,"  the  knight  retorted,  with 
agnmsmile  "Otherwise  the  penance,  that  »JioushaU 
abye  presently,  had  been  light  compared  to  that  thou 
ahouldst  have  suffered  at  mine  hands." 

Jfalatesta  struck  his  armed  heel  on  the  pavement 
till  fire  flew  from  the  stones. 

« I  might  have  guessed  it,"  he  muttered.  «  His  star 
again-hisstar.  On  witii  ye  as  quickly  as  ye  wiU  A 
^det  of  Malatesta  might  well  ask  for  silken  cord  •  but 
hemp  will  serve  my  turn.  Hanging,  r  have  heard,  is 
no  hard  death  ;  at  least,  so  said  the  half-strangled  Zin- 
garo,  who  cursed  us  so  soon  as  n-  could  speak,  for 
cutting  him  down." 

Once  again  tiie  eyes  of  tiie  two  met  under  the  moon. 

In  the  cold  cruelty  of  Hawkwood's  glance,  tiier© 
was  that  which,  despite  his  br.vado,  real  or  assumed, 
made  the  doomed  man  shiver. 

«'^ou  knowest  many  tilings,  good  and  evil,  Gian 
Malatesta  ;  but,  I  think,  tiiou  knowest  not  altogetiier 
now  traitors  and  suborners  die  " 
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Toraiiig  without  another  word,  the  knight  went 
again  into  the  keep. 

If  Malatesta's  life  had  been  fool  and  shameful,  not 
less  so  was  his  end ;  worthy  indeed  of  an  age  barbarous, 
especially  in  its  punishments.  His  right  hand  and 
tongfue,  severed  while  he  was  yet  alive,  were  nailed 
against  the  oak,  on  which,  for  many  a  day  after,  foul 
birds  of  prey  held  carnival.  And  so  Ralph  Brakespeare's 
ominous  words  found  speedy  and  terrible  fulfilment 

On  the  third  day,  Sir  Walter  Breckenridge  came 
again  to  Hacquemont  with  his  company,  purposing  to 
occupy  it  wit^  a  sufBicient  fprce,  for  he  had  found  no 
other  fortress  so  much  to  his  mind.  But,  hearing  all 
that  had  been  attempted  there,  he  was  greatly  incensed 
and  grieved ;  and  resolved  to  make  such  amends  as  lay 
in  his  power — punishment  being  taken  out  of  his  Iiands 
— for  an  outrage,  which,  if  consummated,  would  have 
left  a  blot  on  his  own  escutcheon.  So,  after  some  friend- 
ly conference,  Breckenridge  consented  to  withdraw  his 
forces,  leaving  the  castle  and  everything  therein  as  he 
had  found  it ;  taking  the  haxon^a  parole  for  ransom  of 
two  thousand  silver  crowns  to  be  paid  ere  Whitsun- 
tide. Then  the  English  captain  set  forth  on  his  return 
to  Bordeaux,  gathering  good  store  of  supplies  by  the 
way.  He  expected  little  thanks  or  praise  from  Ralph 
of  Stafford,  who,  he  knew,  had  looked  for  graver  results 
from  such  an  expedition  than  Uie  hanying  of  some  score 
or  two  of  homesteads.  But  the  Earl  was  a  chivalrous 
noble,  though  a  hot  partisan  ;  and,  having  heard  the 
causes  of  his  lieutenant^s  moderation,  averred  that  all 
had  been  well  and  knightly  done. 

Sorely  discontented  was  John  Hawkwood,  as  he  rode 
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-westward  with  the  rest.  He  did  not  repent,  traly,  of 
his  summary  justice.  Nevertheless,  it  left  his  pennon 
shorn,  for  the  moment,  of  immediate  following ;  and 
his  late  severity — though  none  oould  say  it  was  sterner 
than  discipline  demanded — was  scarce  likely  to  attract  ^ 
recruits.  Also,  he  was  still  in  no  small  anxiety  concern- 
ing his  esquire  ;  whom,  perforce,  he  had  left  at  Hacque- 
mont,  with  Lanyon  to  attend  him.  For,  sbou  after 
Ralph  revived  from  his  long  swoon,  fever  ensued  ;  and,^ 
for  days  after  Sir  John's  departure,  he  hovered  betwixt 
life  and  death.  '  But  the  Baron  of  Hacquemont  was  no 
unskilful  or  careless  leech,  and  his  simple  remedies 
were  helped  by  tiie  strong  constitution  and  rare  physical 
energies  of  the  patient.  So,  one  morning,  Brakespeare 
woke  from  a  deep  sleep— too  weak  to  stir,  but  with  he.ad 
cool  and  senses  clear — so  clear,  that  he  seemerl  to  guess 
at  once  that  all  had  gone  well,  and  for  awh.  )rbore 
speaking.  It  was  characteristic  of  the  man,  id  his 
thorough  soldierly  instincts,  that  his  first  question  re- 
lated to  Miles  Swinburne.  Lanyon  answei'ed  it  in  his 
own  plain  fashion — 

*<  We  found  him  under  tlie  arch  of  the  gate-tower, 
with  his  skull  cmshed  like  a  hazel-nut.  It  was  no  light 
hand  bestowed  that  buffet ;  and  just  such  an  one  might 
have  been  dealt  by  the  crowbar  that  we  had  work  to 
pluck  out  of  big  Berchtold's  stiff  fingers." 

<*  It  grieves  me  that  I  might  not  save  him,"  Ralph 
said  ;  the  more  so,  that  in  thought  I  partly  did  him 
wrong.  I  did  essay  to  warn  him  ;  but,  mayhap,  did 
rather  harm  than  good :  he  was  of  the  right  bulldog 
breed,  that  ever  runs  toward,  instead  of  from,  the 
danger.    If  I  live,  I  will  not  fail  to  see  masses  sung  for 
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hlg  soul.  And  with  yon  traitorous  scmn,  how  fared  it  ? 
Twere  shame  if  one  'scaped;  for  they  were  fairly 
trapped,  I  trow." 

\    «  Trouble  not  yourself  concerning  that,  messire,"  the 
other  answered,  chuckling  hoarsely.     «  The  most  of 
them  had  short  and  sharp  shrift.  Sfa:  John  bade  hew  all 
down  where  they  stood,  save  one ;  and,  I  warrant  you, 
we  did  not  the  work  negligently.    That  on^-your  wor- 
ship   guesses  who  I  mean— fared  not  much  better 
when  his  turn  came.    From  the  window  of  this  cham- 
ber  ye  can  see  the  topmost  branches  of  the  oak,  whe^- 
on  hangs  all  of  Gian  Malatesta  that  gleds  and  hooded 
crows  see  fit  to  leave ;  with)  his  tongue  and  right  hand 
nailed  on  either  side.    By  St.  GUes  !  'tis  a  gruesome 
sight,  and  one  scarce  fit  for  the  eyes  of  demoiseUes  to 
look  upon  ;  wherefore  the  knave  met  with  his  deserts 
just  without  ken  from  the  castle." 

Ralph  Brakespeare  was  stubborn  in  hatred,  as  loya? 
in  friendship  ;  and  his  simple  religion  enabled  him  not 
to  mutter  one  prayer  for  the  weal  of  his  dead  enemy. 
Here  entered  the  castellan,  to  relieve  the  archer  on 
his  watch,  and  to  enjoin  silence.  Indeed,  it  was  not  tiU 
long  after  that  the  patient  heard,  one  by  one,  all  the  ad- 
ventures of  that  night— how  Lanyon's  horse  hadfellen 
exhausted  just  within  the  light  of  the  English  camp- 
fires  ;  how  Hawkwoofl  had  leaped  to  saddle  before  the 
tale  was  half  told,  and  would  scarce  tarry  till  twoscoro 
lances  were  ready  to  foUow ;  how  he  had  spurred  for- 
ward through  the  moonlight,  groaning  ever  and  anon, 
as  though  m  sore  pain  ;  and  rarely  turning  his  head, 
though  man  after  man  dropped  behind,  till  out  of  two- 
acore  scarce  half  drew  rein  together  under  Hacquemont 
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mound  ;  and  how  Sir  John  uttered  loud  and  devout 
thank«giving  when  the  flrat  clash  of  arms  from  with- 
in  told  him  it  was  not  yet  too  late  for  his  trumpet  to 
sound  the  charge.    In  Brakespeare's  troubled  life  thei«/ 
had  been  sfaigularly  Uttie  of  quiet  happiness— nothing,' 
certainly,  compared  to  what  encompassed  hfan  during 
his  slow,  steady  convalescence.    Not  the  kind  old  cas- 
tellan alone,  but  others  in  whose  behalf  he  had  done^ 
his  devofa-,  sought  in  all  ways  to  do  honor  to  their  de- 
fender ;  white  hands  were  always  ready  to  arrange 
fresh  spring  flowers  in  Ralph*s  chamber,  or  to  strike 
on  lute  or  gittem  for  his  pleasure ;  and  Odille,  the  Bar- 
on's younger  daughter— a  brilliant  brunette  of  seven- 
teen— would  sit  by  his  couch  for  hours,  reading  fai  her 
low,  sweet  voice  some  quaint  romaunt  or  chroniqm 
d'amonr.    But  more  welcome  than  all  this  gentle  tend- 
ance were  the  visits  of  one  who  never  sang  or  touched 
lute,  and  who,   speaking   but  littie,  seldom  smiled. 
Ralph  never  rested  so  well  as  when  his  pUlow  had  been 
smoothed  by  Marguerite  de  Hacquemont ;  and  her 
whispered  «  Good-night  "  was  a  better  anodyne  than 
all  the  songs  wherewith  the  others  sought  to  lull  him 
to  sle^p.    Yet,  with  all  thU  liking  for  her  society, 
thei.>  Jiingled  not  the  faintest  spark  of  love  :  he  looked 
upon  the  pale  girl  with  no  earthly  passion,  but  much  as 
he  might  have  looked  on  a  picture  of  some  beautiful 
Saint,  who  won  her  crown  of  martyrdom  ages  agone, 
in  days  of  Paganrie ;  and  there  ever  possessed  him 
that  same  vague  longing  to  be  assoilzied  by  her  of  his 
blood-guiltiness,  that  he  had  felt  when  first  he  saw 
her  face. 

One  afternoon,  when  they  chanced  to  be  alone,  the 
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«q»lw  t«*  h6«tjrfp«,,  .Bd  hltend  »t  hi.  confer 
oouM  not  npnw  a  diuddet uid  .  itOn^Jit^ 

™a^.v«.u«.  B»k«p«„j:rrt,zs 

«Imiglrth,vegoe«»dit,"he  «dd  j «  better  had  I 

IM  he  Uvjd,  oould  not  have  stood  forth  more  ^^7 

f^^  T^.^*  '"P«»P««<*y  and  honor    W 

forth  there  fa  unity  between  n^by  thfa  .ame  to3 

8to<,«ng  yet  lower,  ehe  let  toU  a  kfae,  ooMmdSL 

«sasnowflake,onhMbrow.  '«.<»ioanahght 

qmcwy  "lepeakonlyaebeoomesaChristianmaiden 
Afao,  »lto  me  to  depart  tor  a  Uttle  whUeTl^Tto 
mm,  ^.tory ,  for  never  had  I  «,rer  need  <^,  pZr^ 
0°a»t>»bJectneithereveropenedthrUp,^'. 
bat  Rdph  felt  I,ghten«l  of  ae  Cyy  bnr^en^aK.' 
.amendment  f«>m  that  hoar  waa^Sy"^^ 


The  Fortunes  of  a  Free  Lance.       231 

Soon  he  began  to  savor  that  great  delight,  that  none 
aavethe  sick  athlete  can  thoroughly  appreciate— the 
delight  from  which  perchance  the  blind  Agonistes  was 
not  whoUy  exempt-the  delight  of  returning  strength. 
Ere  long,  leaning  on  a  crutch,  and  on  Lanyon's  brawny 
shoulder,  he  contrived  to  creep  into  the  open  air ;  and 
a  fortnight  later,  even  Philippe  of  Ilacquemont-caie- 
ful  as  he  was  of  his  patient,  and  loth  to  lose  him— was 
fain  to  confess  that  the  other,  with  due  precautions, 
might  safely  take  the  saddle.    He  himself  had  been 
busy  all  this  while  in  getting  together  his  ransom ;  and, 
when  the  tale  was  complete,  chose  not  to  delay  forward- 
ing  it.    So,  one  May  morning,  there  mustered  in  the 
courtyard—if  not  a  gallant  escort^at  least  one  sulH- 
dent  to  guard  the  treasure  from  all  petty  marauders. 
And  Ralph  Brakespeare  was  fain  to  bid  adieu  to  Hac- 
qnemont. 

OdiUe's  bright  black  eyes  were  brimful  of  tears ;  and 
the  stately  Marguerite  looked  graver  than  usual,  as 
she  hung  a  slender  gold  cross  and  chain  round  the 
esquire's  neck,  praying  that  it  might  keep  him  from  sin 
and  harm.  But  the  heaviest  heart  there  was  the  old 
castellan's.  After  Ralph  had  mounted,  the  baron  held 
his  hand  fast  betwixt  both  his  own,  gating  up  into  his 
face  with  wistful  eyes. 

♦*!  know  not  why  I  am  thus  foolish,"  he  said,  trying 
to  smile ;  -but  hadst  thou  been  born  in  my  house,  I 
were  not  more  loth  to  let  thee  go.  Yet  withal,  it  glads 
me  to  see  thee  in  harness,  and  once  more  on  the  fair 
road  to  honor.  Only  remember  this.  Shouldst  thou 
grow  aweary  of  warfare,  be  it  soon  or  late,  come  back, 
and  make  thy  home  at  Hacquemont,  if  1  be  aUve,  I 
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■wear  by  the  bleteed  Saint  XJnaiak  thou  chalt  be  thenoe. 

forth  unto  loe  m  my  own  eon.** 

Ralph  ol&iped  hia  Tizor  sharply:  he  was  still  young 

I  enough  to  be  ashamed  of  showing  womanish  weakness 

'  in  woman'b  presence ;  so  his  thanks  and  farewells  were 

almost  lost  in  his  helmet.    The  next  moment  his  voice 

rang  out  sonorous  and  clear,  as  he  gave  the  word  to 

march.    But  they  had  ridden  almost  beyond  sight  of 

Haoqnemont  keep,  before  the  air  and  exercise,  for 

which  he  had  pined  so  long,  braced  his  spirits  to  their 

wonted  tone. 

They  came  to  Bordeaux  in  due  course,  without  en« 
countering  any  adventure,  good  or  evil,  by  the  way. 
There  Ralph  received  hearty  welcome— not  from 
Hawkwood  ainne,  but  from  other  captains  also^  to 
whom  his  prowess  had  been  made  known.  The  Lord 
of  Stafford  himself  desired  to  see  the  strong  soldier, 
who  had  slain  outright  two  redoubtable  swordsmen, 
and  kept  near  a  score  of  desperate  aoudarth  at  bay. 
Once  again,  had  he  been  so  minded,  the  esquire  had 
chance  of  taking  service  In  the  household  of  a  great 
noble ;  and  once  again  he  courteously  put  aside  all 
auch  offers  of  advancement  Indeed,  he  was  hardly 
prevailed  upon  by  Breckenridge  to  accept  the  twen- 
tieth part  of  the  ransom ;  which,  but  for  him,  the  Baron 
of  Hacquemont  had  assuredly  never  lived  to  pay. 
Throughout  the  English  host  the  exploit  was  more 
than  a  nine  days*  wonder.  When  Ralph  walked 
abroad,  the  camp-followers  gathered  round  him  with 
such  a  flutter  of  half-timid  curiosity  as  you  may  see 
excited  in  a  modem  crowd,  \i^en  a  champion  of  the 
prize-ring  passes  through  their  midst :  even  the  veteran 
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sneiMkt^urmt  looked  on  bim  wtth  a  oertaln  deference ; 
and  prophesied  to  each  other  that,  at  no  very  distant 
time,  Brakespeare*s  name  would  be  found  among  a 
fresh  batch  oi  new>made  knigbta. 

Ere  long  the  aspect  of  things  was  changed  In 
Goienne ;  for  King  Edward— seeking  to  turn  to  account 
the  endless  brdls  betwixt  France  and  Navarre— sent 
his  son  to  take  command  in  the  south,  while  he  himself 
once  more  appeared  on  the  battle-gpmund  of  Picardy. 
So,  early  in  the  summer,  the  Black  Prince  sailed  into 
the  Oironde ;  and  there  swarmed  to  his  standard  lances 
and  archers,  till  in  October  he  set  forth  eastward  at 
the  head  of  a  mighty  armament.  Right  though  Gas- 
cony  and  the  heart  of  Languedoc  he  held  forward,  till 
his  tents  were  pitched  within  sight  of  the  Mediterra- 
nean, leaving  all  desolate  behind  bim :  for  despite  the 
humanity  and  gentleness  so  belauded  by  chroniclers, 
none  made  havoc  more  thoroughly  than  that  famous 
mirror  of  chivalry.  None  were  so  bold  as  to  cross  his 
path ;  though  the  Lords  of  Armagnac,  Bourdon,  Foix, 
and  Clermont,  with  many  other  famous  knights,  garri- 
•oned  the  country — outnumbering  the  invader  with 
Iheir  spears.  All  these  tarried  in  their  eutrenchments, 
and  gave  no  sign  while  the  English  banners  flaunted 
over  the  smoking  suburbs  of  Carcassonne  and  Nar- 
bonne.  Before  winter  closed  in,  the  Prince  had  brought 
safe  into  Bordeaux  as  many  prisoners,  and  as  much 
plunder,  as  he  chose  to  cumber  himself  with. 

In  the  following  spring,  troubles  on  the  Scots  border 
recalled  King  Edward  to  his  own  realm ;  but  none  the 
less  was  France  harassed  by  his  captains ;  for  Lancas- 
ter, landing  at  Coutantin,  joined   forces  with  Duke 


■  HI 

m 

4 


!l 


■111! 


U  1 


*34  Bnlmpeare;  Or, 


^^^ona^^Zl^'T^y-    Waking 

•«l>j6oli,  the  wart,  of  hi,  AZ.^Tv*"^  """"PPy 

more  Uttn  •uffld.nttow.oom^Mn^J^T'*"""'' 
The  Black  PHnoe  ~,  tT^!!^.       ^^'^•"•"■X- 
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untaown  to  e^h  other,  the  dittanoe  wa.  leinilbL' 
!^^™** '  ^^  ^  ^«  •eventeenth  day  of  Sep. 

^T^A^^^  ^"""^  *******  ^°  ^  ^k.  of  VleiZ 
came  taddenly  on  the  English  roar-guard 

Wrlj  In  the  toils ;  and  must  needs  give  battle,  at  such 
dtaadvantage  of  arms  as  hath  seldom  been  woorded- 
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CHAPTER  XXin. 

AT  BAT. 

Thto  Me  histories-very  trite  andold_of  which 
the  world  does  not  easily  grow  weary ;  and  the  chief  est 
among  such,  are  those  which  record  how  the  stronger 
battahons  were  forced  to  humble  themselves  before  the 
^^'^^""^^P^^^  y^OT.    Wherefore,  it  may  be 

r^nT^^^J^'^^*^^^^"^^^^^**  wasa-doing 
around  Poitiers  on  a  certain  Sabbath  morning,  five  hun* 
dred  years  agone. 

More  than  a  league  afield,  from  within  ten  furlongs 
^  the  city  ^tes,  stietehed  the  French  encampment. 
Never  since  PhiUppe  of  Valois  marched  outof  Amiens 

2^l!J'?v'^"^'-"''  ^^d^de  around  the  Royal 
«tandard-hke  forest^trees  around  the  tall  king-oak- 
were  reared  the  banners  of  puissant  crown-vassals. 
^J^T"^  uncounted ;  and  when  the  forces  were  set 
to  battle-array  that  morning,  John  the  Good  reviewed 
twenty  thousand  lances,  and  twice  that  number  of 
meaner  degree. 

About  two  mil^  from  the  French  lines  the  Black 
Wnce  had  entrenched  himself ;  teking-as  behooved  so 

iwe  thereabouts  mto  a  steep  acclivity,  clothed  toward 
tte  lower  part  with  brushwood  and  vineyards,  to 


The  Fortunes  of  a  Free  Lance.       237 

"which  there  was  bat  one  access — a  deep  narrow  lane. 
In  tnithf  though  the  quarry  was  fairly  harbored,  cer- 
tain skilful  hunters  deemed  that  it  might  be  neither 
•  safe  nor  easy  to  force  him  in  his  lair ;  and  even  King 
John  was  not  so  overweening  in  his  confidence  as 
wholly  to  slight  Eustace  de  Ribeaumont's  warning. 
After  careful  espial,  thus  spoke  the  valiant  knight, 
who  won  the  palm  of  valor  on  Calais  causeway : 

**  Sire,  we  have  observed  the  English ;  and  they  may 
nmount  to  nigh  two  thousand  men-at-arms,  four  thou* 
sand  archers,  and  fifteen  hundred  footm^'u ;  so  can  they 
scarce  muster  more  than  one  battalion.  Nevertheless, 
they  have  posted  themselves  strongly  and  warily. 
The  single  road  for  attack  lies  through  a  lane  so 
straight  that  scarcely  can  four  ride  through  it  abreast ; 
and  the  hedges  on  either  hand  are  lined  with  their 
archers.  At  the  end  of  this,  amidst  vines  and  thorns, 
where  no  horsemen  may  keep  order,  are  posted  their 
men-at-arms  on  foot ;  before  these  again  is  drawn  up 
a  great  body  of  their  archers  in  shape  of  a  harrow ;  so 
that  it  will  be  no  easy  matter  to  come  at  them.** 

King  John's  brows  were  overcast.  He  was  none  of 
those  who  can  bear  thwarting  or  disappointment 
meekly ;  but  he  could  not  choose  but  hearken,  and 
farther  constrained  himself  to  ask  counsel  from  his 
trusty  captain.  Thus  De  Ribeaumont  made  answer — 
"Sire,  if  ye  be  ruled  by  me,  ye  will  attack  on  foot; 
sendhig  forward  before  your  vanguard  some  three 
hundred  choice  gem  (Tarmet,  excellently  mounted,  who 
shall  break,  if  it  be  possible,  the  body  of  archers  where 
of  I  spake.  Then  i^all  your  main  battalion  advance; 
and  coming  hand  to  hand  with  the  English,  give  the 
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bert  account  of  them  they  may.  Such  is  my  poor 
oounsd ;  and  if  any  man  know  a  shrewder,  let  1dm 
speak  It  forth  in  God's  name." 

The  Kinganswered-"  Thus  shall  it  be."    And  ther 
jaUing  to  his  marshals,  John  of  Oermont  and  Arnold 

S^^^"*  ^""^  '^^  *^«  »*«"«aid  fashion  to  set 
the  battle  in  array. 

But  it  was  Heaven's  wiU  that  the  unlucky  monarch 
^ould  not  be  spared  a  single  sorrow  in  the  after-time 
Keenest  surely  of  all  the  torments  that  beset  the 
ruined  gamester,  is  the  remembrance  that  the  heavy 
stake  lay  once  utterly  at  his  mercy ;  had  he  not,  in 
blindness  or  rashness,  cast  the  chance  away. 

The  trumpete   were  almost  ready  to  sound,  when 
there  rode  down  from  Poitiers  in  haste  a  large  and 
motley  company ;  wherein  neither  pomp  of  church  nor 
"jw  WM  lacking;  for  cross  and  pillar  glittered  in  the 
ftont  of  many  lances.    It  was  the  Cardinal  Talleyrand 
de  Pengord— that  great  house  bred  diplomatisto  even 
then-who^  with   his   brother  of  Capoccio,  came  to 
make  a  last   effort  at  reconciliation.    Neither   was 
Ki^  John  at  first  averse  to  listen  to  such  overture 
And  all  that  day  the  peaoe-makers  rode  to  and  fra 
^^mg,  as  became  their  office,  to  avert  Wood-shedding 
The  Black  Prince  must  have  known  himself  in  sore ' 
strait,  before  he  thought  of  setting  his  hand  to  such 
conditions  as  these-to  surrender  aU  French  towns 
and  astlee  that  he  held ;  t»give  up  without  ransom 
aU  his  prisonere;  and  to  make  oath  that  for  seven 
years  he  would  not  draw  sword  against  King  John 
But  even  to  these  terms  the  other  would  in  no  wise 
consent;  and  the  last  concession  that  could  be  wrung 
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from  him  was  to  the  effect,  that  only  on  the  absolute 
surrender  of  the  Prince  and  one  hundred  of  his 
knights,  might  the  rest  pass  out  free.  So  the  day  woi-e 
away  till  eventide,  when  it  was  known  to  either  host 
that  they  might  rest  on  their  arms  till  dawning. 

A  marvelous  contrast  would  one  have  seen,  who 

could  have  looked  down  on  the  several  encampment^. 

Round  the  pavilion  of  fair  red  silk,  wherein  King  John 

lay,  were  clustered  many  others  scarce  less  superb ; 

plate  and  jewels,  rich  furs,  gorgeous  panoplies,  and 

golden  ornaments  were  as  rife  as  though  the  great 

vassals  had  mustered  for  the  crowning  or  the  wedding 

of  their  king;  and  the  rich  wines  and  meats  would 

have  beseemed  a  court-banqnet  at  tlie  Louvre.    The 

very  beasts  on  which  they  rode  were  as  full  of  lustihood 

as  their  lords ;  and  more  than  one  pampered  destrei-e 

sniffed  disdainfully  at  provender  that  would  have  been 

a  boon  indeed  to  the  lean-flanked  English  chargers ;  for 

m  that  other  entrenchment  forage  was  cruelly  short, 

both  for  horses  and  men,  and  long  travel,  no  less  than 

short  rations,  had  begun  to  tell  wofully.    No  marvel 

if  the  Prince's  heart  was  heavy,  as  reckoning  up  that 

night  every  lance,  spear,  and  bow  under  his  command, 

he  counted  less  than  ten  thousand  men. 

But  in  such  times  of  trial  natures  like  his  show  their 
brightest  side.  Taking  their  pleasure  sadly,  and  too 
reserved  to  invite  the  sympathy  of  their  fellows,  in  the 
summer-glow  of  prosperity  they  win  much  esteem,  but 
little  love;  many  adherents,  but  few  friends :  like  the 
Alpine  plants  that  thrive  best  on  the  verge  <rf  eternal 
snows,  t^ey  show  ttieir  softest  colors  when  all  the 
horizon  is  dark  and  fraught  with  storm.    So  fer  as  we 
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can  judge  from  tiie  rough  sketching  of  his  chroniclers, 
f  ""tY  '^^^  *°***^~  °'  ^  temperament  was  found 
in  Edward  of  Wales.  A  soldier  to  the  marrow  of  his 
bones,  he  never  breathed  freely  in  the  luscious,  courtly 
atmosphere;  and-HUfecting  neither  austerity  norse. 
clufflon-took  scant  delight  in  pageant  or  pastime: 
forthermoi^  it  is  avem«i,  he  was  a  very  piSJm  o 

^ifJ^'  7f  •^f»^^«'»^«»o«VhUieywe«wedded 
at  the  lasUound,  perchance,  rather  a  loyal  husband 
than  an  ardent  wooer;  When  the  light  of  battle  was 
not  shmhig  on  his  foce,  we  fancy  it  grave  and  passion- 

Jr^K^  *  "^  "^  **  ""  ^"^  ^^  CanterburyTmb ; 
touched,  tots  by  that  half-melancholy,  half-meditative 
^ow,  which-betokening  no  ill-health-is  oftenest 
found,  say  physiognomists,  hi  such  as  shaU  die 
young.  ^^   '"^ 

But  if  such  an  one  can  count  familiar  friends,  and 
fewer  boon  companions,  it  wiU  be  seen,  when  peril 

ST  ^''''  i^*  ^'  ^  ^**^  ^^^  to  secure  the 
whole  trust  and  love  of  his  soldiery.  On  the  morrow 
morning,  when  the  last  negotiations  had  failed,  and  the 
mediator  had  departed  in  discomfiture,  there  was  not 
one  perchance,  of  all  the  ten  thousand,  but  felt  his 
,  heart  wax  warm  at  the  hearing  of  that  famous  oration 
-so  simple,  and  earnest,  and  fltthig  the  time  • 

«xVow,  sirs,  though  we  be  but  a  smaU  company  as 
in  regard  to  the  puissance  of  our  enemy,  let  qTnot  1^ 
a^hed  therefore.  For  the  victory  Ueth  not  IS  ^,^^ 
tude  of  people,  but  where  as  God  will  send  it.  If  it 
chance  that  the  day  shall  be  ours,  we  shall  be  the  most 
WredofaJlmthisworM.  If^dieinour^htq^ 
xel,  I  have  the  kmg,  my  father,  and  brothersTal^X 
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have  good  friends  and  kinsmen :  these  shaU  ayenge  us 
Therefore,  I  require  .  ou,  for  God's  sake,  to  do  you^ 
devdrethisday.    Also,  by  his  gnwe  and  Saint  George's. 
1  trust  weU  to  bear  myself  as  a  good  knight." 


ill 


Hi 


i 


i:   \ 


'  1 
1 


242 


Brakespeare;  Or, 


CHAPTER  XXIV. 

THS  BATTLK. 

Ybt  it  must  not  be  inferred  that  in  the  English  camp. 
€ven  before  this,  despondency  prevaUed.  A  brief  dis- 
course,  that  on  the  eve  of  hattle  ensued  in  Sir  John 
Ilawltwood's  tent,  may  be  talcen  as  a  fair  ensample  of 
the  temper  of  all. 

Quoth  the  knight  to  the  esquire— 

"By  the  Mass,  we  have  small  cause  to  thank  yon 
hther-tongued  Cardinal.  With  aU  his  peacemaking, 
he  hath  but  put  off  for  some  few  hours  what  had  better 
been  done  to-day:  right  few  amongst  us  will  find 
wherewith  to  break  their  fast  to-morrow;  and  it  is 
hard,  fighting  on  an  empty  stomach.  Well,  I  trust  wo 
have  seen  the  last  of  his  smooth  face ;  when  there  is 
men's  work  to  do,  I  like  not  the  meddling  of  coif  or 

COWL    Now,  sith  battle  must  needs  ensue,  how  thinkest 
thou,  my  son,  it  wiU  fare  with  us?" 

"Indiirerent  ill,"  Brakespeaie  answered,  carelessly. 

An  the  French  were  but  puppets,  with  swords  of  lath 

and  spears  of  reed,  they  could  scarce  fell  to  overbear 

us  by  mere  numbers;  for  a  man's  arm  must  needs  tire 

even  with  quintain-play."  * 

«  So  it  would  seem,"  Hawkwood  said ;  «yet  I  hold 
not  altogether  by  thine  opinion.  We  shall  fight  against 
ahrewd  odds,  'tis  true ;  nevertheless,  against  worst  thou 
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c«d«t  hold  thine  ownat  Hacquemont  Wettest  thou 
Why  f  The  r<ucatlh  could  not  bring  their  strength  to 
bej^  and  were  oonstmined  to  attack,  as  it  were,  dngly. 
And  thus,  in  my  judgment,  it  may  fall  out  to-io^w 

if  we  be  taken  alive,  beyond  our  harness,  horse  furniture, 
and  some  few  sUver  coins,  we  havrnaught  tol^^ 
and  it  may  be  that  some  knight  of  subsLceWiulSe' 
scarce  wealthier  than  ourselves  when  they  have  been 
put  to  ransom.  Whereas,  if  against  hope  we  ^^n1^e 
re^Z',""'"  ^"  ""  "*^^'  ^^^  '*>'  o*^  pains  tlu^^ 

S«v^'^''.??'^*'^^  ^"'^  ^^y  *«ders;  and 
they  will  be  paid  in  other  fashion  than  they  have  been 
Of  late.    Art  not  aweary  of  these  petty  forays  ?»» 
The  esquire  laughed  lightsomely. 

« I  spake  mole  dolorously  than  I  felt  but  now.  Since 
your  wisdom  U  thus  confident,  not  for  a  hundred 
nobtes  would  I  barter  my  chance  to-morrow.  ™ 
fihall  have  rare  sport,  whatever  befall,  and  'tis  f uU 

time;  forthatbrief  bout  at  Romorantin scarce  brushed 
the  ruB^  from  our  blades.    Now  if  your  worship  hath 
no  farther  commands  for  me,  I  wUl  Ue  me  down  for 
awnile ;  for  mine  eyes  are  somewhat  heavy." 
«  Take  thy  rest,  my  son,"  the  other  answered     « If 

stmt  thyself  of  slumW." 

Ten  minutes  later  Ralph  Brakespeaie  was  sleeping 
as  soundly  as  ever  he  had  done  on  the  eve  of  mern- 
makmg  in  the  olden  time.  ^ 

Soon  after  sunrise,  thus,  on  either  side,  the  battle 
was  arrayed.  »«»ww 

The  French  were  ranged  in  three  battalions,  where- 
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of  the  first  was  lad  by  the  Duke  of  Orleans,  brother  of 
theKhig;  the  second  by  Charles  of  Vomiandy,  the 
Dauphin;  the  third  by  John  himself.  The  Black 
Prince  maintained  mudi  the  same  order  as  that  ia 
which  De  Ribeaumont  had  first  espied  him;  only  he 
kept  some  of  the  choicest  of  his  knights  mounted  in  the 
rear  of  his  archers ;  and  sent  the  Oaptal  de  Bach,  with 
six  hundred  lances,  to  skirt  the  steep  mountahi  risin^^ 
on  the  right,  with  orders  to  fell  on  the  flank  of  the 
enemy  when  he  saw  occasion.    So  the  battle  b^;an. 

In  front  of  Orleans's  division  advanced  the  Marshals 
d'Andr^hen  and  Clermont,  with  John  of  Nassau'a 
Germans  in  support;  hitending  to  sweep  away  the 
archers  lining  the  hedges  and  vineyards,  and  so  dear 
the  way  for  the  vanguard.  Scarce  an  English  bow- 
string twanged,  till  the  lane  was  thronged  with  ene- 
mies. Then,  from  behind  every  bush  and  brier,  q^rang 
up  a  stalwart  yeoman;  and  the  cloth-yard  shafts 
hailed  down  without  stint  or  stay,  searching  out  every 
joint  in  the  harness,  and  piercing  plate  and  mail  like 
silk  or  serge.  Soon  the  defile  reeked  with  slaughter ; 
.  and  over  the  uproar  rose  the  shrill  sounds  of  brute 
agony,  as  the  maddened  chargers  reared  and  writhed 
in  their  pain,  trampling  the  life  out  of  their  fallen 
masters,  and  spreading  disorder  to  rearward  in  their 
struggles  to  flee.  Scarce  a  tithe  of  those  who  had  en- 
tered forced  their  way  by  main  strength  to  the  £Etrther 
opening,  and  these  fared  no  better  than  their  fellows. 
For  there,  achieving  his  vow,  in  the  forefront  of  the 
Prince's  battalion,  James  of  Audley  made  stand ;  and 
beyond  this  the  assailants  won  never  a  foot  of  ground  ; 
though  the  contest  was  very  stubborn  and  hot :  for  the 
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French  fought  as  only  brave  men  will  fight  whose  re- 
treat is  barred.  There  Arnold  d'Andreghen  was  stricken 
down,  sorely  wounded ;  and  there  the  question  hotly  de- 
)  bated  but  yesterday,  whether  Clermont  or  Chandos  had 
the  best  rij^t  to  their  blazonry,  was  settled  for  ever- 
m6re;  for  the  valiant  marshal  was  down  under  the 
horse-hoofs— the  gay  surooat  dabbled  with  his  life-blood. 
By  this  time  there  was  confusion  throughout  thevan.- 
guard ;  and  the  infection  of  disorder  began  to  spread  even 
through  the  second  division  of  the  Dauphin.  While  these 
last  were  still  in  uncertahity  whether  to  advance  or  re- 
tire, the  Captal  de  Buch  came  full  on  their  flank  with 
his  lances  and  mounted  archers,  carrying  havoc  into 
their  very  midst 

In  this  charge  rode  Hawkwood  and  Brakespeare. 
The  esquire's  lance  was  broken  at  the  first  onset ;  but 
he  so  bestirred  himself  with  his  ponderous  mace  as  to 
win  especial  renown  where  many  bore  themselves 
bravely;  slaying  outright  not  a  few,  and  taking  pris- 
oner  Yvon  de  Mcmtigni  a  famous  Imight  and  power- 
ful baron  of  Ouunpagne. 

The  Black  Prince  soon  became  aware  that  the  tide 
of  battle  had  fairly  turned ;  and,  divining  the  right  his 
moment  with  the  instinct  of  a  bom  stiagetist,  caused 
his  dismounted  lances  to  get  speedily  to  saddle,  and  bade 
his  own  banner  advance.  While  he  led  forward  his 
division,  but  before  they  actually  dosed,  an  hicident 
happened  worth  recording  as  a  singular  trait  of  his 
character. 

Under  a  bush  on  his  right  lay  the  corpse  of  a  knight, 
richly  attired,  round  which  a  group  of  esquires  and 
archers  were  gathered.    The  dead  man  was  none  other 
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than  Robert  of  Duna,  nephew  of  that  TUleyrand  de 
Perigord,  who^  but  three  hours  since,  had  spoken  so 
fairly.  Edward  was  bitterly  wroth  at  what  he  held 
to  be  a  visible  sign  of  priestly  perfidy ;  and  even  at 
such  a  moment  foand  leisure  to  indulge  in  the  grim 
irony  that  he  inherited  from  his  father. 

•*  Set  yon  corpse  on  a  shield,"  he  said,  •«  and  bear  It 
to  Poitiers,  as  a  gift  from  me  to  the  Lord  Qudinal; 
aaying  that  I  salute  him  by  this  token.** 

But  Chandos,  eager  for  the  onset  as  in  his  maiden 
battle,  chafed  and  murmured  aloud;  and  the  Prince 
himself  spurred  on  more  sharply,  as  though  to  make 
up  for  the  delay,  till,  with  a  great  shock,  the  main  body 
crossed  spears  with  the  division  led  by  the  Duke  of 
Athens,  High  Constable  of  France.  Still  the  battle 
waxed  hotter  and  hotter ;  and  still  James  of  Audley 
held  his  place  as  chiefest  of  the  English  wortJiies  till, 
from  weariness  and  loss  of  blood,  he  could  no  longer 
ait  in  the  saddle,  and  his  esquires  drew  him  by  main 
force  out  of  the  mellay ;  for  all  the  French  that  had 
not  fled  with  Normandy  and  Orleans  were  &irly  en- 
gaged; and  Warwick  and  Suffolk  could  barely  hold 
their  own  against  the  battalion  commanded  by  Khig 
John  in  person. 

Surely  Charles  Martel  himself,  when,  centuries  be- 
fore, he  met  the  Saracen  on  nearly  the  same  ground, 
though  he  fought  with  better  fortune,  fought  not  more 
gallantly.  The  King  and  all  around  him  were  on  foot, 
and  round  that  one  spot  swirled  the  main  eddy  of  the 
battle ;  and  still  John  sAvayed  his  great  battie-az, 
never  dreaming,  as  it  seemed,  of  surrendering,  though 
loes  grew  thicker  and  friends  thinner  about  him  every 
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Uutenti  «nd  though  the  reddest  blood  of  France  wie 
flowing  at  hia  feet  For  Bourbon,  Athens,  Ghalona, 
and  Beaujeu  were  down ;  and  Eustace  de  Ribeaumont 
cloven  to  the  brain.pan  through  the  ohaplet  of  pearls ; 
and  out  of  Geoffrey  de  Chargny's  cold  hand  the  ban- 
ner of  France  had  fallen.  But  the  strength,  even  of 
despair,  must  needs  have  an  ending ;  moreover,  the 
press  was  so  dose  that  it  became  scarce  jt^Msible  t/> 
wield  weapon;  so  John  did  at  lust  yield.  His  cousin 
of  Wales,  for  whom  he  cried  in  his  distress,  was  fax 
out  of  hearing;  and  Denis  de  Morbecque,  an  exiled 
knight  of  Artois,  had  the  honor  of  the  surrender.  Not 
long  after,  Warwick  and  Cobham  came  up  to  disperse 
the  wrangUng  crowd,  and  to  lead  the  prisoner,  with 
all  due  honor,  before  Edward ;  who,  when  he  saw  the 
day  was  fairly  wcm,  after  discomfiting  the  Germans, 
had  waited  to  slake  his  own  thirst  and  to  see  to  the 
stanching  of  James  qf  Audley's  wounds. 

Thus  was  achieved  this  notable  victory ;  wherein  the 
flower  of  French  chivalry  was  cut  down  like  grass  be- 
fore the  scythe,  and  prisoners  were  taken  outnumbering 
their  captors  twofold.  It  is  not  hard  to  fancy  what 
wassail  prevailed  throughout  that  night  on  the  plain  of 
Maupertuif ;  in  the  pavilion,where  the  conqueror  waited 
duteously  on  the  vanquished  King,  consoling  him 
the  while  with  such  kind  and  gracious  words  as  moved 
some  who  heard  them  to  weeping;  in  the  tents, 
where  knights  and  esquires  made  merry ;  and  under 
green  boughs,  where  stout  yeomen  made  amends  for 
their  three  days*  fast  on  rich  cates  and  wines. 

Hawkwood  himself  was  moved  beyond  his  wonted 
staid  sobriety.    Setting  aside  his  share  of  booty,  he  had 
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•oqnind  priaonen  enough  to  make  him  wwlthy  with 
thdr  ruuomi  beyond  his  hopes  i  indeed,  in  tiM  fCMna 
penii^  ohroniolerB  say,  live  or  six  knights  or  esqniies 
would  yield  themselves  to  a  common  English  archer. 
Yet  none  of  Hawkwood's  prisoners  matched  in  import- 
ance the  knight  vanquished  by  Ralph  Brakespeare. 
The  esqnire  ooold  scarcely  refrain  from  showing  snr- 
prise,  when  Tvon  de  Hontigni  proffered  tot  his  free- 
dom four  thousand  crowns,  to  be  paid  at  Bordeaux  by 
Christmas-tide.  But  he  was  thrice  as  Joyful,  when  on 
the  morrow  he  was  bidden,to  kneel  among  a  score  of 
others,  and,  at  the  hands  of  the  Black  Prince  himsell 
received  the  accolade. 

Gantionsly  and  slowly,  cumbered  with  the  pleasant 
burden  of  fresh-gotten  wealth,  the  English  host  moved 
southward;  and,  neither  molesting  nor  molested,  passed 
through  Fbitou  and  Saintonge,  till  they  crossed  the 
Qaronne,  and  found  jubilant  welcome  at  Bordeaux. 
Not  a  few  of  all  ranks  obtained  furlough  there^ 
and  crossed  the  seas  for  EngUmd,  there  to  bestow 
safely  their  booty  and  treasure.  Among  these,  neither 
Brakespeare  nor  Hawkwood  was  numbered;  but  the 
first-named  sent  lanyon— now  regularly  attached  to 
his  person  as  body-squire— to  bear  a  message  to  his 
father,  and  gold  enough  to  keep  Gillian,  his  foster- 
mother,  in  comfort  thenceforth,  should  she  live  to  flve^ 
score. 

The  meanest  archer  who  fought  at  Poitiers  found 
himself  courted  and  honored.  In  some  degree,  by  the 
quiet  people  at  home ;  and  Lanyon,  when  he  reached 
Bever,  was  no  worse  treated  than  his  fellows.  Cicely, 
the  tanner's  blue-eyed  daughter,  a  burom  matron  now» 
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looked  tomewhat  diidaln.tilly  on  th«  italwut  tmith, 
whom  she  had  been  till  now  content  to  honor ;  and 
long  afterward,  in  domettio  iqnabblee,  wae  apt  to  be 
ierere  on  the  labbards  who  were  (xnitent  to  epend  their 
strength  in  forging  iron  for  better  men  to  wield. 

Sir  Simon  Dynevor'e  dreary  fkoe  lighted  up  for  aii 
inatank,  aa  he  broke  the  seal  of  hie  lon'i  miaeive;  *>tit 
It  grew  darker  and  drearier  than  ever  before  he  h.  <l 
read  it  through :  the  letter  aaid  no  word  of  return :  .»iui 
he  gueaied  rightly  it  waa  meant  for  an  abeolutel*  linr  I 
tuewell. 

While  Lanyon  abode  at  Bever,  he  wae  daily  suin- 
moned  into  the  knight's  presence,  and  questioned  till 
he  had  told  all,  even  to  the  minutest  incident,  that  had 
befallen  his  master ;  and  at  his  departure  after  no  long 
tarrying— for  the  esquire  was  evidently  uneasy  on 
English  ground— be  bore  away  not  only  ample  guerdon 
lor  himself  but  a  gold  chain— an  heirloom  of  the  Dy- 
nevora— which  Sir  Simon  prayed  Ralph  Brakespeazo 
to  wear  for  his  sake. 
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CHAPTER  XXV. 

*A1«|  AW©  LAWTON  WlTir«88  A  TWAI.  FOB  BOBCXXT. 

All  that  'winter  at  Bordeaux  was  one  long  carnival ; 
and  French  gold  flowed  like  water  through  the  rough 
hands  that  had  fought  so  weU  to  win  it ;  but  Ralph 
Brakespeare  wasted  neither  his  health  nor  his  sub- 
stance  hi  such  riotous  fashibn— nay,  in  some  respects, 
he  bore  himself  more  soberly  than  heretofore.    Mere 
vulgar  debauchery  seemed  to  have  less  temptation  for 
him  than  ever;  and,  if  Marguerite  de  Hacquemonfs 
last  gift  was  not  a  perfect  safeguard  against  sin,  it 
vna  at  least  never  defiled  by  touch  of  ribaudes'  finger^ 
or  mocked  at  by  drunken  »oudard$.    Ralph  was  found 
in  John  Hawkwood's  company  nearly  as  often  as  be- 
fore their  positions  were  changed;  and  those  two  act- 
ing hi  concert,  with  the  aid  of  an  established  reputa- 
tion and  ample  bounty,  soon  contrived  to  gather  around 
their  pennons  no  nisigniflcant  following  of  lances.    It 
wa^  indeed,  the  nucle'is  of  one  of  those  Free  Com- 
panies which,  ere  long,  acquired  such  a  terrible  repu- 
tation throughout  central  and  wes'^m  Europe.    For 
the  better  understanding  of  these  matters,  it  may  be 
worth  whUe  to  glance  at  the  aspect  of  the  times,  and 
the  condition  of  France. 

In  the  spring  of  1867,  the  Black  Prince  saUed  for 
England  with  his  state  prisoner;  having  pacified  his 
greedy  Gascons  with  many  florins  and  more  fair  words. 
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beridM.committing  the  province  in  his  absence  to  four 
of  todr  great  bwrons.  AU  this  while  the  Dauphin  was 
in  Pteis  J  making  head,  as  best  he  could,  against  the 
sore  tooubles  that  visited  him.  He  was  Wv^ously 
patientj^pohtio  and  persevering  for  his  years,  and  might 
even  then  have,  not  inapUy,  been  sumamed  -the 
Wise ;    yet  it  was  weary  work  for  such  young  hands 

^u^u  ^  f^^  *  '"P  ^^'"^^  ^^^  troublous  watersT 
The  three  States-General,  on  their  meeting,  instead  of 
sedring  to  stay  up  the  tottering  sovereignty,  sought  to 
wnng  concessions  from  its  weakness,  clamoring  not 
only  for  redress  of  injuries  and  lightening  of  burdens, 
but  also  for  the  punishment  of  alleged   misdoers. 
Neither  were  the  walls  of  Cr^ve-coeur  thick  enough  to 
gevent  the  arch-plotter,  who  lay  in  durance  there, 
from  fomenting  disloyalty.    Even  before  his  escapZ 
each  measure  of  sedition  might  have  been  traced  to 
Charles  of  Navarre ;  and  Provost  Marcel,  his  pupil  and 
tool,  was  not  long  behind  his  master  either  in  insolence 
or  ambitiojL    There  was  a  brief  cheering  gleam,  when 
Raou.  de  Renneval  and  the  knights  of  Artois  encoun- 
tered  Godefroi  de  Haroourt  near  Coutances,  and  rout- 
ing him  utterly,  brought  away  that  valiant  rebel's  head  ' 
then  the  darkness  gathered  again.    In  Paris  all  was 
discord  and  broil,  till  anarchy  came  to  its  climax  on 
the  day  when  the  Palais  de  Justice  was  stormed  by 
Marcel  and  his  Bluecaps,  and  the  Dauphin's  robe  was 
sprmkled  with  the  blood  of  his  marshals.    But,  though 
aU  the  horizon  looked  threatening,  there  was  a  tempests 
Fst  then  rising  over  the  rim.  compared  to  which  aU 
other  troubles  were  as  spring-showers  to  the  hurricane. 
The  peasantry  of  France  were  becoming  maddened 
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with  miflery.  Ten  following  years  had  been  years  of 
famine ;  for  none  cared  to  oast  in  seed  that  should  be 
-tram^ded,  ere  it  grew  ripe»  by  English  horse-hoofs,  or 
to  press  grapes  for  wine  to  slake  the  thirst  of  Free 
Companion  or  f  orayer ;  and  all  this  while  their  lords  xe. 
laxed  not  one  jot  d  tyranny,  reqafaring  the  full  tale  of 
l>rioks,  thou^  not  a  sttaw-blad*  was  left  m  the  land. 
7artherm(»«,  vtth  hatred  there  had  of  late  mingled 
«ome  germs  of  contempt :  if  the  villein  had  no  love,  he 
had,  perchance,  less  respect  for  the  baron,  who  was 
forward  enoiigh  to  back  his  baiUff  with  the  strong 
hand,  bat  rode  fast  to  therear  when  his  king  was 
beset  at  PoMers.    And  so  «anM  the  Jacquerie. 

The  deeds  enacted  in  that  awful  tlae,  from  the  re- 
•dtal  of  which  the  good  Canon  Froisaart  shrank,  con- 
cern us  not :  it  was  chiefly  in  the  northern  ptartuxa 
ibat  tiie  pest  raged;  and  its  infection  i^read  not  &r 
Moaih  of  the  Loue.  How  the  spirit  of  partlnuubip  for 
■awhile  was  forgotten— how  Flanders  and  Hi^Baidt  rode 
«ide  by  side  with  Picardy  aad  Artois  to  their  Teage- 
ance— how  Charles  the  Wise  showed  Wmself  not  more 
relentless  against  the  murderous  ravishers  than  Quuies 
of  Navarre— how  Gaston  de  Foix  and  the  Captal  de 
Bach,  returning  from  the  German  crusade,  couched 
their  lances  rgainst  a  foe  fouler  than  the  Modem,  under 
the  walls  of  Meaux— how,  from  dawning  till  the  sun 
was  low,  the  carnage  went  on,  till  the  lanes  round 
Mame  were  choked  with  corpses,  and  every  nisadow- 
nock  outside  was  heaped  with  dead— how  the  stillness 
of  utter  desolation  settled  down  at  length  on  the  naked- 
ness  of  the  hind— all  these  things  are  matter  for  a 
world's  history,  not  for  such  a  chronicle  as  ours. 
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^i^  ^S^^  ^"**^  ^^  '*»'  ^"^  treachery  with 
w*  Ufe,  Ptois  had  onoe  more  sullenly  returned  to  her 

m^r.1  '^^  ^*  ^  '^^  ^'  ^^  States-General 
meeting  there  under  the  presidency  of  the  Dauphin, 
was  to  disallow  the  treaty  signed  by  John  in  captivitv 

f^n?"".  TZ  ^"^y*  Champagne.  Lorraine  and  Bu^  ' 
jundy  fe  t  the  scourge,  while  King  Eklward  marched 
ttooogh  the  unhappy  country  at  the  head  of  a  mightier 
host  than  had  ever  yet  foUowed  him ;  tiU  he  became 
weary  of  wasting;  and.  half  from  policy,  half  from 
iuperstition-for,  say  the  annals,  his  vow  to  our  Lady 
of  Chartres  was  made  in  the  midst  of  hail  and  thunder 
—he  consented  at  Bretigny  to  terms  of  peace 

Duimg  the  last  few  months,  while  a  form  of  truce 
still  endured,  it  must  not  be  supposed  that  the  restless 
spmts  m  the  southwest  kept  themselves  peaceably 
withm  bounds.  Even  before  the  Free  Compenioii 
.  drew  together  in  formidable  armaments,  not  a  few  es- 
sayed ad  ventures,  for  their  own  profit  or  pleasure,  od 
a  smaller  or  larger  scale.  ^ 

In  the  garrison  at  Bordeaux  there  had  arisen  some 
h^t-burnmg  and  jealousy;  for  the  Black  Prinoe»» 
lieutenants  were  too  apt  to  favor  their  own  country- 
men,  and  on  slight  encouragement  Gascons  will  wax 
overweening.  Among  the  malcontents,  albeit  they 
showed  no  sign  thereof,  were  Hawkwood  and  Braki 
spewe  Though  neither  murmured  nor  showed  out^ 
ward  discontent,  tlie  state  of  things  pleased  neitherr 
and  one  summer  day.  with  scant  ceremony  or  leave- 
taking_for  even  then  the  leaders  of  companies  such 
as  theirs  were  beginning  to  act  independently-they 
marched  out  of  Bordeaux;  under  pretext  of  AecMng: 
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certain  maiaaden  on  the  French  side,  who  were,  in 
troth,  b^;inning  to  be  troublesome  some  score  of  leagues 
higher  up  the  Garonne. 

Whatsoever  was  their  real  purpose,  it  suited  not 
therewith  that  they  should  abide  in  towns  or  largi 
hamlets ;  so  they  rode  steadily  forward  through  Caril- 
lac,  Macaire,  and  La  Raoul  till,  on  the  second  night, 
they  came  to  a  Benedictine  convent,  a  dependence  of 
the  huge  monastery  in  the  last-named  town,  and  sought 
shelter  there.  To  such  guests  the  Prior  feared  to  be 
otherwise  than  hospitable ;  so  he  received  them,  with 
great  show  of  alacrity ;  ^d,  after  some  contrivance, 
room  was  found  for  both  men  and  horses  within  the 
walls. 

From  youth  upward,  as  you  know,  Brakespeare  had 
cherished  scant  love  or  reverence  for  hood  or  cowl; 
and  in  his  present  quarters  he  felt  strangely  ill  at  ease. 
Indeed,  at  the  evening  meal  he  bore  himself  so  gloom- 
ily—not to  say  sullenly— -that  Hawkwood,  who  seldom 
concerned  himself  with  others*  humor,  marveled  there- 
at, and  at  last  was  fain  to  ask  the  cause.  But  Ralph 
replied,  curtly,  that «  Nothing  ailed  him ;  only  that  he 
had  more  mind  for  sleep  than  for  meat  or  drink ; "  and 
so  betook  himself  to  his  chamber,  whither  Lanyon,  who 
was  to  share  it,  soon  followed.  They  were  lodged  im- 
mediately under  Hawkwood,  on  the  ground-floor  of  a 
round  tower  overlooking  the  private  garden  of  the 
Prior. 

Despite  his  alleged  drowsiness,  his  couch  did  not 
seem  to  tempt  Brakespeare.  After  being  disarmed  by 
his  esquire,  he  advised  him  to  **  sleep  while  he  mighty 
for  they  would  march  at  daybreak : "  yet  he  himself 
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^^nT^J^^'  "**•  ^~°*»«  W«  ~««oii  the  window- 
rill,  looked  out  moodUy  into  the  night.    Lanyon  was 

I  in  vT^f  '^'"*  ^'**'*  ^^  ^«»d  touched  the 

I  paUet:  bu<^  from  long  t«hihig  of  bivouac,  he  tlept  as 

WfhUy  as  a  girl,  and  sprang  up  alertly  an  hour  or  eo 

later  at  the  touch  of  a  hand  upon  his  shoulder.    It  wal 

^^T  *"?  w"*  *****  *~^  «^  «'~'«  «°»otion  were 
visible  on  Brakespeare's  face. 

"Come  hither,"  he  said,  pointing  to  the  open  lattice, 
and  look  out  and  listen,  keeping  well  in  the  shadow? 

KiJ^*^"^"?  *^  ^*'  ''**"*'  *^«  ««'1'»^«  did  as  he  was 
bidden  without  question ;  and  Ralph,  too,  knelt  down 
in  the  embrasure. 

On  one  side  of  the  garden,  at  right  angles  to  the 
tower  rose  a  heavy  pUe  of  buildhig,  in  the  upper  story 

no  rign  of  life  or  habitation  therein,  save  a  gleam  of 
dusky  red  light  just  clearing  the  level  of  the  soil,  evi- 
denUy  slanting  upward  from  some  underground  cham- 
ber.  As  they  jtened,  there  came  through  the  stiU- 
ness  a  smothered  murmur  of  voices ;  and  then  a  sound 
-too  piteously  significant  to  be  mistaken-the  moan 
of  a  woman  in  extremity  of  terror  or  pain.  As  Lanyon 
recoUed  mstinctively,  Ralph  muttered  close  to  hig 
ear —  ^ 

"Hearest  tiiou  that?  J  heard  it  before  I  waked 
thee  Canst  guess  what  devilry  yon  shavelhigs  are 
about  to-night?  Nay,  nor  I.  Bui^  by  St.  Giles  I  I 
will  know  ere  long.  FoUow  thou  me :  a  chUd  might 
leap  hwioe  into  the  garden ;  and  we  will  make  shift  to 
climb  back,  I  trow." 

Both  were  lightly  clad  in  jerkin  and  hosen,  and 
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carted  no  arms  «ve  a  dagger.    Descending  quickly 
and  nou»le«ly,  they  crept  on  till  they  cron^ed  dowj 

ttatli^t  and  air  had  aome  work  to  pass.  Nevertheless. 
H  served  Brakespeare's  purpose ;  and  this  is  what  he 

fn„?fl  ^r*^'7«  »ot  l<rfty;  but  so  spacious,  that 
four  flwnbeaux,  fixed  in  iron  sockets  in  th^w^  and 
a  huge  iron  lamp  swung  in  the  center,  left  the  further, 
most  part,  beyond  a  row  of  supporting  pillars,  in  deep 
f^Z'  .   ~^*^'  ^^  ^PP«^*«  ^  ^i^dow,  ran  on? 

^ir^  the  center  one  of  which  was  somewhat  higher 
tiian  the  others,  and  had  some  pretensions  to  ornament. 
satthreeBenedictinemonks.  Two  of  these  wer^^W 
^  to  Brakesp^;  but  in  ttie  chief  he  recognized  tte 
Prior.  At  a  table  immediately  in  front  of  these,  set 
not  far  below  the  dais,  a  man  dressed  in  the  lonTWt 
and  square  coif  affected  by  lawyers,  was  reading  out 
ma  quick  monotonous  voice,  some  documents  t^t  he 

5l!^T^^^  ^^P^^' ""  «»™«*^«  ^  ^Bcaroely 
dry.  A  trial  <rf  some  sort  was  evidently  proceeding; 
^ihe  accused  could  be  no  other  than  ftHZL' 
crouching  low,  m  shame  or  terror,  betwixt  her  guards 
Her  fece  was  bowed  in  her  hands;  but,  even  Tthat* 
ungraceful  posture,  the  n^re  grace  of  her  Uthe  flg^ 
and  the  perfect  contour  of  every  limb,  could  nTt^ 

her  face,  IWph  was  faurly  startied  by  its  loveUness- 
utterly  unhk^  if  not  excelling,  anything  he  had  seen 
inallhiswandermgs.    The  complexion  was  by  natum 
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dttiUngly  &ir,  though  the  peaoh-Woesom  of  the  soft 
dtoek  was  blanched  now;  but.  in  aU  other  respects, 
there  was  an  oriental  stamp  on  her  beauty.    The  long, 
langttiahiug  eyes,  the  whites  of  which  were  stron^y 
tinged  with  blue,  shaded  by  wealth  of  trailing  lashes- 
the  smooth,  fine  hair,  that  flashed  back  the  torchlight 
Uke  polished  jet^the  full,  delicate  mouth,  and  crim«>n 
lips,  so  apt  to  mold  themselves  into  a  mutinous  smile 
-spoke  plamly  enough  of  redder  and  richer  blood 
than  flows  in  the  veins  of  Japhet's  descendants.    There 
was  as  much  of  petuUmce  as  of  contrition  or  appeal  in 
the  gesture,  as  she  wrung  her  slender  white  hands. 
fiJMing  eagerly  in  the  faces  of  her  judges.    In  two  of 
those  faces  there  was  nothing  remarkable. 

The  Prior  was  a  portly,  pompous  churchman,  rather 
benevolent-looking  than  otherwise;  though,  by  virtue 
of  his  office,  he  bore  himself  austerely ;  and  the  round. 
iTibicund  visage  on  his  left  betokened  no  worse  vices 
than  mdulgence  and  love  of  luxury.    But  the  coun- 
tenance  of  the  right-hand  monk  was  one  of  those  not 
pleasant  to  remember,  and  therefore  not  easUy  forgot- 
ten.   SaUow  and  atrabilious,  its  pallor  none  would  im. 
pute  to  fast  or  vigU,  even  if  the  heavy  animal  jaw,  and 
cruel,  sensual  mouth,  had  not  told  that,  if  ever  such  an 
one  achieved  saintliness,  it  would  be  at  the  cost  of 
many  hard  batUes  with  the  lusts  of  the  flesh.    In  his 
eyes  there  was  no  cahn,  judicial  severity,  but  rather 
such  a  fierce  eagerness  as  springs  from  unslaked  desire, 
or  bitter  hate;  also,  it  might  be  noted  that  when  the 
prisoner's  appealing  glances   roved  all  around,  they 
never  dwelt,  even  for  an  instant,  on  this  man's  face. 
The  whole  scene  seemed  to  Brakespeare  a  ghastiy 
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^  the  other  Agoies  grouped  in  the  dim  background- 

for  rough  handling  than  a  May-fly     He  look«H  «« 
and  listened,  like  one  in  a  dream    W^  ^briS 
^use^after  tte  n««.  of  law  had  finished  rea^g';  ^^^ 

nnvi^?"*  Z"""^  men  caU  La  Mauricaulde-eome  time 
«  ,!L^u"''  ""''"^'y  «'  ^^'^t  Carmel,  but  haX» 
escaped  tiience  at  prompting  of  Sathanas,  f  not  by  w! 
actual  aid-thou  knoweet  well  wherefore  thou  art  „ow 
•etontr^;  and  haat  heard  what  these  have  witoe3 
against  thee.  Such  testimony  it  avails  not  tc^d^ 
neither  may  thy  life  be  in  anywise  excused.  wheX' 
not  scandal  alone,  but  great  damage  hath  been  ^^i 

cZ  aftT  .  u""^  fio^-having  once  drunken  ofthe 
cup  of  tiiy  witcheries-divers  of  all  stations  have  set 
at  naughty  not  only  their  fair  repute,  but  all  dut^s  ^f 
rehfi^o^;  so  that  flnaUy,  behig  ^wasU  aw^y  Simini 

^rtH'  .  J?^  ™«creants  than  chrissom  men  ? 
tf n?  ^  Jr^^^'^y  ^toe«,  it  hatii  been  avermi  that 
thou  hast  been  seen  in  full  practise  of  thy  accur^d 
aichjuitaients  Hath  notGuillaumeChapeuir^xton 
of  La  Marmoude,  made  oath,  that  he  watehed  thee  in 

^t  nr:f  K  '"'k  "^^^  ^  '^^  "p« «'  «^e?h^^ 

not  be  defiled  by  rehearsing?  And  did  not  Antoine 
T^irnon,  retaming  home  by  night,  see  thee  pa^  over! 
hc«d  tiirough  the  air.  borne  on  some  devilish^r/; 
tHe  likeness  of  which  he  could  not  set  forthTr  Ws 
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^"^fr^J^r"  ««»«»*»«,  I  adjure  thee,  in  the 
-if  the  familiar  spirit  by  the  which,  as  I  weU  believe 

tT^a^J^'lf''^'^'''^'''^'^-  80, though 
thy  life  Ij  forfeit,  may  some  pain  be  spared  to  toy  .kJS 

h^y,  and  peradventure  some  profit  may  accrue  to  thy 
more  sinful  soul."  «~  «*jr 

^  girl-^e  was  scarce  yet  in  the  prime  of  woman: 
hood-poee  up  upon  her  feet,  smoothing  her  hair  from 
her  brow  ^th  her  soft,  white  flngerfthe  Xn  wa^ 
•imply  mechanical,  its  lithe  dexterity  suggesting  iZ 
iu«ofU.emrror.    Her  voice  trembLCTLt  ft  &^? 

In  "^  f  ;f  ^^^' '  ^"*  «^^^y  **  «»d  into  such 
melody  as  Ralph  had  never  listened  to ;  and  a  mariced 
foreign  accent  only  added  to  ite  charm  • 

"Ah,  reverend  father,  be  patient-if  not  merciful. 
There  are  none  to  witness  on  my  behalf;  and,  could  I 

^r^r"^  ^*^  ^^*  "»«  "«  strength  to  plead. 
F^ly  will  I  cmifess  that  for  years  past^  since  under 

•l?^u  /  P'*^  "^^  ^"^  '^^  "°der  cover  of  ihe 
mght,  I  had  escaped  from  the  good  Girmelites,  I  have 
led  life  of  courtUane.    Also,  may  I  not  deny  that  for 

SLHL  t*""^**""*  ^^  ^"  ™^  and  some 
blood  shed.  Yet  not  seldom  did  I  refuse  gifte  thrust 
upon  me,  rather  than  impoverish  my  lovers ;  and  when 
any  of  such  came  to  hurt^  or  fell  into  sore  sickness, 
none  bemoaned  them  more  than  I.  Sore  hath  been  my 
^e  and  sin :  yet-if  ye  will  hear  the  truth-«ore  have " 
^  my  temptations.  The  blood  of  our  race  flows  never 
tamely  or  orderly,  either  in  love  or  malice ;  and,  thoujrh 
of  malice  ag.^t  any  I  am  free,  I  have  ever  been  too 
apt  to  love.    Rii^tly  have  men  called  roe  La  Mauri- 
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JJoMa ;  for  of  Morawo  puenta  wm  I  bora,  and  from 

ttem  WM I  token  by  the  Bwon  of  Rooheguyoii  and  hl» 
dame,  lince  defunct;  wlio»  thinking  to  do  a  deed  of 
c^ty,  wouM  have  me  baptised,  being  then  ten  yean 
^  and  nuitored  me  tiU  I  entered  on  my  novitiate, 
irow,  for  aU  these  sine  of  mine  am  I  willing  to  do  such 
penance  as  your  reverend  wiwiom  shall  adjudge:  and 
of  aU  the  wealth  that  hath  accrued  to  me  wUl  I  imke 
free  gift  to  your  Order ;  craving  only  leave  to  be  let  go 
forth  on  my  way  barefoot,  so  that  none  dwelUng  here, 
abouts  shall  look  on  my  face  again." 

"Nay,"  eaid  the  Prior,  ptemly,  yet  not  so  harshly  as 
he  had  spoken  before,  'tis  too  late  now  for  such  proffers 

v^^  f^  ?,J^  **^  ^^  ^^  *"*  '^'^y  forfeit 
Nor  is  this  full  confession :  thou  hast  said  naught  of 

the  arts  and  enchantments  by  which  thou  hast  wrought  • 
nor  of  the  Familiar  by  which,  as  we  beUeve,  thou  art 
possessed.** 

She  stoigged  her  round,  white  shoulders,  in  a  sort 
of  pettish  despair;  and  her  delicate  mouth  began  to 

i^y^ '    I  have  used  no  worse  witcheries  than  men 

hands  Neither  have  I  been  possessed  by  any  other 
devU  than  he  who  tempts  all  fraU  womankind.  Mattre 
GmUaume  Chapellier  must  have  had  ..n  evil  dream! 
not  for  a  carcanet  of  rubies  would  I  sc  fc  foot  in  a  giave- 
yard  after  sundown.  When  Antoine  Toumo^  the 
flsherm^  brought  me  his  ware,  his  eyes  were  often 
heavy  ^th  wine;  he  must  hav*.  drained  many  a  In-oc, 
that  night  he  saw  me  fly  across  Garonne.  Ihavenevw 
been  mounted  on  aught  lighter  of  foot  than  Blanchefleur 
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my  fair  palfrey,  who  will  never  feed  from  my  hind 
•fUn.  Sorely  yoar  wiedom  will  not  lieten  to  sooh 
idle  talei.  If  ye  prees  me  to  deftth  never  lo  hardly,  I 
can  ooofees  no  nuure.    Father  Igneoe  knowt—" 

Here,  for  the  iirtt  tioM,  the  girl  looked  full  §it  the 
Benedictine  sitting  on  the  ri|^t    The  monk's  oheek 
.  reddened,  not  in  »  single  healthy  flush,  bat  in  irregular 
patches  •  and  his  eyes  too  waxed  bloodshot 

« Why  oallest  thoa  on  me?"  he  said,  hoarsely.  "I 
know  nanght  more  than  others  of  thine  acoarsed  sor- 
ceries. Speak  oat:  and  let  us  hear  what  fidsity  the 
Suooubos  within  thee  will  atter  throagh  thy  lipe." 

His  sayage  glanoe  made  the  girl  cower  like  the  htsh 
of  a  vMp.  She  was  too  frightened  to  use  her  vantage, 
if  any  she  possessed. 

**I  meant  nothing,**  she  marmnred;  "only  I— I 
thought— -I  hoped — " 

And  her  voice  died  away  hi  qaidc,  convulsive  sobbings 
while  her  head  drooped  on  her  hands  again.  The 
Prior,  turning  his  head,  looked  somewhat  doabtfuUy 
at  either  of  his  assistanta— like  a  man  who^  having 
determined  on  a  disagreeable  duty,  would  not  be  sorry 
to  have  it  gainsaid. 

"Since  the  accased,  or,  rather,  the  demon  clothed  hi 
her  flesh,  is  obdurate,**  he  said, "  we  have  no  choice  but 
to  apply  the  uttermost  questicm.**  ' 

Both  gave  assent,  but  in  a  different  fashion— the  one,^ 
with  reluctance  more  evident  even  than  that  of  his 
superior — ^the  other,  with  absolate  eagerness.  The 
Prior  beckoned  with  his  hand ;  and  out  of  the  shadow 
behind  the  pilUurs  four  men,  dressed  in  close  black 
jerkins,  that  left  the  arms  and  1^^  bare,  came  forward^ 
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tne  flrst  touch  the  eirl  shiverwl  &«  fK„.,  u  .  "'*  ^^ 
i«;  but  let  them  1^  h»  ^  "iT?^  '"  "  ««»- 
The  three  inA,^  .„  ^  without  resbtanoe. 

ti«totti„ehr^'S,S'^;„"."^,«"^''''  r 

made   the   olace  fin  i.Vhf  *^^  t.    ,'    ^®  Arches 

tearoiftheglrregariS^lrTutelT'"; 
M  Phryne  before  the  AieopS  ^e^^*^  j"""' 
the  Benedictine  caUod  T^Z^  .'■  ™  »''  *e  faoe  of 
hi.  aye,  gloaW^  o^^e  iS^^ ^r  '^'^  " 
th«t  could  not  be  mietak^L^  T'     *  *° «»«»"»« 

vtoieace  with  wl^JS'^rS  ^TJJ^^^ 
bound.    RaiDh  cIoaaH  h.o  «„     u  P^wwatea  and 

b«..in,o„t^^tt:  r.5»^Tb'r 'S 

^  oa^e  the  cjeaking  of  pul.ey,-tt»*TeeSS 

SL^T,:^!  "^  "^ «"'  none'^rr: 

"Devil  OP  no  devil,  I  can  enduie  no  more  of  this 
„tt„   K  ^^=  *°  y™  »»'  .he  has  fataw?  ^ 

h.i'^LS^„.rx°''.^d"r  "■%'^  ""* 

»«^  ^  *®**®'  *™  ^6re  conferrimr  in  an 

^a^rtone.     At  L«t  the  PHor  .poke  .louTt^TtJ^ 

«Jeh«n,  write   that  we.  the  .™n   Judge,  her. 
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^edict  at  La  MeUleraye;  Ignatius.  Sub-prior;  and 
Piul,  Almoner  of  that  same  house- have  heard  the 
t^i^ony  urged  against  the  woman  of  loose  life  called 

^^""ST^"'  '"^'"'"^  '''  '"^  y«*'«  P*«t  «t  the. 
Z^.w^TT'  ""P*'"*"^  «°  ««^  ^o«nd  of  deal. 
Zi^f  toe  EvU  One,  or  of  actual  possession  by^a 

?r^.r?  n  ^!^''^^'^  that,  havmg  failed  in 
bringing  to  fuU  confession  the  said  accused,  we  did,  in 
our  presence,  cause  to  be  applied  the  extreme  torture 
of  the  question,  and  that  the  accused  swooned  there- 
under  without  having  given  intelligible  word  or  si^ 
Wherefore  we,  the  said  justiciaries-not  deeming  tS^ 
our  powers  extend  even  unto  death-have  judL  it 
better  to  proceed  no  farther;  but  to  send Vhe  lid 

^  J;rH  n  *  ""''  '^'^  *^  ^°'  «^«~  to  ^  dealt 
with  as  It  shall  seem  fit  to  our  Lord  the  Bishop,  High 

Justiciaxy  of  this  province.     Whereto  we    s^t^ 
several  hands  and  seals." 
While  this  was  being  completed,  low  moans  were 

«  The  prisoner  hath  revived,  Monseigneur.    How  is 
It  your  pleasure  she  shall  be  dealt  with  ?  » 

«S^  her  weU  guarded  to  her  cell,"  the  Prior  an 
swered,  "and  let  Brother  Cyril,  the  mediciner,  attend 
her  there.    She  must  needs  find  strength  for  t^vel  ere 

iZJ^r"^""'  ^*  ""'"^  ^^^'  ^'^^^  ^o^  Brother 
«^.w?^'^  «ee  to  this;  and,  perforce,  tiiou  must 
nde  with  the  escort  to  Agen.  As  forme.  IwiU  to  my 
j^mber ;  for  I  feel  so  strangely  iU  at  ease,  that^  lack- 
ing  fresh  ahr  and  a  cup  of  wine.  I  fear  tTswoon." 
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^^4  Bralsespeare ;  Or, 

Ralph  Brakespeeie  had  Been  and  heard  enough.  He 
did  not  wait  to  watch  the  half-ftdnting  figure  carried 
away  by  the  jaUem;  but  rtmde  backTwifSTth^ 
the  garden  tiU  he  came  under  the  window  of  his  cham- 
ber     Thei^  not  trusting  himself  to  speak,  he  motioned 

nu^T  ^  '^^'  **"*^  ^***^  ^  '«>*  o**  the  es. 
qmres  broad  shoulders,  swung  himself  through  the 
hittice:  then  he  let  down  his  sword-belt,  andwith  it 

^M  "^  tt^^\^'^i^  When  they  were  both 
iintWn,  said  Ralph  in  a  whisper— 

«TaiTy  ttouhere,  and  watchor  sleep  if  thou  wUt 
-I  go  to  speak  with  Sir  Johii  Hawkwood/ 


•1 
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CHAPTER  XXVI. 

BALra  ^ATS  ▲  VIDNIOHT  VISIT  TO  HAWKWOOD. 

The  sights  and  sounds  that  wrought  so  potently^on 
Brakespeare  and  his  esquire  had,  it  seemed,  in  no  wise 
affected  those  who  rested  above ;  for  aU  was  perfectly 
8tiU  there,  tiU  Ralph  laid  his  hand  on  the  latch.  But 
before  he  raised  it,  Hawkwood's  quick  imperious  tones 
were  heard  from  witlifai. 

«  Curzon !  Peter  Curzon !  up  with  thee,  and  see  who 
tries  tile  door." 

When  Ralph  entered,  the  knight  sat  upright  on  his 
couch,  with  his  sheathed  sword  across  his  knee :  he 
guessed  at  once  that  a  visit  at  such  an  hour  was  not 
for  naught»  and  bade  his  esquire  withdraw,  and  keep 
watch  without  There  was  no  lack  of  light  in  the 
chamber;  for  a  mortier  burned  there,  besides  the  one 
that  Ralph  carried ;  and  Hawkwood  scanned  his  com. 
lade's  face  mtently,  till  the  door  was  closed  on  them. 

"What  ails  thee,  man?  Art  sickening  of  fever  or 
ague?    I  had  thought  thee  proof  against  such  fits."      * 

While  Brakespeare  told  very  briefly  and  sfanply 
what  he  had  seen  and  heard,  the  other's  countenance 
changed  from  anxiety  to  hidifferenoe;  and  he  even 
smiled  slii^y  as  he  made  answer 

•*  Certes,  tis  barbarous  cruelty ;  for  the  girl,  I  doubt 
not,  is  no  worse  than  many  another  bonne  gouge.    Yet 
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blood.  "**'  ™*^  «»Jn»ed  his  heated 

holy  mea  Zll  not  ^Hnt^h^-        *"  "  '»''•  '"■o 

when  it  WM  ZThL  In ^''  "°  "■""  "'  *«««' 
<Wly  b^^ThH*  but  rf  l^-f"^'5  *"  »'  S« 
vWnoM  horror     Verh?!??^  Ak  he  had  a 

that  the  other^  i^*^  ^*°"k,  **°™'"» 

whether  good  or  evU-^  JT  ^     ^  """P""- 

were  on  equal  temuiLr^.     JT  ""^  '*'•    ^hey 

of  year,  ll  ^^T'^M*^?""""  ^*^ 
command.  ^^""^  he  oould  only  counMl,  not 

not  what  a  hornet's  n^af  +k    ^  .  '.      ^**"  knowest 

-»;  -or.r::;ru^-;^,^.h««tu.„e 
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LZ  T^  ""'^  *  ^"""^  ""*  ^«>»«»»fc ««  fl"t  to. 
Ttt  •  mS°^^«  ^^  ^*  *^-  -^  ^  »^e^P  ^^ 
J  EiiCht  wm  weU  suffice,  besides  my  body-esquire," 
Ralph  answered.  «« they  travel  with  stronVe8<St 
than  ,s  hke,  we  can  make  light  work  of  such^oW^ 
taken  unawares,  at  odds  of  three  to  one.    I  doubt  n^ 

Nfi.K^^  "^^^l^"*  *^^°«f  ^^""^  «  «^o«i  Wade 

^r.^'"''.^^  '  *^"^  ^^'^  heartily,.for  not  haiZ 
withstood  me  in  this  matter  »  "» vuig 

m^'^br'^.™  ^  P^"^*^  **^  °^'  ^  «>°°«««io^  once 
"  Enough  said.    Only  I  trust  thou  dost  not  purpose 

Ralph  laughed,  in  spite  of  himselt    «  Fear  me  not : 
r^ue  once  wrought,  we  go  our  several  ways,    '^e 

Sr    !»???""**«*•    When  her  wings  are  fre^  she 
wiU  not  be  lightly  Umed  agam."  "««,  sue 

fhl?l^  ""^Y  H^^^'^ood answered ;  «now,  betake 
B^  tJ?""  T"?  "T'' "^'^  «^^P  °^  ^«  »«  thou  wilt 

f  hi   r     *  ''^''''^''  ^  '^^^'^^ !«««  "^y  ^^  because 
thou  art  moon-stricken.    Our  trumpets  will  sound^ 
dawn,  and  we  will  order  this  matter  as  we  ride  » 
r.ian  .    /  ^"^ '  "^^^  Biakospeare,  after  confiding  his 

h^JTf  J"*"*  n  *^'  °^"^«  ^"««  contentmen^cast 
hi^lf  on  his  pallet.  But  day  broke,  without  either 
havmg  accomphshed  more  than  a  brief  feverish  doze 
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CHAPTER  XXVII. 


8ACRILEOK. 


nirof-^nwl"^"''^  ^'^'^  ^  ~'**^  «'  *he  Free  Com- 
P«ta  till  they  were  fairly  in  saddle,  the  monks  were 

fh"rr*t^  *°  "^"^  ^**^^  **>  «P<»d  their  depBrture. 
ttough  the  bo«r  was  before  Htae.    Hawkwood^ 

^^.^^  !*^*  *^  ^"^  *»^^"  ^th  inspection 
»m>u^ments.«r»d  such  natters.    He  could  ^t  bSng 

work    allil^  countenanced  last  night's  loaSsome 

ZLnH        ^        .'*^^*°*  ^'  ^^  '^^  aversJoQ-the 
Sub-prior—was  not  in  presence. 

So  the  lances  filed  out  two  abreast,  and  moved  eaaU 

™d^ong  the  right  bank  of  the  Gi^om^e.    ^^ 

not^its  windings;  and  led  through  an  u-dulatine 
country,  e^dently  naturally  fertUe,  ttough  at  S 

They  might  have  ndden  some  three  leagues  or  sa  when 
^ey  r^ed  a  spot  so  exactiy  suited  for  ambu^Th:^ 
^ter  mterchange  of  glances,  both  the  leader  drew 
bndle.  There  was  forest-ground  both  to  frontTnd 
«^;  and  the  summer  foliage  of  the  hazels  and  horn- 
beams  frmging  the  glade  was  so  thick  that  no  eyes, 


The  Fortunes  of  a  Free  Lance.       269 

unless  specially  watchful,  would  be  likely  to  detect 
the  glimmer  of  annor  ten  fathoms  from  the  road; 
while  the  branches  of  the  undergrowth  were  not  so 
strongly  tangled  but  that  a  barded  destrere  might 
easily  burst  through. 

Up  to  this  point,  none  save  Lanyon  and  Hawkwood 
guessed  at  Brakespeare's  purpose.  But,  so  soon 
as  they  had  halted,  that  knight  moved  back  to  the 
oenter  of  the  odumn,  so  that  all  might  hear,  and  spake 
thus — 

♦*  I  would  have  you  all  to  wit,  that  the  work  I  am 
now  setting  about  is  of  mine  own  choosing,  and  such  as 
Sir  John  Hawkwood,  my  brother-in-arms— though  he 
willeth  not  to  hinder  it— doth  in  no  wise  countenance 
or  approve.  Also^  I  needs  must  aver,  that  from  the 
same  there  is  to  be  reaped  no  great  profit  or  honor. 
Briefly,  it  is  mkte  intent  to  lie  inambushment  here  till 
there  shall  pass  a  company  from  the  moustier^  where 
we  lay  last  night,  conveying  to  Agen  a  woman,  falsely, 
I  believe,  accused  of  sorcery ;  who  hath  been  already 
grievously  tormented,  and  will  there  be  barbarously 
done  to  death.  It  is  no  light  matter,  some  will  think, 
to  balk  churchmen  of  their  will.  But  the  burden, 
whether  of  sin  or  shame,  I  take  on  mine  own  shoulders. 
Those  who  bide  with  me  shall  risk  no  more  than  a  brief 
brush  with  the  escort ;  scarce  enough,  perchance,  to 
stay  the  stomachs  of  such  as  are  gluttons  of  hard 
blows.  Beyond  myself,  and  this,  my  esquire,  eight 
spears  will  sufSce ;  but  I  enforce  none  to  such  duty, 
neither  shall  any  serve  me  for  naught.  Each  and 
every  one  who  stands  this  day  at  my  back,  shall  receive 
beyond  his  usual  wage  ten    silver  crowns;  which, 
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Aould  harm  befall  me,  Sir  John  Hawkwood  will  tee 

wi^r»^"T  1*'^°'*'  *•'  ™"y  ^«^««H  «»«»  kept 
within  bounds  by  habits  of  discipline.    There  wew 

bjU  few  in  that  godless  company  who  would  not  hZ 

broken  sanctuary  for  less  guerdon  than  was   now 

proffered;  furthermore,  such  a  passage  of  am.  ™ 

the  very  pastime  for  which  they  had  been  wearying! 

Jlll'^  V*  '''  "^P"  Brakespeare  was  a^W 
fevorite.    So^  nearly  every  man  there  volunteered  his 
service ;  such  as  kept  silence  being  either  older  or 
wiwr  than  their  fellows,  of  more  immediately  attached 
to  Hawkwood'.  own  person.    Quickly-^nd  «emingly 
at  ^p-hazard.  so  as  to  offend  none,  yet  with  real  regwd 
to  the  character  of  each-Brakespeare  made  his  c^ 
^  after  a  few  more  words  exchanged  between  the 
leaders,  the  mate  body  moved  forward,  while  the  am- 
bush  proceeded  to  ensconce  themselves.    They  left 
the  road  some  rods  farther  on,  so  that,  when  they  were 
postec^  the  brushwood  in  their  front,  for  some  d^^^ 
beyond  either  flank,  was  undisturbed. 

The  time  dragged  on  wearily  as  is  ite  wont  when 
eye.  and  ear.  are  on  the  .traUi.  But.  a  litUe  before 
noon,  sound  of  voices  and  tramp  of  hoofs  came  nearer 
and  nearer,  till  the  foremost  riders  were  fairly  within 
the  glade.  Ralph  had  certainly  undervalued  both  their 
numbers  and  their  quaUty.  The  wealthy  Benedictine, 
of  La  Rao^  could  afford  to  pay  their  retainers  hand- 
somely.  » the  weapons  and  harness  of  the  escort  were 
scarce  bright  enough  to  please  a  critical  eye.  there 
were  among  them  some  soUd  veterans,  able  to  hold 
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their  own  with  ordinary  troopers.  Firrt  came  some 
down  mounted  spearmen,  and  about  the  same  number 
of  arbalestriers  on  foot  j  then  two  Benedictine  mon;  s ; 
some  little  distance  in  the  rear,  so  as  to  be  just  out  of 
their  ear-shot,  rode  Ignace,  the  Sub-prior— his  bridle- 
rein  fastened  by  a  cord  to  that  of  the  mule  on  which 
sat  a  veiled  woman,  whose  wrists  were  bound  j  and  six 
more  armed  horsemen  brought  up  the  rear. 

Step  by  step,  so  cauUously  that  ^he  brushwood 
rusUed  no  more  than  might  have  been  accounted  for 
by  the  summer  breeze,  Ralph  had  pushed  his  charger 
forward,  till  he  got  unobserved  within  a  lance's  length 
of  the  road.  As  those  two  passed,  he  could  hear  the 
prisoner's  plaintive  voice  answering,  what  seemed  to 
have  been  a  threat  from  her  guardian— 

"Ah,  holy  father  1  Be  not  so  merciless.  Much 
would  I  do  to  win  your  favor,  yet  I  cannot  do  all. 
The  love,  even  of  such  as  I,  is  not  to  be  enforced, 
especially  by  such  rough  wooing  as  yours." 

There  was,  perchance,  the  slightest  shade  of  mock- 
ing coquetry  in  the  last  syllables.  At  any  rate,  so  the 
Benedictine  interpreted  them;  for  he  purpled  with 
passion  as  he  gripped  her  wrist,  so  videntiy  as  to  wring 
from  her  a  moan  of  pain. 

**I>are8t  tnou  yet  again  to  deride  me?  Hast  not 
leiumed — " 

Before  the  raenace  was  complete,  the  signal  rang  out 
through  the  hazels — 

**  Brakespeare  1  Brakespeare  I " 

And  Ralph's  terrible  mace  had  stricken  from  the 
saddle  one  of  the  rearmost  horsemen ;  and,  with  Lan- 
yon  at  his  shoulder,  he  had  engaged  the  others  hand  to 
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JlWjtt  «t  tore  di«dv»i,tHie-for  there  WM««oe 
^Jto^ea^n  to  oo«oh  Um<«,  or  arof.er  tobeS 

•to^Uy  to  their  am..    But  though  they  fought  dng. 

inSLi^?.f^  >*0"«ver.  the  Pwe  Compenion., 
jMtUy  th<«e  on  the  Engllah  ride,  had  alreSySd 
Refoundation  of  their  evil  renown^ and  ST^? 

SSSn  ZlifT*  *^  ^  °™*^-  So,  flrat  one.  th^ 
Mother,  dropi^l  hi.  point,  tlU  ther«  «»•  a  genwi^^ 
to  qu«ter,  and  the  Hrtruggle  In  front  and^^t^^ 

SK^^.  ««htened  d»eep ;  but  the  Sub-prior  won 

itTni^^  ^J!"  ^''^^ '^^^  •«««*»  to watoh  the 

tt«>ugh  hta  denched  teeth ;  and  he  d«w  oloeer  to  tt^ 
^r. -iding  hi.  right  hand  hito  tiie  b«lltSw. 

u^^Zi,^  Sathana.!-  the  Ben«llctine  .aid. 
I^  thou  thou  dmlt  »«5ape,  to  make  mock  at 
Igjace  onoe  more  among  thy  paramour,  f  •» 

ITien  from  mider  the  dark  robe  came  a  bright  ila.h ; 
and^with  onoMnothewd  rtiriek,  thegfri  «mk  ddewjya 
to  «,e^^und,  witli  a  dagger  buried  to  the  hSttT 

JJ^lf  ?^  "^^  **^  ™k  wa.  going  on  to  the 

J^rw«d;  for,  ttoiyh  Ralph  and 

poeedeach  of  another  opponent^  thewkui  were^ 


Paee  97s. 


'  Brakespeare." 
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three  to  deal  \rith  ;  and,  with  one  of  these  Brakespeare 
found  no  child's  play.  In  the  very  heat  of  the  con- 
flict, his  ear  caught  the  death-cry ;  and,  glancing  over 
his  shoulder,  he  barely  missed  seeing  the  murder  done. 
A  groan  of  wrath  burst  from  the  Free  Companion,  as 
his  mace  descended  full  on  his  adversary's  head,  crush- 
ing bascinet  and  brain-pan  together;  then,  wheeling 
his  charger  in  a  demivolte,  and  letting  his  weapon 
swing  by  its  wrist-chain,  he  swept  the  Sub-prior  cleaar 
from  the  saddle  with  a  buffet  That  act  of  sacrilege 
would  assuredly  have  arrested  the  conflict,  had  it  not 
been  already  ended ;  for  the  two  who  still  made  stand 
against  Lanyon  instantly  cast  down  their  arms,  unwill- 
ing to  farther  provoke  one  who  could  so  entreat  God's 
anoitited  minister. 

The  other  monks  were  well-nigh  distraught  with 
terror ;  and  sat  wringing  their  hands,  and  gazing  ap- 
pealingly  in  the  faces  of  the  group  of  prisoners  and 
captors  mingled  pell-mell,  that  gathered  round  the  spot 
—near  the  senseless  body  of  the  Sub-prior— where 
Ralph  sat,  his  vizor  up,  with  La  Mauricaulde's  head  on 
his  knees.  That  she  was  dying  fast  was  plain ;  for  the 
ripe  pomegranate  lips  were  blue  already,  and  tiie  blos- 
som of  her  cheek  was  faded ;  but  her  eyes,  as  the  silky 
lashes  were  lifted  slowly,  retained  their  wonderful 
witchery ;  and  her  voice  was  not  less  caressing  than 
her  gesture,  as  she  stndced  Ralph's  hand,  with  her  soft 
white  fingers. 

**AhI  beau  geigneuTf  was  it  chance  that  brought  you 

to  poor  Zulma's  rescue  ?    For  never,  to  my  knowledge, 

did  we  meet  before.    You  have  been  kinder  and  braver 

than  all  who  swore  they  loved  me.    Dearly  would  I 
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«ood  hope  twiU  be  IZn^Z  '   8^  O'^y  I  have 

he  trakes,  that  I  liked  hi-  Ik  u  ^®'  '«^<»»  ^^en 
brace,  after  ai  I^  t  ^^  ^^^'  ^^  ^is  em- 
-y^heek:  'Snot^S';:,^? ."^.^^ -«^- on 
sof ^  ere  now.  I  am  ptuX.  .k  ^^  *^^  «^«d 
and  Ihave  t^iTr^^l^^^ft^' ^^  ' "^^e^ 
*^  ffentH chevalier^  ?        ^  °^^^«  »«  yo"". 

then  there' camefsh^rlth^^^^^^^  "^T  "^y> 
the  knight  laid  the  fB^t^^Zl^^''  "  ^'"^8^^^  a°d 
forest  grass.  '         ^^'P^  ^®'y  «ently  on  the 

ceeded  by  the  di«fZ^^     T^       *^  ^**  ^^^  was  sue- 

Yet  less  of^'e  tll^^^^.Th^W  "^  ^'^  ^-• 
pressed.  The  priestly!!^  ^  *^^  ^*  ^  ^^e^e  ex- 
if  ever,  viola  Jr^e^^^'  ^^r'"^^  ^e^dom, 
the  rude  buifet  to have^^nST  .^'^'^  '^^'^  ^»«^« 
cident ;  so  his  tone  ™^r^*^''  '^"^  ^  "^"^'^y  '^^ 
had  been  dealing  ^tTL^ri^,""™*^*  «^"  «  he 
house.  ^     *^  ""  ^*«°^«'  in  his  own  chapter- 

^y"^i^venX™;t^:-^'^*-  If 'twas 
purified;  if  othTwTLter  ^. ?!T''  "^  ^*  ^ 
the  palsy.  Let  iTh^  L^  tu^""  '*^''^«°  ^'h 
<3ent  as  well  M  tt«  ^.f?  u*™"*'^^*  «°  *he  inno- 
anathemaT  '  ^^  '^^'^'^  ^^  the  Church's 

The  dullest-witted  of  the  lookers-on  guessed  thata 


The  Fortunes  of  a  Free  Lance.       275 

storm  of  passion  on  Ralph  Brakespeare's  face  would 
have  been  less  dangerous  than  its  black  resolve,  as  he 
too,  arose  and  stood  betwixt  the  murdered  girl  and  her 
slayer. 

«  Twas  I  dealt  thee  that  buffet.  Canst  guess  why  I 
smote  thee  with  gantlet  instead  of  mace?  'Twas  be 
cause  I  would  not  thou  shouldst  die  in  honest  soldier- 
fashion,  when  there  were  hempen  cords  to  the  fore 
If  there  be  virtue  in  thme  ofBce,  call  on  heaven  to 
work  a  present  miracle :  for  naught  else  shall  save  thee 
from  a  dog's  death." 

The  Benedictine  recoUed,  speechless  with  terror; 
but  his  brethren  smote  upon  their  breasts  with  loud 
outcry ;  and  in  the  murmur  of  surprise  and  disapproval 
that  ran  through  the  cu-ele,  joined  the  voice  of  more 
than  one  Free  Companion.  Brakespeare  turned 
sharply  toward  the  malcontents— 

« I  will  not  argue  this  matter.  If  any  man  be  minded 
to  take  the  monk's  part,  let  him  step  forth,  and  I— 
waiving  the  privileges  of  command—wiU  meet  him 
bUde  to  blade.  If  I  be  worsted,  deal  with  yonder 
shaveling  as  ye  wiU.  Perchance,  ye  may  overbear  me 
and  mme  with  odds ;  but  not  otherwise  shall  the 
hound  'scape  halter." 

A  significant  silence  ensued.  The  speaker  was,  as 
aforesaid,  both  liked  and  admired  by  his  foUowers; 
besides  this,  a  terrible  prestige  still  hung  round  his 
name,  and  none  cared  smgly  to  feel  the  weight  of  the 
arm  that  kept  the  stair  at  Hacquemont.  Ralph  smiled 
somewhat  scornfully. 

«Meseems    me,  the  monk    wUl    lack   champions.  - 
Stand  thou  forth,  Diedrich  Schwartz;  thou  art  more 
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r 

of  heathen  than  of  Chriatian,  I  have  h«.^ .  i.» 
now  whether  thv  tiUlr  n,»jT  Jt     ^^  i  let  oa  see 
vaunt,  or  wlK<:'^*'j;^-«»P  '»''»»*««>•. 

rope.'»  ®  ®^^  ^*»»d  to  the 

BoSnT'f^'w::^;;* '-«'  -•-*«• 

im  i  I  wa™,t  yoo,  I  cuJhto  of  goXg" 
The  p«pa«aon.  for  execution  w^  ejn  made  •  but 

sessed  with  a  devil  *^         ^***  ^"^  **"«  P«»- 

^oo^^he^C^t;rX'^----»Ue. 

•earce  n«et  them  in  such  C  guto^     ■"*"  ""^  »"" 

the'S^.*'^  *''"?*^  **  Benedictine  away,  to  where  ' 
the  Boheinuin  waited  under  a  atout  oalc  limb     B^Z 

h««e  voice  oeaaed  not  to  diriel.  <»t  a  gSLuy^t: 

bLI^7   •  ^/^*"J«»"  «PProaohed  the  other  two 
iJenedictmes,  who  crouched  by  their  mnle«.  JtT*!,  • 
laces  buried  in  their  robes  ^         """■ 
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«  We  make  not  prisoners  and  take  no  ransom  of  such 
as  ye  and  your  foUowing,"  he  said.  « Ye  are  free  to 
return  to  your  mouttiera  when  ye  will ;  and,  if  ye  care 
to  save  yon  carrion  from  the  crows,  ye  may  send  and 
fetch  it  home  after  sundown :  only,  let  none  presume 
to  pass  this  way  again  before." 

Soldiers  and  monks  were  but  too  glad  to  escape  so 
easily  from  such  sacrilegious  company;  and,  within 
brief  space,  the  glade  was  clear  to  all  but  the  Free 
Companions. 

Before  they  set  forward,  Ralph  bade  Lanyon  and 
another  lift  the  girl's  corpse  and  carry  it  deep  into  the 
woodland,  far  out  of  sight  of  the  road.  There  in  the 
light  soil,  with  their  swords  for  mattocks,  they  soon 
dug  a  rude  grave-pit,  deep  enough  to  be  safe  from 
ravages  of  bird  or  beast ;  and  there,  under  canopy  of 
greenery,  rest  La  Mauricaulde's  bones— not  less  quietly, 
perchance,  than  many  who  sleep  under  cathedral 
aisles. 

Very  silent  and  thoughtful  were  the  Free  Com- 
panions,  as  they  rode  on  through  the  forest-land ;  and 
their  leader  spoke  to  none  till  they  rejoined  the  main 
body  under  Hawkwood,  at  the  village  where  they 
halted  for  the  night.  Sir  John's  brow  grew  overcast 
when  he  heard  what  had  been  done,  and  he  cared  not 
to  disguise  his  displeasure.  Indeed,  betwixt  tiie  two 
knights  there  rose  a  coolness,  not  soon  abated,  and 
which  never  thoroughly  wore  away. 


if 
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^^'^^PTSR  XXVIII. 

l»"dn  it  M^  noTL??'  ™"«»^  '"to  W«  own 

-  hi.  o«dit  ™^ t^o^^^t^T"  ^^l '"  '^' "  *" 
of  that  ono  cowlnl .       .      "  ""«'»*  *«  Mnctitr 

or  n«n,.  ;.r-  i^tT  r^rir.'-  "^^  '^« . 

held  gouty  of  the.in  fop  wWeh  Z^^*  ^  "^  *" 
•nd, therefore^ narked^*. h.  f^J" "•  fo-Sivenew, 
<flH«e  live,  wr^SZ^^'^f?"".*™"* «»» other* 

fc»«>.t.  <*  hi««,e„'::^^;^  n*^  ■»-. « 

off  auffht  worse  than  kI       v,  *^^^  ^e«  clear 

even  on  a  sWeken  «eld  some  ™S^^^  ^T  ?** 

«on  in  tte  thought,  thT^h  1  -5  *  ""^  ''*^''«- 
viding  him  from  theXsT^^  T^  *«  «»"  «- 
lieve  been  fonnd  f"  h^h^  »h"*  Plaee  mnst  needs 
U.  birthrighf  hnfat  ^1.  **  ~'  '^''  "heated  of 
Uon  o^^'ul!!"""^'  <'~0'  sense  of  i«,l^ 

»^«ro»tinned";:s^::,r<jj. "  =•"*'-<'•» 

'^o  knight  w«  no.,  in  «aat,,  espeoiany  Shocks,  ^, 


The  Fortunes  of  a  Free  Lance.       279 

to  he  aware  that  there  was  peril  In  the  eloee  oompani^- 
probably  ttought  that  he  would  one  day  or^r: 

hJ^  ^7  '^."'  "■"*  '"'^«««-  Nevertheleee. 
i^^nerer.?!"^  •-ytW-g  like  a  rapture;  and  ^ 
S»^n  M  "■?"  ^'^"^  *"  ■»'»'n  to  Bordeaui. 
the  two  held  on  amicably  together;  havinK  eetablMirf 

-•  detaohed  fortress  on  the  left  bank  of  (he  Lo^ 
fl».^.f  Alguillon.  whid.  was  too  sea^tflT^ 
i.8<«.ed  to  offer  even  a  show  of  resistance.  *^ 

•k  "  ™™P«"  l-xi  Wlen  toto  Ute  dia&vor  of  his 
brother-nM.™,^  "  ™  ""  o*'™*  »ith  J  g^to 
part  of  those  who  followed  their  »ve,al  peCi 

.■^,!Jir  /'"'  "^  ""■»?'•«  "n*"  U»  heel  ttf 
jupershbons   rom  which  they  then«,lve,  were  not 

whoUy  exempt ;  and  felt  a  sort  of  pride  in  beinir  asso. 

dated  with  the  terror  attaching  to  his  name^te^ 

as  It  made  them  more  formidable  to  their  ^-evef 
«  the  Schwarz-Reiters  ta  later  times  weret;nt  ^ 

nto  bat«e.  Had  any  expediUon  been  on  fkwt,  prom^ 
mg  much  profit  at  the  cost  of  aach  peril,  wheS 
W  mast  needs  be  divided,  not  a  few  would  i,ve 

ot:^r ''"^  *"  '^'  «'"'  •*-»  -'»  '^e 
peace  of  Bretlgni.    Thenceforward  the  disorders,  eepe.      . 


1    • 
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Nor i.  this  wonder,  when  itis  considered  whatn^S^* 
of  mercenaries,  used  for  ten  years  n^Vto^  if     ^ 

Tw^^  wJfi?  ^*^  ""^"^  *«^  '0'  their  booty  or 
wage  was  wasted  as  soon  as  wnn     <»««.«  »  ^    ^ 

to  l«!k  exoo«  from  theooSoctof  maay  rtheXi 

Good-«nfo«ed  by  hi,  couain,  J.m«  of  BourZ.  in 
^-^  effect  „,  tbat  Chandos  ^.^^t 
l«h  himseK  m  peaoe  at  Niort^  a.  Ueutonant-genma  of 

^  no.  U,  .torn,  the  fid,  to  J  oTj otlm"^ 
Ma«e,  wherein  half  the  riches  of  Ch«JZe  ,^ 
.tored.  There  the  TarA.  Vmu,,  „  they  S  th^ 
jelTe,  mockingly,  abode  for  a^hUeTpro^tSTii 
ttey  c«ne  lat^  t^  ,y  came  to  bitter  «^^  Xe 
fertUe  «g,on,  hitnerto  tonocent  of  ravagc'tl^^^: 
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t^l^^.^'t'^''^^'"^'    When  Uttle  was 
left  worth  the  harrying,  the  Free  Companions  rode 

southward  through  Burgundy;  despoiling  after  their 

l^^J^uZ'  *^  "«*«  ^"^  •^"^'t  them)  all 
the  neighborhood  of  Desancon,  Dijon  and  Beaune ;  and 

of"w  ^'^^'"S"^*' '^^^^  «°^-    By  «^e  middle 

of  Bretei^and  their  feUows,  grew  satiate  of  vulgar 

pushed  forward  down  the  banks  of  the  Stone,  with 
the  avowed  purpose  of  reacWng  Avignon,  and  enforcing 
1a  L  ^  contribute  liberally  to  their  necessitie^ 
and  over  wine-cup  or  dice-box  already  began  to  count 

But^hnTT  *^.^  "^""^  ^"^  ^^^  «'  Cardinal. 
But  thus  f^  they  did  not  penetrate  without  hindrance. 

mUigHof  these  things r'iached  John  the  Good  inP&ris. 
to  his  sore  grief  and  anger :  so,  without  delay,  the  kini 
sent  letters  to  his  cousm  of  Bourbon-then  ta^i^ 
at  Montpellier-bidding  him  n^urch  presenUy  with 
a  sufficient  force  to  the  chastisement  of  the  freebooters. 
Nothmg  loth,  that  famous  captoin  gathered  from 
Auvergne,  Limousm,  Provence  and  Dauphiny,  a  iroodlv 
armament^  and  marched  from  Agen  northward,  till, 
some  few  leagues  from  Lyons,  he  came  to  where  the 
*ree  Ck)mpanions  lay. 

*».  Vf5,^^^  ""^  *^°«^^'  "^ff^^*  ^^''^  ^^  heard  on 
tiie  hill  of  Bngnais ;  for  English,  Germans,  Brabanters, 
1  lemmgs,  Hamaulters  and  Gascons  mingled  there  •  and 
their  harness  was  motley  as  their  tongues.  But  the 
spint  of  nationality  was  well  supplied  by  the  spu-it  of 
partisanship,  and  there  was  no  disunion  in  the  strange 
encampment; nor  was  discipline  less  rigid  than  if  tOl 
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b»d  been  bred  on  the  same  soil,  and  had  fooffht  from 
boyhood  jmder  the  «me.tanird.  tE  S^SL^ 
like  the  buccaneers  of  later  date.  obwrvedTm^  «5 
jeaaon.  in  ^elr  devilry  hearingl^S  e'r.^ 
oat  to  their  lot  of  late  with  the  Tards.  Venus,  w«« 

«ra  J^  r  ^"*"P^"-    ^  P^rracir^^L T 
safe  abld^ng.place  for  them  since  Jacques  of  Bourbon 

but  to  unite  themselves  with  the  main  bodv  soeedl  v 
for  .uch  as  wished  not  to  be  cut  off  in  dS.  ^^* 

tough,  hardened  adventurer,  with  whom  dr«ims  of 
chivalric glory  were  as  things  of  the  past-  3^ml 
^ncjj.  of  genUe  birth  and^reedin;.  aC'thf,:^' 
^J^  ^"^  communicatioD  of  a  dozen  years.  W^ 
stiU  vivid  enough  to  make  him  feel  uneasy  C^ZZ 

forth    while  they  waited  for  Bourbon's  onse^^^ 

Whtfeltthathewouldhavegivenmu^htoC^^d 
^^K?°^?*.*^'"««^*«  rather  than  thVl^ 
Sometting  of  this  he  hinted  to  his  brother-in-aZ^iut 
met^th  scant  sympathy  or  encoumgement  tW 
^« 'TIS  somewhat  late  in  the  day  to  be  ovemice." 

SoieTi:ii^^'^r^-  ""-^--pieBcrs^.. 

cnoke  them,  I  pray  thee,  even  as  thou  didst  throttle 
the  monk.    Bestir  thyself  with  that  mace  of^to  1 

r^r'st^/H  ^^*^«^-.«^o-everh:d:!iS^^: 

flr^^^^  o  *^°"  y**""  **"»«'  ^«  the  van  of  their 
first  battalion  ?  It  bears  tlie  blazon  of  Arnaut  de  o!^ 
vo  e.  culled  the  Arch-Priest.  There  Httle  of^a 
pnest  about  him.  save  in  his  title,  th"y  ^.^ ;  LtL' 
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leM,  I  were  loth  to  lee  thee  alive  at  his  nettj.  fiat 
for  that  matter,  every  man  here  will  flght  like  a  penned 
rat;  and  our  plana  were  right  warily  laid  yester-night : 
if  I  err  not,  some  of  thoee  gay  pennons  will  be  smirched 
ere  all  is  done.** 

Of  a  troth,  the  Free  Companions,  in  preparing  for 
batUe,  had  displayed  no  mean  strategy.  They  had 
great  vantage  of  ground  in  their  favor,  being  entrenched 
on  the  plateau  of  a  hill— not  high,  but  exceeding  steep 
—the  which  could  only  be  ascended  slantwise.  More- 
over, by  their  method  of  encampment  they  had  so  cun- 
ningly dissembled  their  real  force,  that  the  French 
scouts  reported  their  enemy  to  muster  but  some  live 
thousand,  instead  of  thrioe  as  many,  which  was  their 
actual  strength. 

It  was  in  vain  that  Arnaut  de  Cervole,  and  other 
captains  of  approved  wisdom,  discredited  these  tid- 
ings; relying  rather  on  the  tore  intelligence  they  had 
before  obtained.  Jacques  de  Bourbon  was  not  to  be 
gainsaid;  and  many  knights,  smarting  under  the  dis- 
grace  and  damage  endured  already  from  the  free- 
booters, backed  him  in  his  rash  resolve.  80  the 
trampet  sounded  the  assault— the  valiant  Arch-Priest 
leading  the  vanguard. 

Now  in  the  Free  Companions  there  were  many  im- 
perfectly harnessed  and  rudely  weaponed,  who  could  * 
have  made  a  poor  stand  against  the  charge  of  men-at 
arms.  These  were  ranged  aU  along  the  hillside,  with 
huge  piles  of  flints  and  other  missiles  ready  to  their 
hands,  and  plied  them  with  effect  scarcely  less  deadly 
than  that  of  the  English  bows  at  Poitiers.  Here,  as 
heretofore,  the  unwieldy  column  armed  cap-^pie  spent 
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Itj  •kwofUi  In  ftirioot  effort,  to  oome  to  do»  ««irter. 
with  Mieiniet  mh  from  their  .fUitT  mTSSZ! 

beattof  In  bwclneti  and  bwMtplatee,  mtiiSnl  X« 
they  did  not  day ;  Jaoque.  de  BoTboniSli  u^ 

When  Che  tunnoU  waa  at  its  denMit  and  the  •lu.ii 
anuwe«  thoroughly  indleorder.^^^ 
P«e  Companlee^perfeoUy  hor«Kl  and  amed.  and  2  Id! 
mIraWe  order  advanced  by  a  ^H^t^troIidwLl  the  iJi 

after  that  Though  Cen^e,  Beaujeu,  ChZw.PortL 
and  VIenne  bore  themwlres  right  io^ttyTey^ 
make  nohead  againat  thef«»bS,terB;X'L^ol^jJ 
hato  it,  « fought «,  hardily  that  it  ,;ImLmr  T^ 

priaonere  there;  and  «5aroely  did  a  remnant  of  th^W 
ly  armament  that  had  marched  through  lX  f^ 

d^i'^To^r^""^  ^  ^'  "'^"^  -niedl«,khia 

nof^X^wnf'"'^*'  '^'''''  troubled  him 
uoii  a  wnit  while  blows  were  chamred— inde«H  hi- 

prowess  that  day  was  acknowledgeS^  ad^i^  t 

St^rlr^  ""'  P-i^HuTtelrXl^ 
^  ^M 1  ;  *i"^  "^^^  »"d  '»»«>«*»»  rejoicings 
^«hJ  '^fu'  ^*'*«'7™  celebrated;  neither  dS 
the  doh^  of  ti^e  next  few  weeks  reconcile  him  mo« 
to  his  feUows  in  command 
There  was  wild  work  aU  through  tixe  country  of 
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Jwjte  while  tiM  nwrandtng  tend  raunad  hither  and 
thither  luoheoked,  ipering  only  the  fortreeeee;  and 

ttieie  rather  beoauie  they  <«wd  not  to  wMte  tdme  in 
•i^  than  beoaoae  they  feaied  to  attack.   Atthelaatthe 
country  became  eo  abeolately  deeokte  that  it  could  1 
tod  provender  for  man  and  horaee  no  longer;  ao  the 
Free  Oompanlooi  were  fain  to  aeparete.     The  laiser 
diTliion  marehed  aoathward  atill,  tUl  Guy  de  Pin.  with 
the  advanced  guard,  atormed  Pont  du   8t  Eaprit 
There  the  freebooten  from  all  parti  drew  together ;  1.0 
that  Pope  Innocent,  in  his  palace  at  Avignon,  but 
■even  leagues  of^  trembTM  exceedingly,  and  caused  to 
be  proclaimed  a  solemn  croisade  against  these  enemies 
of  God  and  man;  promising  remission  a/xwul  et  ctdpd 
to  all  such  as  should  stand  betwixt  Holy  Church  and 
danger.    Not  many,  in  truth,  were  tempted  to  foUow 
where  promises  were  rife,  but  pay  was  lacking;  yet 
enough  toenable  the  Cardinal  of  Ostea  to  make  some 
front  during  the  early  summer,  arid  to  hold  the  ma> 
randen  in  check,  till  an  abler  soldier  and  a  better  di. 
plomatist  came  across  the  Alps,  and  the  Marquis  of 
Montferrat  took  the  matter  in  his  own  hand.    He  so 
wrought  with  the  Free  Companies  that,  stipulating 
for  present  largesse  of  sixty  thousand  florins,  and— 
strangest  condition  of  all-plenary  absolution  from  the 
tope,  tbey  consented  to  follow  this  Jienowned  captain 
to  the  ware  in  Lombardy ;  and  so  thfl  realm  of-Franoe 
found  some  breathing-space  from  torment 

When  Guy  de  Pin  and  the  othere  marched  south, 
ward,  some  three  thousand  men-at-arms  tarried  with 
Seguin  de  Bastefol,  who  lost  no  time  in  occupying  the 
strong  town  of  Anse,  on  the  S&one,  which  he  held  long 
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after,  in  despite  of  King  or  Pope;  racking  in,  like  some 
monstrous  cutUe-flsh,  tlie  very  life-blood  of  the  fertUe 
country  round.  Here,  too,  Hawkwood  and  Brakespeare 
had  their  headquarters;  acknowledging  Seguin  de 
Bastefol  as  their  nominal  leader,  yet  going  forth  and 
returning  at  their  own  pleasure,  and  acting  in  most 
respects  as  independent  captains. 
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CHAPTER  TYTT 

ox  FOBAT.  ^ 

Thk  country  for  leagues  round  Anse  soon  grew  more 
impovenshed  and  drained,  tiU  it  could  barely  victual 
ttje  powerful  garrison  lying  there;  so  that  the  free- 
hooters  were  forced  to  go  ferther  afield,  till  often 
several  days'  march  would  separate  them  from  the 
town  Brakespeare  especially  aflfected  these  distant 
e^tions,  for  to  the  old  restless  impatience  of  in- 
action  was  added  dislike  of  present  associations  and 

/^  ^"".^  ^'^^^  ''*'®^  ^*»  ^  ^ly  o«t  of  sight 
of  the  banks  of  the  Stone.    In  some  respects  Ralph 
was  not  more  deUcate  of  dealing  than  his  fellows.    No 
scruples  withheld  him  from  robbing  with  the  stronir 
hand  whatsoever  pleased  him,  or  from  enriching  hit^ 
self  and  his  followers  at  the  cost  of  those  wh^-de- 
spite  the  mock  peace  of  Bretigni-he  stiU  chose  to  es- 
teem enemies.    But  he  would  allow  no  needless  vio- 
lence,  much  less  anything  of  brutal  Ucense:  his  fol- 
lowers  soon  got  to  know  that  whUe  on  active  service 
they  must  take  tiieir  pleasure  after  his  fashion,  not  tiieir 
own ;  and  sharp  examples  had  taught  tiiem  to  beware 
of  one  who  never  spoke  twice  witiiout  striking,  and 
striking  to  feU  purpose.    Nevertheless,  Ralph  kept  hig 
place  m  the  favor,  if  not  in  the  love,  of  his  adherento; 
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« they  growled  sometimes  in  their  beards,  they  would 
aUow  none  other  to  speak  disparagingly  of  him  in  their 
hearing ;  and  if  they  had  no  tales  of  debauch  to  tell  on 

their  return,  none  in  the  garrison  had  so  much  coin  to 
spare  for  revel  or  Hbaude  as  those  who  rode  under 
the  two  tplinteredlancesi  crossed,  on  a  sable ftdd 

On  a  certain  morning,  late  hi  the  autumn  of  1861 
Brakespeare  crossed  the  Sftone  into  Burgundy,  intend-' 
ing  to  visit  a  region  into  which  neither  he  nor  any  of 

^^"^f*  ^^  y^*  penetrated-that  stretchmg 
northward  from  the  Haufe-Rhone  toward  the  bordS 
of  Savoy  Distance,  difficulty  of  access,  and  reputed 
poverty,  had  been  the  causes  of  this  immunity  Of  the 
two  former,  Ralph  had  learned  to  think  li^htiy  of  late. 

t.  "1^%"^  ""'  ^'"^  "^"  ^  iudgTfor'ht^^ 
Tlie  first  day's  march  led  through  country  already 
aioroughly  explored  and  exhausted;  neither  on  the 
second  did  anythmg  notable  occur.    The  only  dweUingg 
above  the  degree  of  a  peasant's  hovel  that  they  pass^ 
wereafewpoverty-sticken  manoirs  and  gaunt,  1^ 
towers  where  no  plunder  was  likely  to  pay  the  perU 
^a^ult;  and  those  who  hunt  for  profit  care  noV  to 
meddle  with  a  wolfs  lair.    By  noon  on  tiie  third  day 
ttiey  had  come  down  on  the  river,  and  were  fain  to 
keep  the  road,  such  as  it  was,  that  foUowed  its  wind- 
ings.    The  rocky,  woody  country  all  around,  that  sue 
ceeded  flat  sandy  plains,  wa«  ill-traveling  for  barded 
chargers,    ^ey  were  nearly  abreast  of  the  rapids, 
now  (»Ued  the  Saut  du  Mone,  when  the  scout«-wh^ 
^tev  Brakespeare's  unvarying  wont,  had  been  sent  in 
advance-came  back  with  tidings  that  some  short  dis- 
twice  in  the  front  they  had  descried  a  great  and  fair 
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thl^l!^  ^I""  ^^  ^  "^8^  «»e  esquire  more 
than  hia  master.    He  deemed  it  his  duty  to  ad^DTw! 

^d  had  so  far  succeeded,  ti,at  the  stolid  sunpSdnf 

h^countenance  was  now  replaced  by  a  sort  of  Ltomine 
gravity,  which  suited  well  his  slow  brevity  ofsS 

o^r^^d"  ^i.^  ^^"^  ^-^'^  ^  ^  oSt 

wawjcward;  and,  whether  on  foot  or  in  saddi*  ».« 
looked  from  head  to  heel  a  tried,  sturd"  ^idi'r    *"    " 

^K^T"  ^^  *»'  ''>'"  ^longs  of  sCp  ascent 
^e  woodland  endedabruptly,  and  ^meh^^^^ 

^.Tn  ^^^'^  "^"^^  »^  «^«  barbican.  Xder 
cover  oftte  trees,  the  knight  made  long  and  ^Z 
survey  before  he  spoke.  ^         ^™^ 

"A  brave  outside,  by  Saint  GUes  I  Ifthe  within«MA 
^wers  theretc,  it  will  be  weU  wortltSe  ,^ 
What thinkest thou?    Ha?"  wuming. 

Unless  directly  questioned,  Lanyon  never  dreamed 

t^o^o^e  :^  -'  --  --  ^^-  ^^ 
"If—" 

Ralph  shook  himself  somewhat  impatientiy     « A 

wS2f^""^'*\'^'    Isitsolo^smceitw.^ 

w^UhS^.^^t""''*'^^^^^^  We  wiU  prove 
What  thhie  «Ifs'  are  worth  ere  night.    Bi-imr  nn  m^ 

sp^forthwitti.  Thereisash^dstor^^^rS^ 
in  the  west.  If  yon  walls  find  us  naught  better  tw 
BhaU^flndus  roof-bield,andsaveha^tm1:Sti^i 
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The  castle  owed  little  of  its  strength  to  art.  Around 
two  sides  of  the  cliff,  whose  plateaa  it  nearly  covered, 
ran  a  ravine  escarped  by  nature,  and  so  deep  that  one, 
standing  on  the  brink,  looked  down  on  the  topmost 
branches  of  the  pines  that  found  roothold  among  the 
rocks  beneath.  The  walls,  in  most  places,  rose  sheer 
from  the  farther  verge,  so  that  nothing  without  wings 
could  have  passed  along;  and  the  only  access  to  the 
gate  was  across  the  narrowest  part  of  the  gorge,  where 
a  platform  of  masonry  juttfed  forth  on  either  side,  joined 
in  the  midst  by  a  pont-levis  that  could  be  raised  or 
lowered  at  pleasure.  It  seemed  as  if  those  who  forti- 
fied the  place  had  deemed  it  so  nearly  impregnable  as 
to  care  little  for  ordinary  outwork ;  for  the  barbican 
was  built  rather  for  show  than^for  defense— being,  in 
truth,  little  more  than  an  arch  surmounted  by  battle- 
ments. But  the  ponderous  gate-tower  beyond  was  a 
email  fortress  in  itself;  and  there  the  garrison  was 
evidently  intended  to  make  its  first  serious  stand.  As 
soon  as  his  party  came  up,  Brakespeare  dismounted  all 
save  such  as  were  needed  vo  take  charge  of  the  horses ; 
and,  causing  the  cumbrous  lances  to  be  piled,  gave  his 
brief  orderp  for  the  assault,  in  case  the  castle  should 
not  be  i-idered  peaceably. 

Then  very  warily  they  crept  forward  on  foot ;  yet 
not  so  warily  but  that  they  were  described  from  a 
loophole,  or  toureUe  ;  for  on  the  battlement  no  watch- 
man showed  himself.  Three  or  four  quick  notes  of 
alarm  were  sounded  on  a  bugle  within,  and  as  the 
leader  of  the  Free  Companions— deeming  farther  pre- 
caution useless — set  foot  on  the  level  clearing,  the 
drawbridge  rose  with  provoking  slowness,  till  it  hung 
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in  air  midway  betmxt  the  two  platforms,  leaving  a 
chasm  some  three  fathoms  across. 

Brakespeare  seemed  no  more  disconcerted  than  if 
such  an  accident  had  entered  into  his  plan  of  attack. 
Seeing  that  the  place  could  not  now  be  ra.-ried  by » 
surprise,  he  advanced  his  company,  in  regular  order 
and  no  undue  haste,  ac-o"-^  the  open  space;  and,  pass-  " 
ing  through  the  gates  of  the  barbican,  stood  forth  alone 
on  the  platform,  and  bade  his  trumpet  sound  a  parley. 
After  a  brief  delay,  an  elderly  knight  in  full  armor, 
save  for  the  vizor,  appeared  behind  the  battlements  of 
the  gate-tower,  and  demanded,  in  set  phrase,  to  be  in- 
formed wherefore  trespass  was  made  on  the  lands  of 
Ia  Roche  Dagon,  and  a  challenge   sounded  at  its 
gates;  farther,  under  what  standard  the  intruders 
served. 

« I  am  here  for  mine  own  pleasure,"  Brakespeare  an- 
swered ;  "  and  I  follow  none  other  standard  than  King 
Edward's  when  it  is  flying.  But»  for  the  nonce,  I  hold 
with  the  Free  Company  lying  at  Anse,  under  Sir  Seguin 
de  Bastefol's  command.  It  is  my  purpose  to  lodge 
within  your  walls  to-night^  and  it  may  be  for  some 
space  after.  Now,  therefore,  say  quickly  whether  ye 
be  minded  to  give  me  free  admittance,  or  if  I  must  make 
entry  after  mine  own  fashion." 

The  Frenchman's  countenance  fell  at  the  mention  of 
the  Free  Companies;  but  it  grew  dark  and  angry  at 
Ralph's  last  words,  though  he  constrained  himself  to 
speak  with  some  formality. 

"Sir  knight— for  I  perceive  that  your  spurs  are 
golden,  though  your  manners  scarce  answer  your  de- 
gree—I may  not  reply  to  your  demand  without  con- 
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f  erenoe  with  the  high  and  puissant  dame  whom  I  serve ; 
for  the  Countess  Bertha  orders  all  things  here,  shice  it 
pleased  Heaven  to  afflict  our  good  Lord  of  La  Roche 
I  Dagon  with  palsy." 

So,  with  a  stiff  obeisance,  the  Frenchman  withdrew, 
but  returned  histantly  to  say  that  the  Ckmntess  chose 
to  make  answer  in  person.  Lances  and  arbalests  be- 
gan  to  bristle  all  along  the  battlements  of  the  gate- 
tower;  hi  strange  contrast  to  these  was  the  apparition 
that  soon  filled  one  of  the  penter  crenelles. 

A  beautiful  woman,  though  her  beauty  was  of  an 
uncommon  type.  The  outUne  of  the  haughty  aquilme 
features  might  have  been  softer,  and  the  curve  of  the 
crimson,  sensual  lips  less  decided ;  the  small  head,  too, 
would  have  seemed  overloaded  by  the  masses  of  red-gold 
hair  that  grew  far  down  on  the  broad  low  brow  if  the 
slender  neck  had  not  carried  it  so  imperially.  Only 
the  upper  part  of  her  figure  was  visible,  yet  somehow 
Ralph  guessed  it  to  be  tall  and  shapely.  She  leaned 
forward  over  the  battlements— not  eagerly  or  anxious- 
ly,  but  with  a  sort  of  indolent  grace— as  though  she 
had  been  looking  down  on  a  spectacle  prepared  for  her 
amusement.  Brakespeare,  standing  bareheaded  be- 
neath her,  was  near  enough  to  the  glitter  of  her  great 
tawny  eyes,  and  her  voice  was  wondrously  sweet  and 
clear,  even  now,  when  its  tones  were  mocking. 

"  So,  beau  chevalier,  you  purpose,  my  seneschal  tells 
me,  to  honor  our  poor  dwelling  with  your  company, 
whether  it  likes  us  or  not.  It  grieves  me  to  seem 
niggard  or  churlish;  nevertheless,  I  counsel  you  to 
prick  forward,  ere  darkness  and  rsdn  overtake  you,  to 
fiome  other  shelter.    Unless  ye  have  martlet's  wings, 
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and  can  lodge  in  their  nests,  ye  wUl  find  no  shelter 
to-night  at  La  Roche  Dagon.** 

Brakespeare's  cheek  reddened  under  the  deep  tan 
of  sun  and  weather.  But  he  made  answer  with  erave 
courtesy — 

*«  I  feared  that  such  would  be  your  answer,  noble* 
lady.  Yet  I  would  your  own  lips  had  not  spoken  it,  - 
I  care  not  to  bandy  challenges  with  dames.  I  knew 
not  your  castle  had  so  fair  a  commander ;  nevertheless, 
I  may  not,  without  shame,  be  turned  back.  I  pray  you 
withdraw,  and  bid  your  followers  within  do  their 
devoir,  whilst  I  and  mine  will  essay  what  simple  men 
may  do  without  aid  of  miracle." 

Her  slender  hand  wa\ed  a  gay  defiance,  and  the  next 
mstant-instead  of  the  proud  beautiful  face— the  grim 
visage  of  an  arbalestrier  peered  out,  and  Ralph  stepped 
back  from  the  platform  mto  the  shadow  of  the  barbi- 
can  arch. 

«Who  hath  charge  of  the  grappling-iron-Gilbert 
Fleming?    That  is  well.    See  there  is  no  fray  in  the 
rope,  and  that  it  be  fast  to  the  ring.    Thou  hast,  too» 
tiie  short  curtal-ax  I  bade  thee  have  sharpened  at 
Anse?    Lanyon,  do  thou  make  haste  and  rid  me  of 
jambarde  and  brassart.    I  needs  must  have  my  limbs 
free  for  this  gear."    As  he  spoke,  the  knight  unbuckled 
his  sword-belt  and  cast  down  his  gantlet.    From  mere  * 
force  of  habitual  obedience,  the  squire  knelt  down  and 
busied  himself  with  stud  and  buckle;  but  he  looked 
up  imploringly  in  his  master's  face. 

"  I  beseech  your  worship,  be  not  overrash.  Consider, 
that  here  is  no  ease  of  faU  into  ditch  or  moat,  whence 
ye  might  'scape  with  bruise  or  drenchmg :  bones  would 
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be  like  crHoked  eggshells,  onoe  they  toaohed  the  rooks 
at  the  bottom  yonder.  In  God's  name  suffer  me  to 
try  this  adventure.  I  am  the  lighter  of  the  twain* 
and  will  scarce  be  missed,  God  wot,  if  aught  mis- 
carry.'* 

Ralph's  palm  fell  roughly,  but  not  unkindly,  on  his 
follower's  shoulder. 

«  Of  what  pratest  thou,  blockhead  ?  Lighter  than  I 
—with  all  that  mass  of  brawn  ?  And  how  would  those 
stiff  bow-legs  of  thine  twine  round  the  rope  ?  By  what 
right  lead  I  these  spears,' if  I  care  not  to  be  foremost 
in  peril  ?  No  more  words ;  but  see  the  rope  be  fast,  so 
that  it  yield  not  with  my  weight ;  and  lay  hands  on 
me,  so  I  roll  not  sidelong  when  the  drawbridge  comes 
down.  Gilbert  Fleming,  thou  art  quick  of  eye  and 
steady  of  hand ;  do  thou  cast  the  hoolc." 

Grumbling  and  muttering  in  his  beard,  Lanyon  com- 
pleted his  task ;  but  the  others  murmured  applause,  as 
their  leader  followed  out  on  to  the  platform  the  trooper 
who  carried  the  grappllng-rope.  At  the  first  throw 
the  iron  held  fast  round  one  of  the  lowering  chains. 
Six  or  rc  en  of  the  Free  Companions  kept  the  rope 
tight  with  all  their  weight  and  strength ;  and  before 
the  garrison  were  aware  of  his  intent,  Brakespeare  had 
swung  himself  up,  hand  over  hand,  and  was  crouched 
at  the  top  of  the  steep  sloping  planks,  with  his  left 
arm  twined  round  the  supporting  posts  of  the  hand- 
rail His  face  was  turned  toward  the  barbican,  so  that 
his  back  was  toward  the  danger— the  sorest  trial  of 
nerve,  all  soldiers  say— below  him  the  ghastly,  naked 
Tocks,  twenty  fathoms  down,  peered  out  through  the 
xank  herbage  and  roots  of  pmes ;  yet  he  plied  his  az 
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M  oooUy  and  akilfuUy  as  if  he  had  been  feUingan  oak, 
tm  the  staple  flew  from  the  woodwork,  and  one  of  the 
supporting  chains  dangled  loose.    Then  he  crept  can. 
tiously  to  the  other  side  of  the  pont-levit,  and,  twining  s 
his  arm  yet  more  firmly,  began  the  same  work  there. 
But  long  ere  this  the  garrison  had  recovered  from  their 
amazement,  and  more  than  one  quarrel  had  glanced  oil 
Ralph's  bascinet  and  breastplate ;  an  arbalestrier,  wiser 
than  his  fellows,  was  just  taking  aim  at  one  of  the  as- 
sailant's unprotected  limbs,  when  a  voice  issued  from 
the  bartizan  at  the  angl9of  the  gate-tower— 

«« Hold  I  let  none  shoot  another  bolt  without  my 
command." 

It  was  the  Countess  Bertha  who  spoke;  she  had 
chosen  to  retreat  no  farther  than  where  she  could 
watch  all  that  passed  in  safety. 

Over  the  rattle  of  iron  and  the  spUntering  of  beams, 
the  clear,  imperious  tones  smote  on  Ralph  Brake- 
speare's  ear,  and  a  thriU  of  proud  pleasure  tingled 
through  his  vems.    He  felt,  for  the  moment,  less  like 
a  freebooter  setting  his  life  on  a  desperate  hazard  for 
the  chance  of  booty,  than  a  knight  displaying  hi» 
prowess  under  the  eyes  of  the  queen  of  the  tourna- 
ment^ whose  glove  was  to  be  the  victor's  guerdon.    The 
corded  muscles  of  his  fore  arm  tightened,  as  he  threw 
double  strength  into  three  more  blows  that  finished  * 
his  work.    Then  the  pont-kvis  came  ciashmg  down, 
with  a  shock  that  made  the  solid  masonry  of  its  sup- 
ports to  tremble.    It  was  weU  for  Ralph  that  he  had 
given  warning  beforehand,  so  that  strong  and  nimble 
hands  were  ready  there ;  for  the  shock  was  so  stunning 
that  his  grasp  loosened,  and  he  was  rolling  sideways 
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towftrd  the  ohMm,  when  lanToii  uid  Fleming  oMight 

hie  ihouldew,  and  dww  him  beck  under  the  bMbSui 
In  a  few  seconds  the  elTeot  of  thefkU  passed  off ;  the 
i<«qain  had  begun  to  buckle  on  his  master's  armor 
'with  much  more  alacrity  than  he  had  shown  in  dolBng 
it;  and  the  Free  Companions  were  crowding  forward 
emulr  d,  for  the  assault,  whose  result  no  man  doubted 
now.  ihey  had  dealt  with  such  matters  too  often  not 
to  know  how  UtUe  chance  oak  and  iron  stood  against 
ax  and  lever,  wielded  as  they  knew  how  to  wield  them. 

But  as  they  tarried  tiU  their  lAder  was  fully  armed.  • 
white  kerchief  fluttered  !rom  the  loophole  of  the  bar- 
ti«an;  and  the  next  moment  the  beautiful  chOtdain* 
looked  from  the  same  center  crenelle;  Ralph  came 
forth  in  time  to  hear  her  first  words. 

"I  cry  you  mercy,  bwu  chwaiier.    Had  I  known 
what  a  Paladin  stood  before  our  gates,  I  had  never 
dreamed  of  barring  them,  and  had  thought  our  poor 
roofhonoied  by  his  tarrying  here.    I  think  there  Uvea 
never  another,  betwixt  Rhone  and  Garonne,  who  would 
have  dared  such  feat  as  hath  just  dazzled  mine  eyes 
You  are  right  welcome  to  La  Roche  Dagon,  though  tis 
somewhat  late  to  say  so.    Enter,  I  pray  you,  and  deal 
Witt  us  as  you  libt;  remembering  only  that  we  have 
rendered  ourselves  without  blood-shedding,  and  that 
our  garrison  is  mainly  made  up  of  pages  and  tiring, 
maids,  commanded  by  a  weak  woman  in  the  place  of  a 
palsied  old  man.** 

There  was  something  of  mockery  stiU  in  her  tone- 
but  only  enough  to  be  pleasantiy  provocative-no  trace 
^f  the  cold  disdain  that  had  marked  her  first  speech 
-Once  more  Brakespeare's  heart  leaped  up  under  his 
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JSS^LT  ^Jr^  ^  ^  •olmowl^Igment    But 
when,  befwe  ■etttog  foot  00  the  drawbridge,  he  f^^ed 

"Mark  me  now,  sire.    I  have  not  periled  my  life 

r^-i      ,,         ?''*  y*  ^  ™^«  *»»t  I  '^  have 

n«a  or  weiikling..  I  quarrel  not  with  an  Zest  ca- 
wwe;  butif ye  break  bonnd.,  look  to  It  He  who 
^d.  in  such  wise  shall  have  shorter  time  to  repent 
Wmself  than  had  Jean  Cabestal,  near  Trevoux.  Ye 
have  not  forgotten  how  it  fared  with  him.  Now.  let 
h^  of  your  number  fall  back  and  bring  up  the  des- 
treres.  and  the  rest  follow  me  orderly  » 

thf^""^!  ^  ^  "P^^^*  *^«  ^*  gates  beyond 
the  drawbridge  swung  slowly  open,  and  the  Free 
Companions  filed  into  the  ba.e^x»urt  t^o  abrea^ 
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CHAPTER  XXX. 


BSWITCBKO. 


agato-while  hi»  men  formed  into  two  rank,  much  like 

by  a  certain  embamwgment  and  uncertainty  as  to  what 
•top  was  next  to  be  taken.  He  did  not  caJe  tT  li^ 
^"  ^*«  «»«  P'^^nce  of  the  cAcf^eto  Jto  the  r^^ 
SS^  a  vlctoriou.  enemy,  yet  he  felt  keenly  th^*^ 

chl^  a  Free  Companion  had  miught  to  do     sTh* 
pondered,  till  hi.  «verie  wa.  broken  by  the  voS  t? 
the  andent  aene^hal.  praying  him  to  4irthrS«^ 
te«8  in  her  presence-chamber.  ^^ 

^.^'"^^^^^^^^^''t^^  Bitting  in  a  chair  of 
stete.  carved  with  armorial  bearings,  aTthe  upwind 

1    'n'^M'^Lr^"*^'*  b^Wndher  ^vemf "^f  ^ 

KiSe""  AI?  ri'  '"^  'e-ale-were  ra^'^" 
half.circle.    All  of  these  were  more  or  less  riSv  al! 
ti«d;  but  one  was  distinguished  from  X  r^tf  no^ 
on  y  by  the  gorgeousness  of  the  dress,  buiby  t^e  Z 
«u^r  p^fection  of  form  and  featZ-^^L  film  rZ" 

hgTckTy^     rl"'  ^^-^-d  angry  fire  inhi. 
«ig  Diacic  eyes.    He  was  gnawing  his  lips,  too,  like  on« 
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Ifhedared.  At  the  Englldiinwi  entered,  the  Udy  ro« 
Md  .dTanced  to  meet  him.  Even  in  thoee  few  itep. 
toe  wondrou.  grace  of  her  gait  wa.  vitible;  though, 
tm  she  moved,  none  wouid  have  believed  that  a  flgur« 
«>tdl  and  .tately  could  .way  it«,lf«,li«oi„ely.  The 
«lr.i     nv"*  ^u^  """  ^^^'^  ^^"^  ^th  gold, 

•uperb  buet  and  to  her  wai.t-«irli.h  stiU-though  the 
tody  waa  in  the  prime  of  womanhood. 

« I  pray  you  believe,  air  knight,"  she  said,  « that  I 
design  not  to  cown  you  of  your  ri^hU.    Soft  word. 

pass  not  for  coin,  I  know ;  and  in  fair  gold  pieces  shaU 
our  ransom  be  paid,  if  ye  wiU  be  patient  with  us.  Kn. 
treatuseversoroughly-wecandonomore.  Weare 
prisoner,  -^ndored  to  your  mercy ;  yet  I  think  we  shaU 
And  no  churlid,  jaUer.  Suffer  me  for  this  one  night  to 
do  the  honom  of  my  poor  dwelling,  as  though  it  wei» 
sttllmineown.  You  shall  not  fare  the  womford^ 
ting  as  guest  where  you  might  lord  it  as  master  - 

The  strong  soldier  whom  she  addressed  colored  like 
•  bashful  boy  as  he  muttered  some  broken  sentence, 
of  Msurance  to  the  effect  that  no  violence  need  be 

feared  from  his  band,  and  that  aU  in  the  castie,  even  to 
toe  lowest,  should  be  genUy  and  honorably  dealt  wito. 
Furthermore,  he  pi^yed  toe  Countess  to  order  the 
household^  for  toe  present,  in  all  things  as  heretofore. 
Then,  under  pretext  of  looking  to  toe  bestowal  of  hi. 
men  and  toeir  horses,  he  withdrew,  carrying  wito  him 
some  whispered  words  of  thanks,  and  followed  by  » 

5^^.  "^^  *°*"®  "^^"^  conveyed  something  more  than 
toe  thistledown  promises  of  coquetry. 
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When  the  door  was  foirly  dosed,  the  Countess 
Bertha  turned  toward  her  household 

"AU  goes  fairly  thus  far,"  she  said.  «*See  that 
nothing  be  lackmg  to  keep  these  English  strangcis  in 
good  humor ;  and  above  all,  that  our  supper  be  rightly 
set  forth.  And,  Mathildo,  see  they  make  ready  the 
white  robe  bordered  with  seed-pearl.  I  would  be  brave 
to-night  Now  leave  me,  all.  Stay— Rfe«,  do  thou 
wait.    I  have  a  special  errand  for  thee." 

For  some  moments  after  they  were  alone,  the  Count- 
ess gazed  at  her  page  with  a  kind  of  indolent  curiosity 
and  disdain. 

«  Art  thou  mad  ?  "  she  saih,  at  last,  «to  give  rein  to 
thy  malapert  humor  in  others'  presence  ?  Alao^  I  fain 
would  know  what  made  thy  Seigniorie  so  sullen.  How 
long  would  the  gates  have  stood,  when  the  drawbridge 
was  down?  Wouldst  thou  have  made  all  here  incur 
the  hazard  of  sack  and  pillage ;  and  should  I  bandy 
words  of  defiance  with  this  knight,  when  smooth  words 
are  as  easy  to  speak  ?  " 

The  page  stamped  his  foot  petulantly.  In  truth,  his 
manner  was  rather  that  of  a  jealous  lover  than  of  a 
spoiled  domestic. 

«  As  easy  to  speak— I  doubt  not  that.  Also,  it  was 
«asy  enough  to  bid  them  forbear  shooting,  when,  m 
another  second,  Gilles  Montigny  would  have  sent  a 
bolt  through  the  freebooter's  thigh.  The  bridge  was 
not  down  then,  I  wot." 

She  smiled— rather,  it  seemed,  at  her  own  thoughts 
than  at  his  speech. 

•*  Tis  better  as  it  is.  I  had  scarce  forgiven  myself, 
if  so  proper  a  knight  had  been  maimed  under  mine 
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when  I  looked  upon  ] 'a 


eyes.    Pardiy  I  mind  not 
fellow." 

R6n*  d'Andelot's  heart  grew  sick  within  him,  as  he 

.  saw  her  face  soften  into  a  languid  tenderness ;  while 

her  eyelids  drooped,  and  the  scarlet  lips  parted,  like 

those  of  one  wrapped  in  a  pleasant  dream.    He  knew 

how  to  interpret  those  signs  only  too  well. 

«  Let  him  look  to  himself,"  he  said,  hoarsely.  « If  he 
hut  look  on  thee  overboldly  to-night,  I  will  see  if  hii 
«kin  be  dagger-proof.  Let  them  hang  me  from  the 
battlements  an  hour  after.    I  care  not." 

Her  eyes  opened,  wide  and  scornful. 

"Thou  foolish  malapert.  Thinkest  thou  I  cannot 
guard  my  own  honor ;  or  that  if  I  chose  to  take  new 
paramour,  thou  shouldst  hinder  me  ?  Enow,  that  if  I 
have  graced  thee  above  thy  merit,  thou  art  none  the 
less  my  sworn  servitor.  Howbeit,  I  were  loth  to  see 
thee  harmed.  Be  not  so  rash  as  to  measure  thyself 
against  him ;  he  would  crush  thee,  like  a  gadfly  in  his 
gantlet.  Now,  away  with  thee.  I  have  weightier 
matters  on  hand  than  the  appeasing  of  thy  peevish 
humors." 

The  page  threw  back  his  handsome  head.  At  first 
it  seemed  as  if  the  mere  pride  of  manhood  asserted  it- 
aelf  against  the  cruel  cynicism ;  but  he  either  lacked 
the  nerve,  or  feared  to  trust  himself  to  spe^.  After 
one  long,  appealing  look,  under  which  the  lady's  face 
neither  quailed  nor  softened,  he  turned  and  left  the 
room  hurriedly. 

The  Vx6Q  Companions,  when  outward  bound,  were 
not  woLt  to  bo  burdened  witli  much  baggage.  Never- 
theless, they  cunied  always  some  few  sumpter  beasts 


302 


Brakespeare  ;  Or, 


s 


^^  ^  '^  ''''i^^  ^P^  Brakespeare  was  not  so 
lU-provided  but  that  he  was  able  to  exchange  the  coarse 
jerkin  and  hose  usually  worn  under  harness  for  more 
smteble  garments  before  he  again  appeared  in  the 
cnateiatne'g  presence. 
^While  this  was  a-doing,  said  the  knight  to  the  es- 

*»,"uT.^^*  *^**''  *""  ^«*«f^'  Will?  and  what 
thmkest  thou  of  the  dame  who  rendered  herself  so 
graciously  ?  " 

"The  lodging  is  fair  enough  after  a  fashion,"  the 
other  answered,  doggedly ;  «  yet,  under  your  wbrship's 
pleasure,  I  should  not  care  to  abide  long  here.    Certes. 
the  dame  is  feir  enough  after  a  fashion  too ;  yet-" 
Ralph  turned  sharp  round  on  his  f  oUower 
-T^y  trick  of  grumbling  is  past  the  healing,  else 
should  I  be  wroth  with  thee.    Thou  hast  haunted 
taverns,  and  followed  Hbaudes,  tiU  thou  art  unfit  ta 
judge  of  aught  more  delicate.    Where,  I  prithee,  hast 
toou  ever  looked  on  beauty  that  could  compare  witli 
the  Countess  Bertha's?" 

"Tis  somewhat  hard,  messire,"  Lanyon  muttered, 

Mhat  your  worship  first  requires  my  opinion,  and  then 

diould  quarrel  with  it.    Tis  a  rare  face,  I  own,  and  I 

know  not  that  I  have  seen  it  matehed  in  flesh  of  blood  ► 

but  ye  must  needs  remember  that  picture  hanging  in' 

the  Abbey  church  of  Haultvaux-brought  from  Itely, 

I  have  h^_wherein  the  temptation  of  the  blessed 

Saint  Anthony  is  set  forth.    Marry,  over  the  holy  man's 

shoulder  there  hangs  a  thing  that-even  to  the  color 

of  the  hau:  or  eyes-might  stond  for  the  portrait  of  thia 

brave  dame."  ^^ 


\ 
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«Tush  I «  Brakespeare  broke  in.  in  undisguised  anirer 
now;«Iwasfool  to  question  thee.  Keep  thy ^. 
murs  of  m-omen  to  thyself,  I  charge  thee;  and  spread 
not  discontent  in  our  band.  Be  not  too  liberal  of  the 
wine-cup  to-night.  I  would  not  that  any  of  our  men 
overstepped  decent  bounds ;  and  I  think  thy  brains  are 
wool-gathering  already.  I  bade  Gilbert  Fleming  have 
the  drawbndge  repaired.  That  gear  must  bTaU  in^ 
order  ere  'tis  fully  nightfall.     See  to  it  presently. 

^^r^'ii'^',!?'  ^'^'  ^  ^"  ^^^^e-    I  have  no 
farther  need  of  thee  here." 

fh?,?  '*'^^  '?^''  '^"^^  his  ears  like  a  great  hound 
that  has  been  sharply  chidden  or  chastised 

«I  am  no  breeder  of  mutinies,"  he  answered,  -and 
nodrunkajd  or  brawler.  Had  I  guessed  your  knight- 
hood  would  have  chafed  thereat,  I  had  kept  my  unLv- 
ory  comparison  betwixt  my  teeth;  or,  for  the  matter 
of  that^  I  would  have  likened  the  lady  to  one  of  heaven's 
^Is.  I  will  about  that  smith's  work  now.  It  will 
be  supper-time  soon,  and  the  storm  wiU  scarce  hold  off 
another  hour." 

If  the  castle  of  La  Roche  Dagon  had  harbored  hon- 
^  and  welcome  guests,  the  tables  could  scarce  have 
been  more  nchly  or  carefully  set  fortii  than  they  were 
for  that  evening  meal.    The   Comitess  Bertha  was 

^^J^  J";?"^.  f  ^  P^"*'^  ^  "^«  Pretense  of 
poverty  which  might  scarce  have  been  believed     The 

eyes  of  many  a  freebooter  glistened  greedily,  as  they 
roved  over  massive  tenkards,  salvers  andewei  of  rich 
plate  scattered  over  the  board  with  seeming  careless- 
ne«»-*lmost  hiding  tte  napery  of  the  cross-table  on 
the  dais  at  which  the  cA^ftefewne  sat^  with  a  vacant  chaip 
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«ndtherdde.    CIom  behind  hw  rtood  two  fenud,  »t. 
twxUnta,  and  lMn«  d'Andelot  the  «m     OnlvT^^ 
e«  in^  ,e„Uid  .t  that  tTwe  Ze  .f^^ 
t^^  the  blight  whoh«J  heldpJr.t'X 

^«keep«rec,™to«,„«,^tatUt,.    All«itheh«d 

^^rrtte^-r-x"^.rr-r' 

^  ttan  «,« in.p.tien<ajr  j,^  „,,  J^  ^J^ 
he  needs  must  enlerj  and,  „  the  English  knteht  Ij 
^eed  up  m  ^j  ot  the  hall,  fteAtl  on^l' 
tot  entioaUy,  then  approTingly.  In  venr  tri,fh  » 
™Ud have  been  h«^S  light"  a  te^Jl^  ' 
mtu«  n^nhood  than  Ralph  pre^ntJa^^n:' 
H.S  pl^  cloee-atHng  dress  displayed-perto™^ 

appard  would  ban  done-hls  deep  square  ohest  and 
tog  «new7  limbs:  he  bore  hinjif 'erT  anfU^ 
T^J:  ' r *T^ "yuaceasingexeroise,  «,dhU 
^^r?!!"*  ■""  •P'^-"t«  that  of  one  us^d  totte 
.  weight  of  h«™ss.  and  rejoicing  in  unwonted  fre^o«^ 
-as,  m  obedience  to  the  cM^,^.  gesture  to  a^ 
pr^obed  and  seated  hin,«l|  h.  the  cC^ht^  m 

^hSrit^ri^JT**?""""'"^"'"  <*•«««  ™«°* 
-cnair  on  her  nght,  and  answered  it. 

F^^Jr^    I  "l^^  warstricken  with  the  palsy. 
For  we  cease  not  to  hope  tiiathe  wiUoneday  teen* 


The  Fortunes  of  a  Free  Unce.       305 

Zt  ^'.f  Vi;  ^^**  P^  ""^  rulehisown  household 
again ;  though  tis  weary  work  waiting  on  him  and  he 
aeenw  past  mediciner's  skill «  ' 

no  sign  of  rooted  sorrow  on  the  lady's  face.  Perchance 
S  LlhTZf  ^^  ^~"  ^  ^'^-  dome^^'r 
for  nnTh^        JT^  distraction,  if  not  consolation- 

ward.  It  was  wonderfol  to  see  with  what  tact  she 
^noothed  away  the  difficulties  of  her  position    cTntriv! 

i^l^T^f  "^^  ^"^^  ^'  "^^  hostess  with  the 
humihty  of  the  captive.  All  the  while  the  bv-nlav 
of  eloquent  glances,  and  of  lithe  white  han<^  so  i^^^ 
f  ul  m  their  resUessness,  went  on,  till  R^h^  ^Z 
i^ed  hotter  than  could  be  accounted  fo^L^ 

nhlrT      ;  *'''*  *  ^™'  ^^^^-^  t^er  Sleeve-by 

chan^  so  it  seemed-brushed  his ;  and  R6n6  d'Ande^ 
lot's  handsome  fece  waxed  wan  andmy  and  ntm! 
turely  aged,  in  ite  look  of  pain.    "'*' ^^^^  ^^  P'e""*- 

^rt^  Cbmpamons-paray  from  fear  of  their  l^er 
P«tiyin  deference  to  the  presence  in  which  they  satl 
indulged  in  no  rude  Ucense  or  loudness  of  talk,  ^ 
pledged  the  Burgundians  of  La  Roche  Dagon  «  ^r^ 
d^y  asif  they  had  fed  and  feasted  sid^  J^eTr 

Supper  WM  nearly  over,  when  Lanyon-who  had 
beenabsentforsomeshortspace-retumr  ^be^d 
was  d^  his  garmente  splashed  with  rain,^rS 

^^^T^  '^'^'^  "^^^  ^^'^  andSith  th^ 
usuaU8,advancmg  to  the  dais  with  rather  scant  cere- 
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mony  he  laid  a  huge  bunch  of  keys  on  the  table  before 
Ilia  leader.    The  knight  bit  hiH  lip,  frowning 

« I  beseech  you,  pardon  my  follower's  rudeness,  noble 

'tody     TIs  a  clumsy  knave,  though  an  honest.    When 

,^  ^^l»ave  the  keys  in  charge,  I  wist  not  that  he 

would  clash  them  down  here  thus  unmannerly_as  if 

thia^your  castle,  were  a  prison,  and  I  your  chief  jaUer  1  ♦» 

Tlie  Countess  laid  her  Uttlehand  on  his  wrist,  very 

lightly~yet  not  so  lightly  but  that  it  set  hia  strong 

pulses  boundiug-and  bent  over  tiU  her  heavy  red-gold 

braids  brushed  his  check. 

"And  if  it  were  so?  ♦'she  murmured.  "Ihaveheard 
of  prisons  so  pleasant,  and  jailers  so  gentle,  that  the 
^ptave  owed  not  to  go  forth  when  the  gates  were  un- 
barred.  Perchance  I  may  pine  hereafter ;  but  'tis  lomr 
since  I  have  felt  so  light  of  heart  as  I  do  this  nigM. 
Ah  I  If  you  knew  how  dull  and  dreary  La  Roche  Dagon 
has  been,  this  many  a  day—" 

For  several  seconds  Ralph  was  silent.    When  he  an- 
flwered.  It  was  in  the  same  undertone,  and  thencefor- 
ward  the  converse  of  the  twain  became  more  conflden- 
^   This  was  noted  by  others  besides  R6n6  d'Andelot  • 
Mathildeand  Jeanne  exchanged  smiles  and  meaning 
glances;   and  freebooter  nudged  Burgundian  m  the 
body  of  the  hall,  muttering  rude  jeste  and  coarse  sur. 
misee;  but  of  these  signs  of  intelligence  neither  the 
knight  nor  the  lady  took  heed ;  nor,  had  the  Countess 
Bertha  been  aware  thereof,  would  they  have  troubled 
her  a  whit.  When  the  game  was  fiiirly  afoot,  that  daring 
huntress  of  Man  would  press  it  through  the  heart  of  a 
crowd,  no  less  than  through  a  soUtude,  and  shrank  no 
more  from  the  display  of  her  caprice  than  did  Qeo- 
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patra  or  Faustina,  when-in  presence  of  a  thousand 
oourtiy  sycophants-they  leaned  on  a  fresh  favorite's 
breast  She  could  not  even  spare  a  glance  for  die  un- 
nappy  boy  whose  caresses  were  scarcely  cold  on  her 
cheek ;  though  his  face  might  have  moved  a  devil's  pity, 
as^he  stood  there,  behind  her  shoulder,  driving  his  nails 
into  his  palms,  as  if  he  would  abate  agony  of  mmd  by 
the  body's  pain.  ' 

It  was  more  the  habit  of  courtly  training,  than  be- 
cause  she  cared  for  excuse  or  disguise,  that  caused  her 
to  say  aloud  as  she  rose  to  withdraw— 

**  I  leave  you  to  the  wine-cup  now,  beau  chevalier.  If 
you  weary  thereof,  and  care  to  listen  to  the  lute,  Jeanne 
here  strikes  it  right  deftly,  and  MathUde's  voice  is  sweet- 
er  at  least  than  the  brawlmg  of  the  wind  without.  You 
will  be  right  welcome  in  my  bower-chamber." 

As  Ralph  rose  and  drew  back  to  give  the  lady  pas- 
sage, their  hands  met.  If  the  contact  was  accidental, 
not  so  was  the  pressure  of  the  slender  fingers  that 
tmgled  through  his  arms  to  the  shoulder-blade. 

Legends  speak  of  magical  palaces  and  gardens,  where 

the  actual  presence  of  the  enchanter  was  needed  to 

make  the  jewels  sparkle  and  the  flowers  bloom,  and 

where— this  wanting—everything  became  again  scent- 

less,  colorless,  tasteless.    Of  just  such  a  dreary  change 

the  Free  Companion  was  sensible,  as  the  door  closed 

behind  dame  and  demoiselles.  A  dull  gray  mist  seemed 

to  fall  suddenly  over  the  banqueting-h^and  he  was 

sorely  tempted  to  rise  and  follow  instantly.    But  a 

vague  shame  and  sense  of  ridicule  withheld  him;  so  he 

enforced  himself  to  remain  and  carry  on  some  formal 

talk  with  the  Buigundian  knights— who,  on  their  part, 
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wwe  Uttie  disposed  to  be  either  oonvivial  or  communi- 
cative. They  were  not  only  discontented  at  the  render- 
ing of  the  castle  without  a  blow,  but  very  anxious  con- 
cerning their  own  ransom ;  for  they  knew  enough  of 
their  wilful  Countess  to  be  sure  that,  in  making  terms 
for  herself  she  would  not  be  overcaief  ul  of  the  interesto 
of  her  retainers. 

Ralph  farther  appeased  his  conscience  by  going  round 
tte  guards  with  Lanyon  when  he  rose  from  supper. 
The  storm  had  come  on  in  earnest,  and  a  thick  roanUe 
was  hardly  proof  against  the  fierce,  driving  rain;  so 
that  tiie  esquire  could  not  wonder  that  the  rounds  were 
hurriedly  made.  Neither  d|d  he  marvel,  though  he 
was  very  ill  pleased,  when  he  was  told  that  his  services 
would  be  needed  no  more  that  night  Hegazedafter 
his  master,  as  the  other  strode  away  with  the  haste  of 
<me  who  cares  not  to  be  questioned,  and  crossing  him- 
self devoutly,  exclaimed— 

"Now  may  Heaven  stand  this  night  betwixt  him 
andharm!  ITnlc«s  there  be  special  grace  to  help,  he 
will  scarce  come  out  of  it  Uke  good  Saint  Anthony." 
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CHAPTER  XXXL 


▲    BBBB-SVPPKB. 


Thb  bower-chamber  at  La  Roche  Dagon  was  both 
large  and  lofty,  yet  there  was  nothing  there  of  pon- 
derous  grandeur.    The  walls,  to  half  their  heights,  were 
covered  with  soft  arras  hangings  of  bright  colors, 
akilfoUy  blended ;  and  the  rich  furniture  was  designed 
rather  for  ease  and  idlesse  than  for  pomp  and  parade. 
Indeed,  about  the  whole  apartment  there  was  an  air  of 
Saracenic  luxury ;  and  this  was  increased  by  the  sub- 
dued  light  of  waxen  tapers,  and  by  the  perfumed 
vapors  ascendhig  in  light-blue  cloudlets  from  the  two 
quaintly-carved  sUver  thuribles.     The  chamber  was 
sufficiently  lighted  in  the  daytime  by  a  single  window 
—not  of  stiff  lancet  shape,  but  with  broad  casements 
between  the  mullions,  and  with  flowing  tracery  above 
of  arch  and  quatrefoU— looking  over  the  deepest  part 
of  the  ravine. 

On  a  couch,  so  broad  and  low  that  it  might  ahnost 
be  called  an  estrade,  the  cMtOaine  reclined.  The  back- 
ground of  amaranth  velvet  enhanced  tiie  effect  of  a 
brilliant  complexion  and  dazzlingly  white  skin,  and 
brought  out  in  strong  reUef  the  curves  of  a  superb  figure. 
And  on  hand  and  arm  there  was  flash  and  shimmer  of 
gems,  as  she  swung  gentiy  to  and  fro  a  delicate  gold- 
iiandled  fen  of  flammgo  feathers.    Ralph  Brakespeare 
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^b«T*lH  ™  "°«  «">l»  TiMge,  n»u«Uy  hard  and 
•torn,  bod  wfteaed,  and  in  hi.  outwani  wtoTh.^ 

i^^  S*""  *°  """""'"  **«>  doe,  tho  E^ 

•galnrt  the  wall,  hu  head  bent  low  on  hig  brewt  .«i 
"emtogy  taking  no  heed  o/  anythh^  oLt^J^ 
tog,  ba  in  hi.  fM.  the™  wa,  iSc  to^k.1^^ 
nlnR  Wf  Tioiom,  more  dangerou.  than  ItoUtoZ. 

si^s^ST^o^rgo- titat  -™  ■^" 

^^  the  5»,inr7.  xr«rzn.:r 

mmted  paw.    The  eonvene  betwirt  thow  two^ 
^rt^  '0,  "me  tin«  paat  been  ^r.nd7C 
M<*en  i  indeed,  it  may  weU  be  that  either  .nolce  often    * 
«t  i»idom.  without  foBy  realising  the  im^  JvS 
w»«U    At  length  the  h^yr„n«,CL!rC«:^^: 
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M  if  she  would  fain  haya  ahaken  off  lome  overpowviw 
log  inflnenoe. 

<*I  know  not  if  it  it  the  tempest  loading  the  air,**  she 
aald,  «*  bat  I  feel  etrangely  athint,  and  my  lipa  are 
parched.  Il6n6,  give  me  to  drink  of  yon  aherbet; 
and  this  fkir  knight  shaU  pledge  me  in  a  beaker  of 
Cyprus  wine." 

With  an  unsteady  hand  the  youth  performed  hia 
mistress's  bidding— or,  rather,  half  thereof— for  the 
salver,  which  he  presented  kneeling,  bore  only  one 
onp. 

The  Countess  looked  sharpi>  at  her  page,  as  she 
took  it 

"Didst  thou  not  hear  me  aright,  when  I  said  Sir 
Ralph  Brakespeare  would  pledge  me?  Wherefore 
hast  thou  not  poured  for  him  also?" 

R6n6  d'Andelot  rose  hastily  and  answered— look- 
ing not  at  his  mistress,  but  full  at  the  Free  Com. 
panion— 

"  Very  noble  dame,  as  you  said  rightly  to-night,  I  am 
your  sworn  servitor,  in  matters  small  or  great,  for  life 
or  for  death ;  but  to  this  Englishman  owe  I  neither 
service  nor  homage.  Let  him  pour  for  himself,  an  he 
list  He  shall  die  of  drought  ere  I  aid  him  to  slake 
his  thirst" 

Never,  since  he  went  near  to  beard  his  own  father 
in  his  own  hall,  had  Ralph  Brakespeare  endured  inso- 
lence of  word,  look,  or  gesture  from  any  man;  and  of 
late  he  had  been  so  accustomed  to  see  others  bow 
themselves  to  his  will,  that  for  an  instant  or  two  he 
felt  more  surprised  than  angry.  But  he  checked  his 
rising  choler— remembering  from  whom  the  provoca- 
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«*  with  ,<»««;  I  h„r^  ""s^-  ^ji"' 

«y«  lOGKd  themwlTe.  from  languor  ud  frS  i^ 

hrfli?h1!^  ^  '*^"  ■*•  "'''• "'"  not  having 
*f««^«tl«d  thy  m,U,»rt  hnmon.  But  thtaZjI 
hen«dUy  .mended, «rf  by Aarp^holto;.''^ 

Mil  Hlou  oast  learned  to  comport  thyielf  as  henMrnZ 
thyrtation.    And  ye,  too,  JeJiL  an  J  MalSLiH^ 

wm,  and  oUier  grave  matters,  alone.  Ye  m^^t 
my  coming  in  my  tiring^amber.** 

lr^„^^^i'^'*'  ''''"  "^^^^  carelessly ;  yet  with  a 
Wnd  of  defiance.  It  was  evident,  Umt  an^iuTo^! 
made  her  more  recklessly  bent  on  the  a<SlXtg 

»ee^  t^pted  to  open  revolt,  and  once  again  his 

^rf,,^'^.^"''  ^"*  *«  *»«  »«^  Ws  headTmo^k 
humility  and  withdrew,  thex^  came  over  his  fj^e 
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mm  Mt»  Tidoof  look  that  luul  poMened  it  awhile 

8<N 'or  the  lint  time,  thoM  two  wero«Ioo6  together. 
It  ooold  soaroely  be  of  ranaom,  or  luoh  eolernn  matten, 
that  thoy  were  ipeaking  in  thoee  low  murmuri— 
broken  by  gape  of  eilenoe  more  and  more  prolonged. 
Their  heads  drew  10  perilously  oloee  together,  that  the 
red-gold  tresses  almost  toaobed  the  crisp  brown  curls  t 
and  the  lady's  round  white  arm  leaned  against,  if  it 
did  not  actually  press,  the  puissant  shoulder  of  her 
companion.    The  turmoil  in  Brakespeare's  blood  waxed 
hotter  and  hotter.    He  had  never  in  all  his  life  before 
been  proved  by  stronger  temptation  than  may  be  found 
In  light  and  f^ile  amours :  furthermore,  he  had  almost 
forgotten  the  sound  of  a  hig^.bom  woman's  voice; 
and  such  an  one  would  have  carried  dangerous  music 
even  had  it  spoken  commonplaces ;  his  senses  had  not 
been  so  blunted  by  rough  camp-life  as  to  be  unable  to 
appreciate  keenly  the  appliances  of  luxury  around 
him ;  he  cared  not  to  resist  the  delicious  languor  steal- 
ing over  him,  and  half  closed  his  eyes,  as  though  the 
vaporous  incense  drowsed  them.     When  he  opened 
them  again,  they  met  other  eyes  glancing  downward, 
with  a  challenge  that  the  veriest  novice  could  scarce 
have  misunderstood,  or  the  sternest  saint  resisted,  even 
had  his  draught  been  pressed  from  nenuphar  instead 
of  purple  Cyprus  grapes.    Nearer  and  lower  the  lovely 
witch-face  bowed  itself,  till  fragrant  breath  was  warm 
on  his  cheek;  nearer  and  nearer  yet— tiU  moist  crim- 
son lips  were  laid  on  his  own,  and  clung  there  thirst- 
ingly. 

The  caress  was  scarce  begun,  when  from  the  farther 
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side  of  the  obamber  there  came  a  rustle,  as  of  arras 
"Violently  torn  aside,  and,  though  Brakespeare  sprang 
to  his  feet  with  the  dexterity  of  one  familiar  with 
sudden  danger,  he  was  only  just  in  time.  With  one 
bound  Rfo4  d'Andelot  cleared  the  space  between  the 
secret  door  by  which  he  had  found  entrance  and  the 
ettrade,  and  struck  full  at  the  Free  Companion's  broad 
breast  with  a  long  poignard ;  but,  swift  as  was  the  on- 
set, Ralph  yet  had  time  to  ward  the  blow,  and  caught 
the  thin  keen  blade  in  his  left  forearm,  which  it  pierced 
from  side  to  side.  The  next  second,  without  the  sem- 
blance of  a  wrestle,  the  page  was  down  under  his 
enemy's  knee. 

Brakespeare's  countenance  could  be  stem  and  menac- 
ing enough  at  times;  but  seldom,  even  in  heat  of 
battle,  had  it  expressed  actual  ferocity ;  and  surely  had 
it  been  so  possessed  by  such  a  murderous  devil  as  now, 
when,  pressing  his  knee  firmer  on  the  writhing  figure 
beneath  him,  and  setting  his  teeth— more  in  wrath 
than  in  pain— he  drew  the  dagger  slowly  out  of  the 
wound.  Not  much  blood  followed ;  for  it  was  chiefly 
a  cordage  of  muscles  that  the  steel  had  penetrated ; 
and  the  limb,  tar  the  moment  at  least,  was  not  disabled ; 
for  the  page  was  caught  up  like  an  infant  in  the  other's 
mighty  grasp,  and  as  the  Free  Companion  strode  to- 
ward the  oriel-window,  he  muttered  aloud 

"Thou  gay  hornet,  we  wiU  be  troubled  no  more 
with  thy  stinging,  and  thou  shalt  have  thy  lesson  for 
once  and  aye." 

And  all  this  while  Bertha  de  la  Roche  Dagon  bore 
herself  thus :  she  frowned  slightiy  at  the  first  rustie 
of  the  arras— partiy,  perhaps,  chafing  at  the  untimely 
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introBion ;  partly  vexed  at  Tier  own  imprudence  in 
having  forgotten  to  draw  the  bolt  of  the  masked  door 
—but  she  never  shrieked  or  trembled,  or  shrank  during 
the  brief  struggle— only  her  lips  parted  eagerly,  and 
the  pupils  of  her  great  hazel  eyes  dilated,  like  those  of 
some  beautiful  tigress,  who,  from  under  the  shadow  of 
a  date-palm,  watches  the  yeUow  sand  flying  up  round 
the  death-duel  that  is  to  decide  which  of  the  two  tawny 
rivals  shall  be  her  mate.  Neither  did  she  disturb  the  -^ 
indolent  grace  of  her  attitude— much  less  mterfere  by 
word  or  gesture— though  she  guessed  at  Brakespeare's 
fell  purpose  before  he  tore  open  the  casement  with  his 

left  hand. 

And  R6n6  d*Andelot  guessed  at  his  doom.    He  had 
looked  forth  from  that  window  often  enough  to  have 
measured  the  depth  of  the  hideous  chasm.    He  could 
remember,  too,  what  a  shapeless,  battered  corpse  was 
lifted  from  the  boulders,  when  Chariot  was  seized  with 
a  dizzy  fit,  and  fell  where  the  gorge  was  shallower 
than  here.    As  he  lay  pressed  back  against  the  win- 
dow-ledge, his  face  was  lashed  by  the  driving  ram ;  and, 
glancing  sidelong,  he  caught  glimpses  of  the  black  bil- 
lows of  tossing  pine-boughs,  tossed  hither  and  thither 
by  the  raving  wind.    No  marvel  that  he  struggled 
with  a  strength  and  obstinacy  surprising  in  one  so 
delicate  of  frame— strivhig  to  strangle  his  enemy- 
twining  his  slender  fingers  round  his  adversary's 
throat,  and  twisting  them  in  his  doublet-collar  when 
his  grasp  was  loosened.    Even  the  spasms  of  despair 
could  not  struggle  long  against  such  awful  odds  of 
weight  and  strength.    In  a  few  seconds  Brakespeare 
had  wrenched  himself  loose ;  and  one  long  swing  of 
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ine  air,  like  a  stone  from  a  petrary. 
Pp  to  this  instant,  R6n6  d'Andelot  had  fowthtaa 

^  ^^  *  •^'^^  *««  shriek-rising  high  kZfl 
the  howling  of  the  wind,  the  booming  Vtte  J^^ 
and  the  roar  of  the  mountain  streamfswoUen  to  a 
torrent  now-starUing  tte  freeS^  sS  L^- 

^^at^d'^^T^"*"^  *^*  to  disqui^Zm: 

i^:r2!t:irder'^^^^--^^^-^^ 

Even  Ralph  Bwkespeare's  blood-heated  by  divers 
e^  passion^was  chilled  and  checked  as  he  Uste^ 
but  it  rose  again  quickly  to  fever  heat  as  he  cl«e^e' 
«««n^  and  tomed  mward  again  toward  t^e^ 
where  Bertha  de  la  Roche  Dagon  lay  "^*«'^»*^ 

for  the  deed  just  wrought;  but  rather  seemed  aS^ 
to  make  herself  accessory  thereto,  for  W^^ 

asshe  bound  his  arm  with  her  own  waist-scart^ 
the  mteroepted  caress  was  renewed,  aTfoUowS 

^vT^:, r^*''  "^^  then-ooZe  Zo  K 

Whf^.u    *^  ''^^  began  to  tingle,  but  ttie 
J^^iS^i^^  "?  "°"  ''^  *"^  Lancelotttie  smart^ 

Then,  and  for  many  a  day  after,  his  better  am»I 
fTe  place  to  Belial.    Yet  Ralph  id  exlSce^ 
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brief  pang  of  remorse  and  shame,  when  he  marked 
the  fragment  of  a  thin  gold  chain  lnmgtng  to  his  donb* 
let  collar,  and  wist  that  Margoerite  de  Haoquemont's 
cross  was  either  lost  in  the  bladk  rayine,  or  looked  in 
the  stiffened  fingers  of  the  murdered  man. 


3iS 
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CHAPTER  XXXn. 


UCeUILKD. 


< 

k 


tat,  rt  Ie«(i  no  proof,  „„.u«d.  for  the  t^rrj  ^ 
*»»  it.  work  thoroughly  J  uid  IMr,«  dS^ 
co^.fter,»aking  sport  foreddy««l«pid:C^ 
^  hurt  to  »  hUek  pool  ten  fathom  deep  hi  the  Ktom 

in  tone  for  r^.-     «!"  ^°*  **'**'*  ^"  ^o»<»  ™ 
«u«o  lor  ronaeku.    Some  even  amomr  the  mii<rh 

he  appeaj;:^rss.ro;Lr  "^^  *^^"  ^-^ 

d«^!  ""***  ^r"^  ^'  *»»«  ^<^^  could  not  faU  to 
detect  a  marked  change  in  Sir  Ralph  B^esnl^ 
Hia  manner,  uauaUy  so  steady  and  «nnJ  »f/T  ^' 
r^ rhis  ey«.  were'unnaSrbtiSjr  hTch^;;- 

ItlmedZL"*^'^"'^  *^  ^'^  ^^^tt 
WtT^^^T^'  ^«''«»««»y«Polce  with  any  bu? 
J^yon,  and  with  him  very  briefly  j  saying  thathe had 
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determined  to  tany  at  lA  RocAe  Dag^ 
of  the  oastle,  and  of  the  thxee  Buigondian  knights, 
Bhould  be  paid;  but  that  these  last  were  at  liberty  to 
depart  on  their  parole,  to  ooUect  the  money  on  their 
own  fleis,  and  that  with  them  should  go  forth  aU  the 
able  soldiety  of  the  garrison ;  so  that,  even  with  less 
aireful  ward  than  the  Free  Companions  were  like  to 
keep,  there  should  be  no  danger  of  rescue  from  within. 
The  habits  of  discipline  and  submission  wre  too  deep- 
ly  rooted  in  Lanyon  to  allow  him  to  question :  but  his 
face  was  very  gloomy  as  he  Ustened,  and  he  was  scarce 
out  of  the  knight's  presence  when  his  discontent  broke 
forth. 

"A  murrain  on  her  witch-facel  I  guessed  how  it 
would  be.  The  glamour  is  fairly  over  him,  and  St. 
Anthony  himself  could  scarce  help  us  now.  T  - 
ransom  should  needs  be  heavy.  Thrice  its  tui .  wol 
not  pay  for  the  spoiling  of  the  best  lance  in  aU  th- 
Free  Companies.** 

From  that  day  an  utterly  new  life  began  for  Ralph 
Brakespeare.  His  world  henceforth  was  bounded  by 
the  demesnes  of  La  Roche  Dagon;  and  his  thoughts 
seemed  to  travel  no  farther  than  his  feet.  He  would 
scarcely  absent  himself  from  the  Countess  iSertha's 
presence,  even  for  the  time  necessary  to  perform  the 
Ught  duties  of  inspection  and  parade;  when  they  went 
a  hawking,  he  was  ever  close  at  her  bridle-rein ;  and  of 
an  evening,  along  the  castle  walls,  their  shadows 
moved  side  by  side. 

Only  on  the  formal  visits  that  she  paid  to  her  hus- 
band's sick  chamber  was  Bertha  alone ;  for  her  lover 
would  never  cross  its  threshold.    And  on  bright,  warn 
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tl^     Co«nt  Hug^.,  chair  was  carried  forth  on 
M^t^'T'*'  ^  ^P^  ***^  *«  «>»«  near  t^ 

n^rJ^'  r^,'^^^  ~*  ^"^°«  ^  the  sun, 
he  would  turn  hastily  away :  besotted  and  bewitched 

^m  looking  on  the  s  Wcken  face  and  blanched  hair  of 
the  man  whose  helplessness  he  had  dishonored     He 

^  not  tj)  provoke  tiie  lights  mocking  lau^  that 
rose  to  her  hps  too  readily.  o       s     •*««. 

There  is  no  such  thorough  bondage  as  that  of  these 
Jto>ng,  masculine  natures,  when  H^  once  compete 
there  are  no  half-measureb  in  tiieir  folly  or  seS.' 

i'^'^tiflln'^:?  the  I>anlte-^oman5blind-;^d 
^e  ^fltog  priscm-house  of  Ga^a,  he  was  not  a  verier 
tt»n  than  on  that  summer  night,  in  the  Valley  of 
SM«^when  toe  bree«  lifted  his  shaggy  locks  laid  on 
DdUah»s  lap  Men,  tenfold  better  and  wiser  than  the 
S^eW  ^  *°*^  ^  *^®  ^^**  **'  ^hUip  Van 

^^d  or  foemen-they  but  waste  the  writh. 
Tni«Uri^t.tl»eir  word.,  their  oounwL    Herelstakd 
Upon  the  firm  foundation  of  my  (kith 
To  yonfair  ontcart  plighted  ;  and  the  «torm, 
TJat  Princes  firom  their  palao;»  ihakee  down- 

S^'S^mW^v  T!^  '•"'*  n.e-.hould  not  strain 
xne  seeming  siUcen  teztora  of  that  tie." 

The  Buigundian  knighte  returned,  bringfaig  the  due 
tale  of  their  ransom-that  of  the  castle  and  its  inmatea 
l»ad  been  ready  this  long  time-yet  Sir  Ralph  Brake^ 
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*Pt»n  ^TO  no  dgM  of  dopartoie,  whenat  hh  m.n 

tZ  ^"^  ^f""  '^  •»  ««'P«'  up  M^Zl 
fZi^^,  T^^o-^  f  Wleness  than  couldlS 
fo«»d  at  U  Roche  Dagon.    True  it  waa,  that  e«,h  had 
r«eiyed  more  than  hb  full  d«„  rf  the  ^«omTo^ 
•nd  that  the  greedieat  could  scarce  quarrel  witTS^' 
«^t    But  the  gold  that  they  »uirn.TrpeM' 
burned  in  thehr  pouches;  and,  though  they  were 
«o^  here  with  dainty  food  and  drink,  they  S 
^mk  there  was  more  savor  in  the  Lh-s^H 
i^  and  m  the  wine  that  they  once  cursed  m  over- 

^■/^-  "■  '*.'*"'■  *»''  "^  carouse  alter  their 
own  fashion,  unfettered  by  the  lightest  rules  of  de- 
e»um  i  whfle  here,  their  leader  seeLd  dete-^edt 
monopolize  license.  "**«eu  to 

So  they  grumbled  and  growled,  tiU  one  day  the  dw- 

^^  WhT'  **»  *  5«^J  a^d  Gilbert  Fleming  waa 

he  I^  hth      ^^^"^  in^Providence.  wheiSo,^ 

^r^h-  \^.^^  body-squire.    The  ro«fter  de- 

tem^r  hT  '^  ''^  "^''"  ^^y  J  '«^  Bi^kespeare's 
temper  had  ^rown  more  uneven  of  late,  and  none 
cared  to  provoke  it  On  the  present  occ^ion;  ho^! 
ever,  the  knight  listened  patiently;  pondering  IwhZ 

« There  is  truth  and  reason  hi  what  thou  sayest 
«^comn«ie  Neither  may  I  deny  that,  in  2 
^^  'tis  waate  of  approved  ^  a>arme^  to  ke^ 
^m  at  garrison  of  a  fortress  whencTno  foray  £ 
tnade     I  puiiK«e  not  to  ride  forth  hence  yet  awWIe : 


li 
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nevertheleas.  ^1  auch  a.  caro  not  to  terry  here  with 
me,  have  my  free  leave  to  beteke  themari^e.  to  AnS 
affUn.    I  doubt  not,  stUl  bides  there  S  *jX  h»^ 

f ^i'  ^7^"".  ^  "*"™  thitter-If  ye  be  80  mindi- 
as  ye  all  have  borne  yourselves  discreetly  during  your 

*  S«v  ^   ^"  "^^  y°"  ^«*^^y  •  Good-speed.' » 

GUbert  Fleming  could  have  looked  for  no  better 
answer:  yet  his  countenance  fell  when  he  told  it  to 
his  fellows;  and  he  seemed  inclined  to  quai^l  ^th 
^e  aUcnty  some  of  them 'displayed  in  closteg  ^th 
tiidr  leader's  offer.  That  same  day,  before  no^n.  the 
Free  Ws  were  mustered  in  the  courtyard  of  U 
Roche  Dagon.     Then  it  was  found  that  only  som^ 

the  band,  chose  to  remain  there,  and  share  Brake- 
BP^s  fortunes  to  the  end-a  miserably  i^aSden 
garruon  f or  the  place.    To  this  effect  GUbert  Pleminir 
ez^essed  himself.    Sir   Ralph   BnUcespeare   3 

fhlJ^K^*^  "?f  ^^^'^^  concerning  that.  It  may  l,e 
^at  others  will  soon  draw  to  me  when  they  taow 

^  ILr°°?;.^  ^''''''^  ^'^ ;  and  if  it  be  otherwise, 

mue  the  drawbndge  is  up  there  is  no  danger  of 
surprise ;  and  should  any  try  the  trick  of  the  rope  and 
grappling-iron,  the  mangonel  we  fixed  for  that  special 

victualed,  too,  and  yon  well  never  c«n  fail.  In  these 
two  bags  IS  the  largesse  whereof  I  spake ;  see  ye  divide 


The  Fortunes  of  a  Free  Lance.       323 

it  tjirly  at  your  first  halt-«aoh  man  taking  his  share 
without  wrangle.  And  now,  GUbert  Fleming,  lead 
forth  thy  party  without  farther  parley.  Ye  are  late 
on  the  road  already,  if  ye  would  sleep  at  Vertpr*. 
Fare  ye  will,  my  merry  men  all  j  and  fidr  ohanoe  befaU 
you  till  we  foregather  again  I " 

No  answer  came ;  and  the  Free  Companions  looked  at 
each  otter  somewhat  shamefacedly,  as,  without  another 
word,  the  knight  turned  on  his  heel  and  mounted  the 
stoircase  leading  to  the  presence-chamber  above.    But 
the  awkward  pause  did  not  last  long;  and,  if  any  had 
scruples  as  leaving  his  leader  in  the  lurch,  they  soon 
vanished  in  speculations  as  to  the  probable  amount  of 
largesse,  and  reckonings  as  to  how  many  carouses  it 
would  furnish  at  Anse.    None  guessed  at  the  heavinese 
of  heart  that-despite  his  indifference,  real  or  assumed 
--oppressed  Ralph  Brakespeare,  as,  some  minutes  later» 
he  leaned  from  a  window,  whence  a  last  twinkle  of 
spear-heads  was  visible  in  the  skirts  of  the  woodland. 
He   was  absolutely  proof  against  fear,  and  had  no 
thought  of  personal  peril;  yet  he  could  not  shake 
off  a  vague  sense  of  desolation,  and  consciousness  of 
foUy.    So  a  voyager,  who,  left  by  his  own  choice  alone 
on  the  shore  of  some  marvelously  lovely  tropical  isle, 
watches  the  white  sails  of  his  comrades'  vessel  blending^ 
with  the  purple  horizon;  and  knows  that,  when  they 
return,  they  wUl,  perchance,  find  naught  to  bring  away 
but  a  heap  of  bones. 

The  knight's  reverie  was  broken  by  a  sound,  betwixt 
a  grunt  and  a  groan,  close  behind  him ;  and,  turning 
sharply,  he  confronted  Lanyon,  before  the  other  had 
time  to  dear  his  countenance  of  its  gloom. 
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•  I  can  giUM  wherefore  thou  art  here,"  said  Ralph, 
laowly  and  bitterly.  -  To  oomplahi,  doabtleM.  Thou 
has  done  so  aforetime,  with  leas  reason.  By  Saint 
WUJ8 1 1  marvel  thou  wentest  not  forth  with  the  rest 
This  pUice  misliked  thee  from  the  first,  and  matters 
wiU  soaroe  be  mended  now.** 

The  esquire  had  ahifted  uneasily  at  first  under  hie 
masters  glance,  like  one  detected  in  some  breach  of 
good  manners.  But  he  stood  his  ground  stoutly 
enough  now.  ' 

« It  pleases  your  worship  to  be  merry.    I  am  duU 
«t  conceiving  a  jest ;  and  tjils  seems  to  m^  a  sorry  one. 
But  my  memory  is  better  than  my  wit;  and  I  mind 
well  the  woi-ds  ye  spake  when  we  two  stood  together 
In  Bever  court    « Honest  WUI,  I  pray  thou  mayest 
never  repent  having  cait  in  thy  lot  with  mhie.'    Have 
I  grown  dishonest,  then,  to  have  such  words  cast  in 
my  teeth  ?    I  repent  naught  but  not  having  kept  to 
myself  my  likes  and  dislikes :  so  wiU  I  oflfend  no  more. 
I  came  but  to  ask  if  your  worship  had  any  command 
oonoerning  the  ordering  of  the  garrison  left  here?" 
Ralphs  face  softened,  more  naturally  than  it  had 
^one  since  the  fatal  fever-fit  possessed  him 

«Qo  to:  thou  art  even  too  honest  for  the  company 
thou  art  keeping.  I  prithee  foigive  my  taunt,  and  for- 
get  it :  I  am  strangely  distempered  of  late,  and  speak 
at  random  sometimes.  For  good  or  evU  hap,  we  two 
must  needs  cleave  together;  I  never  thought  other- 
wise. I  WiU  come  to  thee  anon  below,  and  look  myself 
to  the  ordering  of  these  matters." 

♦K  Y^®^*?®  Countess  heard  from  her  lover's  lips  aU 
that  had  been  done  that  forenoon,  her  arched  brows 
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were  beot— thoughtfully,  to  lay  the  least  of  it ;  and, 
though  she  was  afterward  more  lavish  than  usoal  of 
her  oaresses,  Ralph  was  tormented  by  a  disagreeahle 
impression  that  she  felt  no  overwhelming  pleasure  or 
gratitude  for  the  saorifloe  made  for  her  sake.  i 

If  the  truth  must  be  told— the  spoiled  beauty  was 
already  beginning  to  weary  and  repent  of  her  fancy. 
Every  thorough  coquette  prizes  a  conquest  less  from 
the  moment  that  it  is  perfectly  assured  and  complete^ 
especially  if  there  be  no  rival  to  dispute  it.  And 
Bertha  de  la  Roche  Dagon  was  cruel  hi  her  luxury  and 
caprice  beyond  her  fellows ;  with  her,  the  Circean  cup 
lacked  savor  without  a  spice  of  treachery. 

Her  paramour  was  too  single-hearted  in  guilt,  and 
too  honest  in  dishonor,  to  suit  her  long.  She  had 
never  been  bound  by  anytiiing  ruder  than  rose-chains: 
no  wonder  that  steel  rivets  galled  her  dainty  wrists. 
Indeed,  those  two  had  few  real  sympathies  in  ccMnmonw 
Ralph  Brakespeare  was  not  of  the  stuff  of  which 
minions  are  made ;  he  had  earned  his  mistress  with  m. 
crime,  and  he  would  have  risked  a  dozen  lives  besides 
his  own  to  carry  out  one  of  her  whims ;  but  he  could 
not  turn  himself  into  a  troubadour ;  and  the  delicate 
/tnestes  without  which— on  palates  like  Bertha*s — dal- 
liance must  soon  paU,  were  as  strange  to  him  as  tapes- 
try-work would  have  been  to  his  fingers,  hardened  by  ' 
grip  of  sword-hilt  and  mace.  He  was  not  jealous — for 
the  very  simple  reason  that  ihere  was  no  living  crea-^ 
ture  in  the  castie  whom  he  could  suspect — ^but  he  was,; 
perchance,  in  many  ways  too  exacting.  Besides,  thisi,^ 
if  he  was  enslaved,  he  declined  to  wear  the  badge  of. 
bondage  openly ;  his  manner  was  often  too  imperiously 
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ftr  th*  tMte  of  Uie  lovely  dwpok  who  had  domlwewd 

Sr."^  ^»»«'«^«»ood;  «d.he«rSS 

^t  ha  WM  no  puppet  to  be  played  with  «id  OMtMlde 
or  taken  up  again.  »<-••••«*• 

Alt<jj,ther.  the  cMt0lain4  began  to  raaliie  that  aha 
^l^V  ^'"•n"**'*^'^  *«««*  »bo"t  for  meani 

«MUy.    She  had  ever  been  too  haughty,  or  too  oareleaa. 
to  choj«e  a  confidant;  and  .he  Z»  m  one  7^ 

who  glean  counael  in  the  highway.  SodiepondewS 
«d  Netted  Inwardly-doubling  the  devoUofof  W 
manner  towai-d  her  lover  tfll  the  whUe,  till  at  last  tixe 
fell  back  on  what  ia  often  the  flrat-always  tiie  laat- 
W^     ''**°**°  ^  ***'  wtremity,  and  sent  for  her 

Some  two  leagues  diatantwaa  a  Ciatercian  monastery 
jH^ded  about  a  century  later  than  the  great  Abblw 

^^'"'^    'The -aid  House  had  been  w^^fco^S 

^ Jr  ^  fu?**^  "*^  •  ^^'^  *'»">«'  Jerome  had 
dl«*aiged  this  particular  duty  for  many  years     iJ 

was  an  onerous  office,  certainly,  if  not  a  responsible 

one,  especiaUy  stace  tiie  Countess  Bertha  ^  to 

SS  ^r-  I®''  i^'^'  Brakespeare.  as  you  kno^ 
liked  not  cowl  and  scapular;  but  for  very  shame  he 
cou^d  not  have  objected  to  Uie  visit  paid,  outwaX 
no  less  to  ti.e  loiti  than  to  the  lady  of  tte  casuTand 
1^.^  t^  ante^5hamber  of  her  husband's  apartanent 
ttat  the  Countess  chose  to  lighten  h^  soul  of  its 
burden^  Thew,  at  least,  she  was  safe  from  tiie  only 
interruption  she  dreaded.  ' 

Patiier  Jerome  had  listened  so  often  to  tiiat  incor- 
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rigibl«  penitent's  oonfeaeioni,  that  the  mentkm  of  waj 
ordinary  lin  would  not  have  itirred  the  apathy  of  his. 
placid  lace,  and  he  would  have  mumbled  absolution  a» 
a  matter  ci  form.  But  on  the  present  occasion  hia 
visage  was  ominously  grim. 

•*My  daughter,"  he  said,  « without  special  license  of 
my  Superior,  I  may  not  complete  thy  shrift.  The  sin 
of  adultery  is-^as  I  have  warned  thee  aforetime— suf- 
ficiently heinous;  but  the  guilt  is  tenfold  when  it 
is  shared  by  one  lying  under  ban  of  Holy  Church. 
Knowest  thou  not  that  yonder  godless  kinght  is  guilty 
of  the  blood  of  an  anointed  priest — no  other  than  tbs 
Sub-pdor  of  the  Benedictine  House  at  La  Meilleraye— 
whom  he  hanged  by  the  neck  like  a  felon,  while,  in 
discharge  of  his  duty,  the  hdy  man  was  convoying  to 
Agen  a  convicted  sorceress  ?  ** 

Now  the  lady  was  perfectly  familiar  with  the  whole 
tale.  Before  the  Free  Lances  had  been  three  days  at 
La  Roche  Dagon,  some  of  them  had  vaunted  this  deed, 
of  their  leader  as  rather  redounding  to  his  credit,  and 
it  soon  filtered  through  the  entire  household.  But  th» 
devoutest  matron  could  not  have  looked  more  virtiK 
ously  horrified  than  did  the  Countess  Bertha  now. 
She  played  the  part  of  amazement  and  remwse  so  ad-^ 
mirably  as  almost  to  impose  on  the  auditor.  Ere  long^ 
Father  Jerome  judged  it  bmt  to  relent ;  and,  on  certain 
conditions,  no  longer  to  withhold  absolution.  Then,  in 
all  amity,  the  two  began  to  confer  together,  till  thej 
had  laid  the  frame- work  of  their  plan. 
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CHAPTER  XXXIII. 

IttATKNlY   INSTRUlfXirTS. 

*n.f r  fj'*""^  ^"^^t  before  the  beginning  of  the 
fourteentii  century  were  unprovided  ^th  ^  of 
^»t  and  access  besides  th^  main  entrance  b/TL? 

to  toe  souUi  and  west  was  niade  nearly  impregi^e 
^  the  deep  scarped  «vine.    On  the  oLr^^r^e 

«at»--werB  high  and  massive  enough  to  set  at  nauirht 

^^e.    Pickax  and  battering-mm  would  have 

made  no  more  mipression  there  than  on  the  livine 

rock;  while  the  nature  of  the  gromid  forbade  atS^k 

^y^-^  or  Bei^oi.    ButonST^ther  XJ^ 

»  aecret  passage,  very  similar  to  the  one  above  dte 

Z^  J*  Hacquemont:  only  that  her.  thelZel- 

SS  ^^T  ^  ^^  dungeons-extended  much 
^rtlwr  and  debouched  about  midway  on  the  hiU- 
whwh  trended  downward  steeply,  though  not  abruptly 
-by  an  iron  trapdoor,  level  wiUi  the  surface,  and  s^ 

ticm.    Indeed,  unless  tiiese  had  been  cleared  away  f^ 
vnthoul^  it  could  not  have  been  lifted  from  ^Zn 
The  .P««ge  had  not  been  used  for  many  ye^^d 
iew  m  the  household  were  aware  of  ito  eS^ 
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neither  was  this  among  the  secrets  that  Bertha  had 
thought  fit  to  oonflde  to  her  lover.  The  keys  of  the 
several  doors  it  traversed  were  not  kept  with  the 
others;  but  always  lay  in  the  cAOtOaiM't  private 
ooifer. 

On  the  fourth  day  after  his  first  visit  the  confessor 
returned;  and  once  agam  Sir  Ralph  Brakespeare  saw 
him  arrive  with  some  surprise  and  displeasure.  He 
was  getting  used  to  all  manner  of  cainrices  and 
whuns;  but  this  sudden  access  of  devotion  puzzled 
him  exceedingly.  Looking  deliciously  demure  and 
innocent,  Bertha  coaxed  her  frowning  lover. 

«  Thou  wouldst  not  have  me  all  a  heathen,  mon  gentH 
ami  f  When  the  good  father  came  last  I  was  confessed 
but  not  shriven— wottest  thou  why?  He  judged  me 
to  have  sinned  of  late  so  heinously,  that,  without  con- 
ferring  with  the  Abbot,  he  dared  not  absolve  me.  And 
whose  fault  is  it,  that  I  have  so  erred  ?  Wilt  thou 
grudge  this  one  half  hour  to  my  soul's  peace  ?  Or  is 
it  because  there  is  none  on  earth  thou  canst  be  jealona 
oi^  that  thou  art  grown  jealous  of  Heaven? " 

As  a  matter  of  course  the  lady  carried  her  points 
Her  religious  exercises  were  somewhat  long;  for  the 
second  hour  found  her  still  closeted  with  her  confessor. 
By  this  time  everything  was  settled :  yet  evid^tly  ^ 
there  had  been  some  debate ;  for  the  Countess  Bertha's ' 
face,  though  neither  sorrowful  nor  displ^sed,  waa 
nnwontedly  pensive. 

"I  would  I  had  a  more  express  promise,  reverend 
&ther.  If  all  tales  are  true,  the  mercies  of  Holy 
Church  are  sometimes  cruel ;  and,  though  I  would  iain. 
be  rid  of  yon  Englishman,  I  were  loth  to  give  him  up 
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aav  nauffhf  nt  fK«  ^        .       ''»»»«  m  thine  aid— to 
W  naught  of  the/)r«a  cAwo/fer.  Guiscard  de  rh«m 
precour.  who  leada  them.    Oioosi^ZTnL        T?* 
«U;  either  to  live  on  in  «J     ?^       "»  ^'^'^  *"d  ^^ 

Batter."  *  ""*  ""Mlong  on  thi. 

tjon,.    A  mnreloo.  feir  taSt.riZl^l.S.'If!,  "* 
Overbold  with  hie  Ranees."  "omething 

The  monk  hud  hard  wirk  to  look  inA~_lt  — . 

«.y  <»  «»d  what  ™,  p.«,^  irhii^^tw„!r 

He  guewed  at  once  that  wS  thTrh  fk  ^f,^*- 
«.  buried,  and  with  the  emXa  tttSe  ™  tri°™ 

poor  R^  .'•A»^U.?°«S:?»rrCtTt'! 
«d  none  «aa  watch  hln,  rinee  the  ^oreiZ  .J?i^' 
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descends  from  yon  chamber,  where  my  lord  the  Count 
lies.  As  for  thee,  my  daughter,  thou  hast  naught  to 
do  but  to  use  this  liquor,  deftly,  at  the  right  season. 
Tis  utterly  tasteless  and  harmless  to  life:  yet  there 
"was  never  yet  human  brain  that  could  think,  or 
muscles  stir,  for  twelve  hours  after  it  hath  been  swal- 
lowed.    Take  it,  with  my  benison.** 

He  held  out  a  tiny  vial  of  thick  dark  glass,  which 
the  lady  carefully  concealed  in  the  bodice  of  her  robe ; 
and  then  somewhat  abruptiy  they  parted :  the  man's 
black  fanaticism  and  the  woman's  selfish  sensuality 
were  not  suflBcient  to  prevent  them  from  feeling  un- 
easy m  each  other's  presence  till  the  treachery  was 
complete. 

That  night  Brakespeare  supped  aioue,  as  had  been 
his  wont  for  some  time  past,  with  the  chdtelaitie  in  her 
bower-chamber.  From  the  first  moment  of  their  meet- 
ing. Bertha  had  never  been  more  dangerously  seductive ; 
and  Ralph  yielded  to  her  fascinations  the  more  easily, 
because  he  had  reproached  himself  since  for  his  churl- 
ishness in  the  matter  of  the  confessor  that  morning ; 
indeed,  he  would  have  expressed  his  penitence,  if  his 
lips  had  not  been  stopped  in  a  pleasant  fashion.  Gen- 
^  erally,  the  lady  needed  some  pressing  before  she  would 
accompany  herself  on  her  lute ;  but  now  she  took  it  up 
unasked,  and  sung  more  than  one  virelai  in  a  voice  won- 
drously  sweet,  though  not  especially  well  tutored  or 
strong.  So,  as  the  night  wore  on,  the  witch  kept,  weav- 
ing charm  after  charm,  till  her  victim  was  more  helpless 
under  the  spell  than  when  he  first  reclined  at  her  dainty 
feet.  Suddenly  the  countess,  who  had  been  glancing 
twice  or  thrice  impatientiy  toward  the  oriel-window, 
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bWd  her  lover  to  draw  the  curtein  closer  atLwart  the 

^  her  7^£J^'  "^^  mooabeame  streaming  fe 
^  he/she  knew  not  why.  The  instant  Ratoh** 
l>wk  was  tamed  she  drew  the  vial  from  hTtoLmfn/ 
onatopping  it  with  swift  dexterity  elti^^T^'  ^^ 
eo^t  stood  nearly  full  at  hir  SC'^^1*  b^/ 
^  retained  to  her  side,  she  had  raised  Z^l 
t^r^hpj.  and  seemed  to  drink;  hut  never^^J^!;^ 

Jl«  ^h7t7  ^  fy  ^^  tf  not  of  me,  mon  d5n« 
«nH  ^e  whispeied  j  « 'tis  an  hour  sfaice  you  pledtS 

s^ep^^jrdr^^f^  ^^''  -^^  -^^ 
^:s^h^trLr-h.rh^rr 

For  one  brief  instant  the  mlnnteat  f<o»nr.  x.  .v 
«en.«ood  oot  betee  Ralph*  vwT^tS^^^.^^' 

^t^:^^tZtW-i:;£?S 

He  conld  even  remember  how  the  «HoPhf-«f  L  u 
one  Of  her  delicto  cheeks  s^Z^^'^fTj::^^ 
had  been  something  too  rude.  Then  there  ^et  hot 
•orge  wid  whirl  in  his  bnOn-then  a  TeaT^^r 
^nh^  ^wand  muscle,  so  that  iTZCZi 
!^S?J^ 'Jfar  »«*  and  stok  down  on  ti3^ 
«^li«bhndly  for  his  poigmud  hilt.  Andthe^S 
a  horror  of  great  darkness  ^ 

Bertha  de  la  Roche  Dag^,^  i«  ^  fojj  ,^  g^  ^j 


The  Fortunes  of  a  Free  Lance.       333 

moddng  triumph,  as  she  bent  oyer  the  prostrate  knight 
to  assure  herself  that  he  was  helpless  and  harmless. 
But  it  softened  for  an  instant  as  she  stooped  and  kissed 
him  twice  or  thrice,  passionacoly  murmuring — 

«♦  Tis  pity.    Ah  me !  *tis  pity." 

Then  she  sprang  up,  stamping  her  foot,  as  if  wrotii 
at  her  own  weakness;  and  walked  quickly  from  the 
bower-chamber,  locking  it  behind  her. 

An  hour  later,  Lanyon  stirred  in  his  sleep,  hearing' 
his  door  open  stealthily ;  but,  before  he  could  gain  his 
feet  or  grasp  a  weapon,  a  partisan  staff  descended  on 
his  head,  and  left  him  senseless. 

By  midnij^t  the  massacre  was  over;  for  the  Free 
Companions  were  taken  wholly  unawares,  and — 
though  they  died  hard  and  doggedly — could  make  no 
serious  resistance.  B^re  dawn  the  last  corpse  had 
been  flung  into  the  ravine,  and  Guiso&rd  de  Champreconr 
had  taken  from  the  countess's  own  rosy  lips  thanks 
and  reward. 
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CHAPTER  XXXIV. 

IW  THB  SHADOW  OF  DXATR. 

"BbbthaI" 

Th««  *».    ^"^  ''**®«  Within  the  sepulcher 
Then  there  was  a  clank  <Jf  fette«r  an^  «.        u    . 
darkness  another  voice  spoke      ^  ^  *^"«^^  *^ 

two  leases  from  La  Roche  D^onfT*  ^.^  **"'  "**"« 
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castle  was  surprised.    The  French  rats  crept  up  a 
sewer,  perchance ;  but  they  did  their  work  cleanly. 

Not  one  of  our  company  is  left  alive  save  us  twain ; 
ere  they  led  me  out,  they  counted  the  corpses.** 

Once  more  the  fetters  rattled,  and  there  was  a  sound 
of  a  brief  convulsive  struggle,  as  if  the  knight  had 
striven  furiously  to  rise.  Then  Ralph's  voice,  hollower 
than  it  had  sounded  at  first,  was  heard. 

**  And  the  Countess  Bertha — ^hastthou  naught  to  telT 
concerning  her?    She  was  with  me  surely  when  I  fell 
down  in  this  trance.    If  they  have  harmed  a  hair  of 
her  head — ^ 

Lanyon's  laugh  broke  in,  hard  and  jarring. 

**Be  not  uneasy  thereanenti  Yon  winsome  lady 
stands  in  no  peril  that  is  not  of  her  own  seeking.  Mine 
eyes  were  not  so  heavy  but  that  I  saw  her  smile  as  she 
looked  down  from  ihe  presence-chamber  into  the 
courtyard,  just  after  the  last  of  our  men  had  been 
dealt  wiUi.  A  proper  knight,  too,  stood  by  her  side ; 
and,  if  I  err  not,  her  hand  rested  right  lovingly  on  his 
shoulder.  I  dare  be  sworn,  she  could  tell  the  secret  at 
the  trance  in  which  your  worship  hath  lain  so  long.** 

The  next  minute  the  honest  esquire  could  have  bitten 
his  tongue  out  for  the  words  it  had  spoken,;  for  therie 
came  through  the  darkness  a  sound,  more  terrible  to 
hear  than  wail,  or  shriek,  or  groan — the  sob  that  breaks 
from  a  strong  man's  breast  when  some  awful  agony  is 
tearing  at  his  heart-strings. 

While  Lanyon  was  devising  some  rude  form  of  conso- 
lation, a  key  rattled  in  the  wards  of  the  lock,  and  four 
Cistercian  mtrnks  app^red,  two  of  whom  ourried 
torches.    Of  the  pair  who  entered  last,  (me  was  Uie 
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xwuuu  ais  waiat,  with  Lcavy  manadea  on  wi-i.f. 

Then  th.  Abb<*_tor  Z^.  Z.^^  t^' 

«S<n»  the  CtoteroUn  add  la  a  low  wL,  .  . 
;iH«veo  hath  <teU«,«l  nJll^'^^'^ 
Thou  owMt  tb.  Church  a  heavy  i,^  SLi  f^ 
^^^U.heac.tai^^.uir'p:!;^^^^ 

The  Free  Lance'g  face  was  deathly  white,  and  fh- 

Ne^el^\iLW°*  r'^'^"'  *^«^  ^e' 
m^t  h^  mS?  !**^  **  ^  "  «»o«  sayest,  and  the  debt 
muat  be  pdd,  I  marvel  ye  have  not  set  about  writing 
qmttance  already,  m  such  matters  you  bTm^^f 
not  wont  to  be  long-suffering »»  ^  *^^ 

^eAbbot  drew  back  a  pace  or  two  hastUy,  crossing 
"Peace,  thou  blasphemer  I    Make  not  thine  accompt 
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with  God  heavier  than  it  now  stands.  Thou  knowest 
not  what  or  whom  thoa  deflest.  In  cases  like  thine^ 
*tis  mercy  to  cause  the  soul  to  pass  to  judgment  through 
•harp  bodUy  penance,  if  so  may  be  purchased  some 
remission  of  eternal  torment  Thy  hardihood  will  be 
more  than  human,  if  it  outlast  the  proofs  of  our 

Before  the  ghastly  threat  Sir  Ralph  Bnikespeare's 
visage  fell  not  a  whit;  yet  there  was  somethfaig  like' 
compassion  in  his  glance  as  he  turned  toward  the 
comer  where,  fettered  not  less  heavily  than  himself, 
lay  Lanyon,  the  esquire. 

"  We  who  wear  spurs  change  defiances  with  our  peers, 
not  with  women  or  monks,**  he  said,  «  and  boasts,  even 
in  a  free  man's  month,  are  idle.  I  am  no  hardier  than 
my  fellows,  that  I  wot  of;  yet  under  trial  I  trust  to 
bear  myself  not  dastardly.  When  flesh  may  endure  no 
longer,  why— ye  may  hugh  your  fill.  I  have  scant  skill 
at  pleadhig,  and  naught  wherewith  to  bribe ;  nathless 
I  would  ye  would  consider,  that  'twere  hard  justice  to 
deal  with  yon  poor  follower  of  mine  as  ye  deal  with 
me.  On  the  day  when  the  deed  which  ye  call  sac- 
rilege was  wrought,  I  satd,  *The  burden,  whether  of 
sin  or  shame,  I  take  upon  mine  own  shoulders.' 
80  say  I  now.  What  he  did— 'twas  little  enough.  Got! 
wot— he  did  under  mine  orders.  If  his  life  be  forfeit, 
let  him  die  like  a  Chrisom  man,  though  a  sinful  one ; 
not  piecemeal,  like  a  scotched  snake." 

Lanyon  could  not  stir  a  limb,  but  he  lifted  his  head 
impatioitly. 

"  Nay,  nay,  Hessire  Ralph.  Shame  me  not  befpr© 
this  reverend  o(»npany.    If  my  sinelro  be  not  so  tough 

23 


338  Brakespcarc;  Or, 


rj?^*^y  ^  -twd  .mie  rtndniiig  ere  ther 
«*onta,.    I  «.  right  «a,  ^  ^  ^  ^^'^ 

M»elp  wisdom  cannot  err."  »««ww ,  auieiy 

His  very  eagemera  betrayed  him  intoa  fm^  «# 

•ddreaa  more  familiar  ttan  he  i^u^^J^uf 

^l^^-^y  year.-lH.hape  SieX  tTJ^ 

fea^^i^  ""S""'  "*'*''  ^  »»'•  ouwl-wvealing 
fcatw«8  auitin  a  fine  patrician  mold,  though  m^ 

'^VJTtS  "'  T'^*""^  aSity^Si*^ 
•teadily  at  the  spealcer.  moved  into  wmethinfuS 

™«i.W  to  nuOeUoto^  JlHi  «JS^  ^  ^n 
Holy  Church  eetteth  her  lun.i  ♦«  Xw  '*"'^'^'»e'* 
doeth  it  not  negZntiv     Nn^        k  ^  "^'^  '^^ 

»«->«^rjrk.^s^' «.  that  .t  u„  atttog 

1»  deflled  fcy  touch  of  the  exoommZl^tJIi^ 
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twept  out  of  the  dangeon,  followed  by  the  two  monka, 
e«oh  of  whom,  before  deporting,  fixed  his  torch  hi  a 
socket  projecting  from  the  wall 

Though  the  Free  Lance  had  grown  more  than 
negligent  in  religious  duties,  he  was  by  no  means 
an  infidel;  nor— despite  bis  late  open  rupture  with 
the  Chui-ch— was  he  inclined  to  spurn  her  aid  h 
the  last  extremity.  Nevertheless,  he  felt  an  unooa- 
querable  aversion  to  be  shrived  by  the  priest  who,  he 
felt  sure,  had  been  the  accomplice  in,  If  not  the  eoncoctor 
of,  the  plot  agahist  his  life  and  liberty.  And,  even 
oould  this  have  been  overcome,  it  were  the  veriest 
mockery  to  profess  himself  at  peace  with  the  world 
and  all  God's  creatures  while  the  memory  of  Bertha  de 
la  Roche  Dagon's  treachery  lay  like  molten  iron  on  his 
heart  If  his  fingers,  even  at  that  moment,  oould  have 
dosed  round  her  delicate  neck,  they  would  scarce, 
perchance,  have  pressed  it  more  rudely  than  they  had 
often  done  in  caress:  yet  Ralph  felt  as  if  another  hour 
on  the  rack,  and  another  century  of  purgatory,  would 
have  been  a  cheap  price  to  pay  for  having  the  false 
witch  fahdy  at  his  mercy.  He  could  not,  for  a  moment, 
decide  whether  to  reject  or  accept  the  services  of  the 
friar,  who  stood  there  telUng  his  beads,  showing  no 
sign  of  interest  (m  his  heavy,  apathetic  lace. 

At  length  the  knight  motioned  with  his  hand,  as 
though  to  intimate  that  he  wished  Lanyon's  confession 
to  precede  his  own.  So  the  Cistercian  kneeled  down 
by  the  farther  stone  bench,  and  bendhig  down  his  ear, 
prepared  to  listen. 

But  the  esquixe  seemed  in  no  hurry  to  b^^.    For  - 
the  last  few  moments  his  eyes  had  been  dosed  and  hia 
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found  a  broad  piece  of««I;J!L.    ?.""****"*•  ^^^  "^ 

pre«uwCwmVa^i5r^^'.  ""^^'^  ^^  ^"V 
•"dbmwSTtW.  ^"^'^  *°thehai,7chWt 

the  road  the  momi^^^'^^JL!°T°*''"^  *^ 
•igns  ye  see  he  ca^l^Thu  ^  ''^"*-  ^« 
theee  very  worfsTte.^^  T  '^**''  '^^  "^^ 
Marry  I  l^^eH  ^nf^^L^'^K'"  ^'  '^'^''^  ^'' 
them  over  t^  i^f  iT""*^'  "*«" '  '«'  '  <«i«»ed 
A»x,\.  4«.  ™y«elf  nigh  an  hundred  timea  In  fh.f 

nay's  journey,  and  ever  sIiim  «.«»  k  ""'^ 

my  mind  as  2,  ^  J  ^CJ^^.^''^  °*'"*  »"  ***  *o 
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worth  while  to  iMroh  nurowlj  the  penoa  of  »  poor 
tMioiie.    *  Thou  comm  ^  Uu  ripAt  MUhg  hrmd*^ 
my  kyrd  Abbot  wm  pletaed  to  iay~«afMr  ivOT  immt  b9 
/bryHm  l^  mo^fr**  httt,  in  ymMmfatir  or/bul;  to 
that,  ifkt  lU  in  •cr9p$rU,  thou  thyt^fwUt  UinatwH 
«M«.    ^}fh$com»tomichapafthatth«nUnohof 
qfhtlpfrom  mam,  «mdy  haw  bri^  Hm*  to  mait  your 
ptao§  wOA  Ood,  show  that  gold  coin  to  th*prit$t  that 
shaB  thHvt  thst,  and  atgurt  him,  by  hi*  vote  of  charity, 
to  carry  U  ttraiyht  to  hU  Superior,  or  the  churchman 
MghMt  in  authority  that  thatt  chance  to  6c  near,    ^thc 
token  be  dtecemedby  one  who  hath  thepower  qfl{^or 
death,  or  whoee  interceeeion  may  avail,  J  dare  aver  that 
ye  ehaU  both  goforihfo^  that  once  eeot-firee—oy,  though 
there  be  holy  blood  upon  your  hande,  or  the  ffuUto/eac- 
rHege  upon  your  eouU:    Sorely  now,  if  ever,  is  the  time 
to  pat  this  to  proof.    SothusdoIdiMhaigemeof  Ab- 
bot Hildebnuid'i  meenge.    If  it  carry  no  weight  here, 
it'e  no  fault  of  mine.    Good  father,  tlie  gold  piece  is 
in  your  hand:  deal  with  it  as  aeemeth  best  to  yoor 
wiadoDL" 

After  this~-sorely  the  longest  speech  that  his  tongue 
ever  framed— the  esquire  settled  himself  on  his  bench 
again  as  composedly  as  if  it  had  been  his  pallet,  and 
waited  the  result  with  much  more  outward  indiffer- 
ence than  his  master;  for,  during  the  last  few  mo- 
ments, the  knight's  face  had  grown  eager  and  wond^ - 
ing.  Father  Jerome  rose  to  his  feet  in  much  vexation 
and  perplexity.  He  had  given  himself,  and  gained 
from  others,  much  credit  for  having  entrapped  such 
important  captives;  and  was  inclined  to  chafe  at  the 
iaintest  chance  of  their  escape  from  condign  punish- 
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»»«»*;  yet  he  stood  too  much  in  awe  of  m.k      v 
•nd  inudble  Superior  to  vento  JtL  ^  haughty 

•nd  muttering  a  few  worS  tl^f:;r^rSi*"^!^ 
he  plucked  a  flambeau  hJ^u        !.     ™  ^^  <^^^ 

"r^r^^^^^^^''^'  -^  "^ «» 

ttee  to  cany  hfaemU-T    i  w  ^  '"""'  *" """» 

"Mock  me  not,  me««it- »  he  MIH  n^       r 
plexed  than  the  m^  w  w  "«»  P"«l«'  «n<l  per- 

^  wo«  u^,^rd,^rx%'^T™' 


The  Fortunes  of  a  Free  Lance.       343 

token,  ffildebrand   of  Haultvaux  expressly  requires 
that  the  bearer  hereof,  and  the  gentilliomme  whom  he 
aerves,  shaU  be  assoilzied  and  set  free  for  once,  be  they 
gnilty  of  any  crime  whatsoever.    Tia  a  strange  re. 
quest,  but  HUdebrand  never  speaks  nor  acts  Uke  other 
men ;  and  his  demands  may  be  not  lighUy  gainsayed. 
None  hath  wrought  more  diligently  for  the  advance- 
ment  of  our  Order  than  he ;  and,  standing  high  in 
Khig  Edward's  favor,  he  hath  never  misused  it.    He  is" 
keen  to  discern,  and  slow  to  forget,  when  his  wiU  is 
crossed,  and  hath  sure  intelUgence  of  all  that  passes 
here;  and  his  cousin,  the   Cardmal  of  Ostia,  would 
surely  espouse  his  kinsman's  quarrel.    Twere  rash 
poUcy  to  incur  his  Emmence's  displeasure  just  now, 
for  since  Pope  Innocent's  health  hath  begun  to  fail,  his 
name  is  in  many  mouths  at  Avignon.    Moreover,  I 
have  reflected— though  this  alone,  I  profess,  should  not 
have  withheld  me— that  we  are  not  so  far  from  Anse 
but  that,  if  news  came  thither  of  our  haute  jmHce, 
Segum  de  Bastefd  may  ride  out  hither,  and  avenge  it. 
Bentdicite  I    On  scantier  pretext  these  godless  knaves 
have  wasted  holy  places  with  fire  and  sword.    Nay,  it 
boots  not  to  gloom  over  it.  Brother  Jerome.    I  am 
J  vexed,  not  less  than  thou  art;  yet  am  I  minded  to 
» meddle  no  ftvrther  with  God's  vengeance,  but  on  cer- 
tam  conditions  to  let  these  malefactors  go  free.    I  will 
take  good  heed  that  ffildebrand  be  informed  of  this  our 
courtesy,  and  I  doubt  not  that  one  day  it  shall  be 
amply  repaid.    So,  do  thou  attend  me  to  the  dungeon 
once  more :  and  bid  Jacquot,our  jaUer,  follow  with  his 
tools.    If  they  needs  must  go  forth,  we  will  be  quit  of 
their  accursed  presence  speedily." 
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of  ^^f  ««*«P«^  nor  Lanyon  thought  the  aspect 

^tered  the  dungeon  once  more,  followed  by  a  mm 
bearing  a  baaket  filled  with  uncouth  iron  ins4LeX 

L  S^V*~''**^^  ^y  **^«*'  stubbornness,  hadlbort. 
^cd  ^e  time  of  respite,  and  that  the  forbiSdi^rt- 
tenda^t  ™  none  other  than  the  toiteer.  NeMier 
hMd  the  Superior's  Immr  rela«d  aught  of  its  severity 
as  he  bespoke  the  difaf  prisoner.  »«  seventy, 

atir^^hr^ir^-"'-^-^^^  "^^^- 

?^  ^;  ^*  f^"^  '"y  ^'^^»»*'  ^  Haultvaux- 
far  what  reason  I  <«mat  gue«,  rince  never  in  )e«i 
•m>rthy  cause  hato  satotly  voioe  been  upwised-to  pC 

^S^  \'""  ^r  *^*'  -y^-tsiigh^:;^ 

™w««oo.    So  space  for  repentance  is  given  yoo. 

^^Itr**  "*^  ^''^^y^  lives  be  amW^ 
SL!rj^^*f*''*'"*"'*^'^«»edead.    Ye^oo 

ttiew  conditions  only  shall  ye  pas.  «.t  free.  Ye  sh^ 
•irear  on  the  most  Holy  S^srament^  hereafter  to  mS 
neitiier  the  castie  of  Roche  I^on,\or1^L  w  d  w^ 
Nr  th^nj  and  not  only  to  exact  no  repri«Ss  for 

A^T^i^  '^''^  "^^^  ^**^  befallen  theT  to  none 
And  furthennore,  in  after-time,  that  ye  wiU  cut^ 
your  own  hands  at  the  wrists  sooner  than  lay  them  on, 
^  touch  rreverenUy,  an  anointed  priest.  Perchance 
yejdU  set  your  vow  at  naught  In  such  a  case,  vou^ 
Wood  be  on  your  own  heads.  Prom  that  inrtant  ye 
are  laden  with  mine  anathema,  from  which  none  liviii 
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save  oar  Holy  Father  himsd^  can  discharge  yoa.    Ai« 
ye  ready  to  make  oath  ?  ** 

It  will  acaroe  be  credited  that  the  Free  Compani<Hi 
should  have  hesitated  before  be  answered ;  neverthe- 
less it  was  so.  That  same  inveterate  stubbornness  of 
character  which,  from  boyhood  upward,  had  been  his 
bane,  asserted  itself  even  under  the  shadow  of  death, 
and  chafed  under  the  light  condition  by  which  his  re- 
lease was  fettered.  But  there  was  some  reason  even 
fe  his  self-wilL  He  soon  began  to  reflect  that  it  might^ 
be  very  long  before  his  power  equaled  his  will,  if  he 
w«re  to  go  forth  bent  on  revenge — a  revenge  that,  after 
all,  could  only  light  on  such  as  manhood  is  boimd  to 
spare.  Besides,  the  outer  world  had  never  looked  so 
pleasant  to  him  as  now.  There  surely  was  much  work 
to  be  done,  and,  perchance,  fair  sport  to  be  found  there- 
in, even  if  monks  were  wily  and  paramours  untrue. 
Also,  if  be  had  been  entrapped  by  one  shaveling,  he 
owed  his  life  to  the  kindly  forethought  of  another, 
wliom  he  had  entreated  but  roughly  when  they  parted. 
Weighinif  all  these  things,  he  was  tarn  to  confess  that 
he  had  found  mercy  beyond  his  deserts.  So,  on  his 
own  waA  his  follower's  behalf,  he  proffered  to  take  the 
^prescribed  oath ;  and  even  added  some  formal  acknowl- 
«dgment.  The  Abbot  whispered  in  Father  Jerome's 
ear,  who  departed  hastily,  and  then  beckoned  to  the 
jailer  to  strike  cA  the  prisoners'  fetters.  Before  this 
was  fully  accomplished  the  friar  returned,  followed  by 
two  monks,  one  of  >iiiiom  carried  the  golden  pyz,  the 
other  a  canvas  sack.  When  the  double  oath  had  been 
duly  administered,  the  Abbot  undid  the  strings  of  the 
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"t°ni  ««C  h.r«i  ^  •PP'rt'toett  to  you  1,  „.' 

Chord.  .„  ^  mJZrlZ»^:T''^^*^ 
Iwth  no  need  of  voiii-  ^h  .  '"™™'»">  »»>  our  Houm 

And  now-g„  to^ll^  t^^T***  heretofore. 
«">  may  yef^^t^'  nJlf^  «"»  "^-p  le- 

then  have  them  forth  Zl^y  ^  1'^  1™^''-  »« 
So*  with  slow  HWflJ/^     '**"*'' P«tom» 

look  WM  not  unklnffly  ml!?  ""^  ""*■  ■"»  """t 
Cisterotan-,  yZL^.JTT'.T  °°'"'  "<^  *»  *« 
quenched  th"^  t^t,^.'^'*  ""^  »»'  "^y 
■^itoofWa.eelfn^^'L^™"?*'^-  ^^ 
by  the  bearinit  of  Ch  *  '"?»""«<'  from  the  fln* 
whether  toldn^^*!  ""T"'' »'»  k»ew»t 

taightorthelSeSo^'orS  """f"""  <*  *«• 
wave  of  hi,  hand  miSJ  w^i  h     ^  *^'""  =  the  last 
l^^_^^       nana  mljht  weU  have  been  mistaken  lor  . 

he foU^LXJToJ :^«^  """ ■»»  o' P««n. 
When  the  Victuals  we«b«ught,Ralphdr»nke.gerly 
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of  the  water;  tat  his  throat  WMstiU  too  parched  to 
swallow  a  mantA  of  tbe  coaiw  rye  bread.  Lanyon's 
appetite  seemed  in  no  wise  impaired;  and  his  jaws 
made  play  with  the  frugal  fare,  lustily  as  ever  they  had 
d(Hie  with  the  spioed  meats  of  La  Roche  Dagon. 

Ten  minutes  later,  the  two  stood  free  under  the  night, 
and  were  striding  swiftly  away— their  faces  turned  to- 
ward the  west.  The  monk  who  unlocked  the  postern 
had  pointed  out  to  them  the  track,  whence  there  was 
no  danger  of  straying  for  such  as  could  take  their 
bearings  from  the  stars.  Bre  long  the  open  air  and 
brisk  exercise  began  to  tail;  and— mind  and  body 
shaking  oif  the  languor  of  the  drug— the  old,  elastic 
strength  glowed  throughout  Brakespeare's  frame. 
Nevertheless,  he  continued  moody  and  thoughtful,  and 
did  not  seem  disposed  to  break  the  long  silence.  They 
had  been  walking  something  over  an  hour,  when,  on  a 
crest  of  rising  ground  near  a  wood,  the  knight  stopped 
abruptly.  Following  the  direction  of  the  other's  gaze, 
Lanyon  guessed  easily  at  the  reason  of  the  halt. 
Battlements  and  towers  stood  up  black  against  the 
dusky  horizon,  bndcen  here  an(  here  by  broad  streaks 
and  thin  lines  of  light. 

Sir  Ralph  Brakespeare  shivered  from  head  to 
heel  where  he  stood ;  and  his  bare  fingers  pressed  his 
follower's  shoulder  like  an  iron  gantlet.  * 

"Canst  thou  guess  who  sups  with  the  Countess 
Bertha  to-iiight?'*  he  whispered  hoarsely.  "And 
thinkest  thou,  if  we  craved  it  humbly  at  the  gate,  we 
might  be  fed  with  their  broken  victuals?  Or,  per- 
chance, the  noble  lady  might  fling  us  alms  from  Iier 
bower  window?    Wouldst  have  no  stomach  for  such 
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t»vebd,  over  wogh  «,~i  ^  ^.k""'  *^''  '««' 

'rithU   Roche  D,«oofH!f^%wI^'"*  "»■>»" 
'»<'»»^ou3^^^»*'«>  It  concern  u.  to 

hopeful  then,  wt^^'^f^^rj-  ««  were 
We  have  ffrown  wiiur  i«  17  "  7®  °e  bopeless  now  ? 
better  rn^Z^'^^^'''^::-yi-^l^^  and 
carve  not  out  another^T:  ^e^"^  "'^  **  ^ 
v^  on  with  howe  and  haral'.TnH  »'^''  *^  P"'" 
heart«  troop  not  to  y(mr^^*  "*?  ^  "  «>°»e  «tout 
again."  ^^  ^"°<»"'  ^^en  once  it  fluttew 

tat  that  TO  «.  b^l^"'"  •<»"'o'  breatli 
'<«ier»ork  ^■^7^^^",'^'  tat  It  wiu  bi 

»o«.I..„„ch  tothee,  uTSTh.^':?-.,^- 
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knavM,  alain  yonder,  lies  heavy  on  my  heart  If  they 
had  died  in  fair  flght  against  great  odds,  it  had  been 
weU.  But  it  irks  me  to  think  of  their  being  butchered 
like  beeyes.** 

"Your  worship's  oonscienoe  is  too  tender,"  the  es-  \ 
quire  answered,  in  perfect  good  fUth.  « It  was  but  a 
chance  of  war,  like  another.  I  have  no  mind  for  rack, 
or  pincers,  or  such  devilries,  I  own ;  but  so  the  pain  be 
brief,  I  see  not  why  a  routier  should  stand  upon  the 
fashion  of  his  death." 

The  shnple  philosophy   did   not  quite   convinci 
Brakespearej  but  ho  cared  not  to  ai^e  the  question 
then ;  and  so  silence  ensued,  broken  only  by  brief 
consultation  where  the  road  divided  or  seemed  doubt- 
fill,  tm  after  sunrise,  when  nearly  half  the  distance 
dividing  them  from  Anse  was  accomplished.    At  a 
smaU  hamlet  they  refreshed  themselves  with  food  and 
rough  country  wine;  and  then  set  forward,  Lanyon— 
as  he  had.  done  on  the  first  day  they  marched  forth 
together— carrying  the  provant    After  another  scant 
meal  they   rested   somewhat  longer;   so   that  the 
twilight  was  dosing  in  fhst  as  they  came  down  on  the 
ferry  of  the  Loire  over  against  Anse :  they  stood  with- 
in the  gates  of  the  town  soon  after  the  soundins  of 
curfew. 
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CHAPTBRXXXy. 

BASTWABO  BO. 

Iw  most  lives,  be  they  ever  so  peaceful  or  blamelea.. 
t^ere  are  certain  moments  that  ^never  i^  3 
in  after  years  without  a  hot  flush  and  tiiSCliS 
^ZIV'^^'S,"?"^^  '^'^'^  linked  with^J„;^ 
^ilt  or  dishonor.  At  pch  times,  n«n.  neither,S^ 
mantio  nor  over-sensitive,  W  wished  in  aU  sinoeri^ 

utter  the  tale  that  must  needs  be  told.  Kerves.  atmn^ 
enough  in  the  midst  of  deadly  peril, TT^^* 
womanly  weak  ere  now  under  s^ch  a^     WeT.^ 

^SKir  '^'''-''^  '^^^  «nes.nge;r 

Thou  hast  not  ihamed  to  Am*  as 
NortospeakthjrghiMMyteie.     * 
««dto»^oa. »  knight,  a  captoln- 
I  Here  aUre  within  thy  maiL      ^^ 

Wow,  as  my  God  shall  judge  me. 
I  hold  it  braver  done, 

And  died  above  my  son. 

When  Ralph  Brakespeare  set  his  back  affainst «,« 
door  in  Hacquemont  keep,  and  made  r«Sy  ^oW  tt 
a^^st  Odds  of  a  sco,.  to  one.  he  LT  Z\^ 
linking  of  the  heart  as  now  when  he  entered  the 
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w«y  1WW,  from  divert  oountries;  but  many  then. 

<»»Mip  ol  fpean  than  tlie  manwho,  quite  unanwdL 

ttem-with  a  face  too  resolute  to  be  penitent,  yet  too- 
-Jdl^dejanoe-totell,  sofaraahis  oTth  of  e^ 
J^  Uh,   .tory  of  hia  own  foUy  and  its^ 

Sni  *^  "**'  ^'^  "^''  ^««ht«;  but  only 

•uUen  murmur,  of  disapproval,  easier  to  bei.  ^ 

Jet  one  man  singled  himself  out  from  his  fellow.. 

•ndnm^hUnselfatonoeon  BrakespearerddT^ 

„„1^«?  ^^^""^  ^  »  ^y  adventurer,  thoroughly 
unscrupulous,  and  relentiess  at  times,  U  h^l 
hurtory  proves;  but  he  was  free  from  S,  mea^T^f 

to  press  hardly  on  a  comrade  in  adversity,  or  even 


\J2t^  evU  misohanoe,"  he  said,  cheerily,  as  he 
'nwderoom  for  Ralph  next  to  himself;  «yet  nS  » 

Tr^lir^'^"^'^-    There  is  the  toi^i,^ 
of  more  than  one  lanee  in  that  fair  gold  chain,  that  ^ 

t^L^  ™*'^-    ^^^  *»»o«  ^«^  the  «»««faS? 
eyes  with  ^rawari.,  so  that  they  saw  it  not  gUtter  ? 

l^man  here  i«  free  to  choose  his  own  captii.^ 
Iknow naughts  our  trade  if  thou  long  iS  toU 
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lowtog.  Moveover,  I  wUl  tM  thee  aoooitlinf  to  my 
pow«r;  and  I  wUIoonfer  with  tbet  on tbeM thinga  em 
^  ileep.  Pledge  me  now  heartUy:  thoaart  no  wtoe- 
bibber,  I  know;  but  a  eup  or  two  beyond  thy  etlnt  will 
do  no  harm  to>nl|^t  Tnmble  wears  mora  than  traTel, 
and  thou  haat  had  enow  of  both,  God  wot" 

The  geniality  of  the  speaker  inflaenoed  not  only  the 
man  he  addressed  bat  others  in  presence  then.  Theno*- 
forth,  Brakeapeare's  roisadventare  was  an  object  rather 
of  rough  sympathy  than  blame  or  scorn.  He  himaeM 
was  the  more  moved  by  Hawkwood's  manner,  be^ 
cause,  of  late,  had  been  marked  toward  him  by  a  ccn 
tain  coldness  and  reserve.  That  even  the  two  spake 
long  and  earnestly  together ;  and,  befora  they  parted, 
much  of  their  future  pkam  was  nearly  matured. 

Hawkwood's  proffers  of  assistanoe  to  his  conuade^ 

though  liberal  enough,  were  not  unconditionaL    He 

did  not  attempt  to  reduce  the  other  to  a  mere  subalL 

tern  with  no  independoit  power ;  Irat  made  it  clearly 

nnderstood  that  the  command  of  their  united  followera 

was  to  be  veeled  in  himself,  and  that  no  expedition 

ahould  be  undertaken  without  his  especial  sanction. 

At  the  same  time  Brakespeare  was  left  free  to  part 

company  whensoever  he  pleased—Arst  repaying  the 

sums  now  advanced ;  in  pledge  whereof,  the  gold  chain, 

ct  Ra^'a  express  desire,  was  placed  in  Hawkwood'a 

hands.    This,  at  least,  was  better  than  parting  wiwjght 

with  tiie  h^loom;  the  ruby  he  still  retained  on  hia 

tnger.    All  tills  may  seem  exceeding  unromantio,  and 

aoroething  nnohivalrous ;  but  both  were  hard,  practical 

nea,  and  they  liked  each  other  none  the  worse  beo^use 

Ibe  matter  was  arranged  m  an  honest,  businesslike 
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J»UoiL    When  all  wm  daflnltely  lettiad,  the  elder 
knight  bflIM  to  uaiddhliderifii. 

troth  Uttle  elae  to  do^  end  thne  mooh  !•  deer  to  me— 
thet  It  to  not  for  ooredTentage  to  teny  longer  here. 

T^  r^  of  Frenoe  h»th  been  «>  vexed  eS^vJS 
irom  boipder  to  border,  that  then  ia  little  left  thenin 
Jjx)rth  tte  harrying.  Even  thia  comer  of  Burgundr, 
that  had 'toaped  till  the  Tardi  Venu^  c^mT^i 

JO  naked  now  that  it  can  aoaroe  purvey  na  with  fbnie  r 
nifaie  eaw  are  weary  with  the  plaint  of  those  wretched 
peeeante;  and  to  kx*  on  their  frightened  Ikmished 

faoeeliworae  than  liftening  to  their  moan.  Icaienot 
SreaUy  aathpu  knowest,  for  meddling  with  priests 

and  we  have  eeited  and  pat  to  ransom  all  such  fortreaeee 
wmight  safely  be  assaUed;  so  that,  in  this  wise,  we 
needs  must  hddour  hands-unless  we  would  set  our- 
•BlTesat  open  war  with  one  or  both  the  kings;  fdr 
Bdward  cannot,  for  very  shame,  sit  stiU  whilst  the 
V9M6  of  Bretigny  s  trampled  on.  Art  thou  of  mr 
mindsofkrf  ' 

«Toa  so,**  Ralph  assented.    «*  We  have  graced  all 
down  bare  within  sweep  of  our  tether,  and  tig  best  to 

aeek  fresh  pasturage.    I  care  not  how  soon,  or  how  ftir 
afield  we  stray." 

"That  is  well,"  Hawkwood  said;  "hearken then  to 
me.  Thou  hast  heard,  belike-for  those  here  hav9 
never  ceased  to  grumble  that  they  marched  not  south 
with  Guyot  du  Pin  and  the  Bastard  of  Breteuil-of  the 
oarly  doings  at  Pont  St  Eq,rit,  and  how  our  feHowa 
wasted  lUl  up  to  Avignon  gate,  till  Innocent  waxed 
aiok  with  fright,  and  the  cardinals  hid  themselves^ 
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hole  and  corner  like  hunted  mice.    But,  mayhap,  thou 
haat  not  heard-sith  'tis  but  late  and  in  thine  absence 
—how  an  these  tnings  were  concluded.    For,  at  the 
^t,  John,  Margrave  of  Montserrat,  on  behalf  of  the 
Pope,  proffered  sixty  thousand  golden  crowns,  and 
plenary  absolution  io  boot,  for  the  Free  Lances  to  leave 
the  Church  in  peace,  and  follow  his  own  banner  into 
I^mbardy,  wiiere  he  wages  war  with  the  MUanese. 
WiUess  and  wilful  would  our  comrades  have  been  had 
IJey  haggled  over  such  terms;  so,  two  months  agone, 
«iey  marched  thitherward,  light  of  conscience,  and 
heavy  of  purse;  and  ere  this,  I  wot,  they  have  done 
wight  service,  with  profit  to  themselves,  no  less  than 
to  their  captain.    Now  I  am  muided— when  we  two 
have  gathered  sufficient  following— to  follow  in  then- 
track.    I  have  spoken  lately  with  certain  who  know 
the  country  well ;  and,  unless  I  err  greatly,  there  will 
be,  for  years  to  come,  work  enow  therein— ay!  and 
large  wage  to  boot— for  such  as  fight  for  then-  own 
hand.    Wat  thou  ride  on  that  road  with  me  ?    Tisbut 
turmng  bridle  again  when  thou  art  aweary  of  my 
company." 

«  Ay,  and  willingly,"  the  other  made  answer ;  «  an» 
ye  fear  not  infection  of  ill-luck.  Misfortune,  so  some 
think,  carries  a  taint  like  the  plague.** 

"Tush I"  Hawkwood  said,  pleasantly;  «I  have 
never  leisure  for  superstitious  fancies,  and  leave  such 
to  old  wives  or  astrologers.  Blame  rather  ill-manage- 
ment  than  ill-luck,  when  matters  go  awry.  If  a  knight 
will  air  his  valor  in  defense  of  ribaude,  and  make 
martyr  of  felon  priest,  and  let  high-bom  paramour  set 
foot  on  his  neck—those  that  came  back  from  La  Hoche 
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Bagon  told  rare  tales !— he  must  needs  look  to  come  b^ 
scathe  or  scorn.  But  thou  hast  been  sharply  schooled 
agafaist  such  vanities ;  and,  if  I  see  thee  falling  again 
into  temptation,  thou  shalt  not  Jack  due  warning  of 
thine  elder— not  thy  better— in  arms." 

In  more  cordiality  than  had  subsisted  between  them  ' 
for  some  time  past,  the  two  parted  for  the  night.    On 
the  very  next  mommg  Sir  Ralph  Brakespeare  begaft 
to  furnish  himself  anew;  and  his  name  was  reckoned 
once  more  among  the  captains  and  leaders  in  Anse. 

Little,  indeed,  is  known  accurately  concerning  the 
military  economy  of  those  famous  Companies ;  for  no 
annalist  ever  rose  among  themselves,  and  even  Jehan 
de  Froissart's  zeal  would  scarce  have   tempted  him 
within  sight  of  their  camp-fires.    Nevertheless,  some- 
thing we  may  infer.    Division  of  booty  in  certain 
proportion  was  substituted  for  regular  pay ;  and  the 
Freebooters  came  and  went  as  it  pleased  them,  enlist- 
ing for  no  definite  time  of  service.    Yet  that  there 
were  difference  of  rank  fixed  and  maintained,  is  clear. 
The  lowest  grade  were  the  cmtiUiersy  or  spearmen, 
lightly  harnessed  and  imperfectly  armed,  who  per- 
formed the  duties  of  grooms  or  pages  to  the  full  lances  ; 
above  these  last  were  certain  squadron  leaders,  answer- 
ing  to  the  knights-bachelors  and  bannerets  in  the 
feudal  army ;  while  the  movements  of  the  main  body 
were  directed  by  one  or  more  chiefs,  answering  to  our 
generals  of  brigade. 

Hawkwood  was  not  over-confident,  massei'tuigthat 
spears  would  soon  gather  round  his  comrade's  pennon. 
If  Brakespeare  had  been  somewhat  stem  in  discipline, 
aad  imperious— apt  rather  to  re^l  than  invite  famil> 
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how  the  oastle  was  won:  welghiiw  the  emWt  „^T 
^fe„*,.gaij„t  the  night  .5rp^ t aT'l^^' 

jsvmnftthv    on!i  1  temptation-proof.    Little 

.y  the  ^^Xiz'Z^::^-zt 

^.rch^t.  Who  have  p.odd^  ^^"th^S 
^  .(^nngolear  hoth  o,  briUiant  sleas  °^Cvo 

BrafceZl^r  ""'?"""'«»«  that  Hawkwood  and 
^ross  the  Alps;  80  tha«^  when  the  knights  fii^y 
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mustered  their  foUowers,  no  fewer  than    fourscore 
lances,  and  nigh  two  hundred  spearmen  and  cot/ft^wrs, 
were  ranged  under  their  command.    Seguin  de  Bastefol 
was  sorely  inclined  to  take  umbrage  at  so  large  a  de- 
fection;  but  independent  action  was  the  very  root 
and  essence  of  Free  Co:..paniesi  and  he  knew  that 
•neither  of  those  two  was  likely  to  be  dissuaded  nor 
gamsayed.    Moreover,  he  himself  had  begun  to  find 
the  country  round  Anse  too  strait  for  him,  and  to  think 
of  movmg  westward  toward  his  native  Gascony.    This, 
mdeed,  he  did  not  long  afterward,  turning  by  the  way  to- 
storm  Bneux,  ravaging  and  devastating  Auvergne  from 
Clermont  to  Ussoire.    So  Seguin  de  Bastefol  swal- 
lowed  the  necessity  with  a  tolerably  good  grace ;  and 
when  he  bode  his  comrades  "Go  and  prosper  in  the 
devil's  name  I"  this,  accordmg  to  his  peculiar  ideasr 
was  rather  a  benison  than  a  ban. 

The  events  and  preparations  just  related  extended 
over  the  space  of  several  months;  and  the  spring  of 
1862  was  far  advanced  when  the  adventurers  rode- 
foi-th  from  Anse.     They  bore  to  the  southeast,  by 
Grenoble  and  Brian9on,  and  crossed  the  Alps  under 
Mont  Genevre,  by  the  pass  through  which,  more  than 
a  century  later,    Charles  VIII.  descended,  bringing 
with  hun  a   mighty  armament  and  heavy  train  of 
artillery.    It  was  a  long  march  and  a  toilsome;  for 
the  road  was  rough  to  travel,  even  in  summer,  and 
was  more  than  fetlock  deep  in  snow  on  the  higher 
Sounds:  yet  they  had  not  lost  horse  or  man  wnen 
they  came  down  on  the  Piedmontese  plams  near  Susa. 
Thenceforward  the  journey  was  easy,  and  they  moved 
steadily  on-meeting  with  no  let  or  hindrance-by 
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way  of  Asti  and  Alexandria,  tUl  they  fixed  themselves 
for  the  present  on  the  south  bank  of  the  Po  •  wait^ 
to  see  how  the  tide  of  events  would  turn  ^ 

tJSI^^Jm™'  J*"^"  °*  Montserrat,  warring  with  the 
lords  of  Milan,  had  made  such  good  use  of  the  speaw 
he  hired  at  Pont  St.  Esprit,  that  Bamabo  and  S 
Visconti  were  fain  to  sue  for  peace,    men  th^^ 

than  bold-began  to  cast  about  how  he  might  be^  de 
hver  haniself  of  aburden  boUi  cumbersomefnd^tlv 
for  It  was  needful  not  only  to  provide  the  Pr^Cte^' 
with  ood  andpay.  but  also  ^th  constant  work.    OnS 

Ir^r"^.  ^'^'^  ^'"^^  ^^"^«^««^'  «H    like  tS 
familiars  of  necromancy,  were  apt  to  turn  and  rend 

bvle"^f  "f  .H^'r  ''^^  P^^^^^^^y  ^«  wasTeliev^ 

xS?.V^i  ^""^^  ^^^^  *^  ^«  c«"W  spare :  and  so  the 
mite  Company-tiien  chiefly,  thou^  ioTentir^w 
^mposed  of  English-passed  into  the  pay  of^e 
Repubhc     To  this  Company  Hawkwood  and  Bv^e 

TZr^t  'Tr'-^"^  ^"^  --  received  aft^ 
are  like  to  be  who  bnng  with  them  no  mean  reouto! 
tion,  and  a  following  answering  thereto  ^ 

It  was  not  long  before  the  elder  knight  beiran  to 
g^ither  mto  his  own  hand  the  reins  of  authority^ef 
hiSsTtt'  '^!l r""''  ''  "^^  *-or threet^t:^ 
bimon  Burnley  by  name-could  lay  claim  to  anv  real 
mUit^y  skUl .  and  he  was  such  a  thorough  deZucS 
that  It  was  hard  to  reckon  when  his  senses  Z^S  to 

quiet,  staid  commander-slow  of  speech,  but  whose 
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cool  brain  and  steady  nerves  were  ever  ready  to  profit 
by  advantage,  or  battle  with  calamity. 

Ralph  Brakespeare  watched  his  comrade's  rise  not 
alone  without  envy  but  without  emulation ;  though  he 
was  neither  gloomy  nor  despondent,  the  shadow  of  his 
last  misadventure  passed  not  away  from  him  when 
others  forgot  it.    He  seemed  loth  to  take  upon  himself 
any  responsibility  of  command ;  in  field  or  on  parade  ^ 
his  voice  was  clear  and   sonorous  as  ever;  but  in 
oounsel-charaber  it  was  never  heard.    Hawkwood  at 
first  made  efTorts,  not  a  few,  to  draw  the  other  out  of 
the  background,  as  If  unwilling  to  engross  the  chances 
of  advancement ;  but  after  awhile  he  desisted,  and  left 
Brakespeare  to  follow  his  own  devices,  while  he  ad- 
dressed  himself  steadfastly  to  the  task  of  building  up 
his  o^n  fortunes. 

Under  the  careful  training  of  that  skilful  strategist, 
the  materials  of  the  Free  Companies— already  molded 
into  shape  by  fifteen  years  of  incessant  warfare— was 
developed  to  a  military  perfection  forgotten  in  Europe 
since  the  Roman  Legionaries  ceased  to  be.  On  the 
harness  and  equipment,  no  less  than  on  the  training  of 
his  veterans,  Hawkwood  bestowed  thought  and  care. 
It  was  easy  to  conceive  how  poor  a  front  raw  peasant- 
levies  and  citizen-soldiery  must  have  shown  when  set 
face  to  face  with  such  troops  as  Villani  describes : 

"These  English  were  all  lusty  young  men,  most  of 
them  bom  and  brought  up  in  the  long  wars  between 
the  French  and  English ;  warm,  eager,  and  practised 
in  slaughter  and  rapine,  for  which  they  are  always 
ready  to  draw  their  swords,  with  very  little  care  for 
their  personal  safety  j  but  in  matters  of  discipline  very 
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obedient  to  their  commandere.     However,  in   their 
camps  and  cantonments,  through  disorderly  and  over- 
bearing  boldness,  they  lay  scattered  about  hi  great  ir- 
,  regularity,  and  with  so  little  caution  that  a  bold,  reso- 
I  lute  body  of  men  might,  in  that  state,  easily  give  them 
a  shameful  defeat.    The  armor  of  almost  all  were 
cuirasses,  their  breasts  covered  with  a  steel  coat  of 
mail,  gantlets,  and  armor  on  the  thighs  and  legs,  dag- 
gers  and  broadswords;  all  of  them  had  long  tilting 
lances,  which,  after  dismounthig  from  their  horsey 
they  were  very  dexterous  in  handling.    Every  man 
had  one  or  two  pages,  and  some  of  them  more,  accord- 
Ing  to  their  abUity  to  maintain  them.    On  takmg  off 
their  armor,  it  was  the  business  of  their  pages  to  keep 
them  bright  and  clean;  so  that  when  they  came  to 
action  their  arms  shone  like  looking-glass,  and  thus 
gave  them  a  more    terrifying   appearance.     Others 
among  them  were  archers ;  their  bows  long,  and  made 
of  yew.    They  were  very  expert  in  using  them,  and 
did  great  service  in  action.    Their  manner  of  flghtinir 
in  the  field  was  almost  always  on'foot.    The  horses 
were  given  in  chaige  to  the  pages.    The  body  they 
formed  was  very  compact  and  almost  round;  each 
lance  was  held  by  two  men  in  the  same  manner  as  a 
apear  is  handled  in  hunting  the  wUd  boar;  and  thus 
close  embodied,  with  their  lances  pointed  low,  and  with 
slow  steps  they  marched  up  to  the  enemy  with  terrible 
outcry,  and  very  difficult  it  was  to  break  or  disunite 
them." 

Nevertheless,  fortune  was  tardy  in  rewarding  the 
^eat  Condottiere's  pains.  The  winter  expeStion 
through  the  Val  de  Nievole,  though  an  admirable  test 
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of  hardihood  and  endurance,  could  scarcely  be  classed 
above  a  predatory  expedition,  from  which  was  reaped 
no  permanent  advantage;  and  when,  in  the  summer 
of  1864,  he  first  appears  as  the  leader  of  the  Pisan 
forces  in  a  regular  engagement,  he  led  them  not  ta 
victory  but  to  a  rude  reverse.    True  it  is,  that  at 
Barga  those  of  the  White  Company  encountered  not 
municipal  troops  alone,  but  many  of  their  ancient  com- 
rades-both  German  and  English-who  had  been  lured 
from  their  own  ranks  by  fair  proffer  of  florins.    It  was 
wolf  set  against  wolf,  and  deadly  rending  ensued  •  yet 
was  the  defeat  not  doubtful,  and  Malatesta,  who  com- 
manded  the  Florentine  host-cousin  to  him  whose 
doings  and  death  have  been  recorded  in  this  chronicle 
—pressed  his  advantage  right  up  to  the  gates  of  Pisa. 
Never,  since  he  first  drew  sword,  did  Sir  Ralph  Brake- 
speare  show  more  desperate  valor  than  in  covering 
that  retreat,  wherein  he  gat  two  sore  wounds,  besides 
being  crushed  under  his  dead  charger.    Hardly  did 
Lanyon  and  others  who  struck  into  the  rescue  bear 
the  knight  alive  into  the  town. 

So  once  more  Ralph's  iron  constitution  had  a  sharp 
frial ;  and  tlie  stark  muscles  and  sinews  slackened  tiJl 
they  could  no  longer  lift  the  weary  arm.  There  were 
no  white  hands  to  smooth  his  pillow,  and  no  soft  voice 
to  smg  him  to  sleep,  as  at  Hacquemont.  Nevertheless 
the  knight  found  a  careful  nurse  and  a  cheery  withal,. 
in  a  certain  matron,  buxom  though  well  stricken  in 
years— wife  of  the  clothier  in  whose  house  he  had 
lodged  ever  since  he  first  joined  the  White  Company. 
The  condottierey  even  so  eariy  in  their  service,  were  apt 
to  entreat  somewhat  roughly  the  good  citizens,  oik 
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whMe  p.,  they  throve  tin  they  wand  wanta-  » 
that  mama«  not  a  tow.  and  ,om  d,rlU  oTSl^ 
h«talj«dyb,«,  heard  In  Piaa.    ButSlr  JS 

•  uffler  presumed  not  to  brawl  under  the  eavLTf?. 
hou«  where  he  dwelt,  „„„h  le«  n«Z  ZZ^^. 

JlJ^t  with  courteay.    In  his  dckne«i  he  h«i  hi. 

own  8on-«he  had  never  borne  a  Uvin«  child  v.t  ♦!,. 
.oatronly  inatinct,  were  not  I..,  atr^t  her  ISe 

teX'trl'n'"™  •»«  «.«  earned  r^ 
tend^.  Qawuloua  by  nature,  ahe  could  govern  her 

' ,       "W"*'  try  her  best  to  amnae  him.    She  had  a 
ple««nt  voice  too.  and  the  «„^  to^m^Zm^ 

S  her-nZi'^.^"*  "^^  ""^  '"  ""^'Sl^ 
toherpratUe,  seldom  exerting  himself  to  sneak:  hn? 

answering  her  now  and  then  ^th  a  amUe  X^whM? 
en«H«agement  the  dame  was  more  4«  ^^t 
I^yon,  too.  was  alwaya  within  caU,  for  MttTS 
'""gotagcn.rince  the  late  defeat  .iused  the  S 
,  garrfam  to  keep  within  the  gatea.  On  the  whoirZ 
"^hfs  convalescence  advanced  comforiably  etu^ 

.h.™L  J  °"''  ^'*™  *""'"'»  «>«»  Into  the  S 
^nAer.dre..edindcep mourning,  with  acounteLS^^ 

absent  herself  some  two  hours,  which  she  dutdos*)  Z 
^dat  her  devotions  to  the  ^thedraltuS^b^ 
men  she  returned  the  cloud  had  cleared  somewS' 
from  her  countenance ;  though  stiU  pensive,  she  1.^4 
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rapidly  into  her  wonted  talkative  mood,  and  was  very 
ready  to  answer  Ralph's  questions  as  to  the  causes  of 
her  heaviness.  This  was  the  tale  she  had  to  teU ;  to 
which  the  Free  Companion  listened  tUl  the  summer 
day  waned  into  twilight 
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II 


CHAPTER  XXXVI. 

Glacinta  bc-^-nhat  I  wm  not  city  bred,  but  bora 
•onae  four  le«(,ae8  hence,  on  the  lands  of  the  Vidoni 

Ih It  ?  .?\'^'J5  ^'  P^^"""*  5  *°  *»>«  service  ot- 
^ch  family  I  abode  till  tie  castle  and  flef  changed 

towh^  house  Matteo,  my  good  man,  found  me  and 
IJt^v^^';?'*'"^^*'*^^^"-  The  Florentines 
STi^  M^l*^'r  '  *'"'''  ****  '*^ '  ^"^  *»  that  same 

^  12^°^  ^**f^  "^  ^"'y  ^^^'^  "^  "y  "Other, 
Sft  2        /^  her  always  near  her  om,  person,  al- 

^™.«  "^  **?  "^^^  *^  ^  ^'  ^'^^t  "««  ^  bower. 

Tu^iT"?  ""^'^i  ^"'^  ^"^  ^^'^  ^  ^'^ »«"  «n  orphan, 
eau^  me  to  be  educated-it  may  be  somewhat  above 

»y  station;  whilst  she  lived  I  never  lost  her  favor, 
though  8he  was  too  wise  to  spoil  me.  Her  son,  too 
was  pl^  to  show  me  no  small  favor.  Messer  Marco 
was  but  a  youth  when  he  became  head  of  his  house;  but 
tU^J^J^^  remember  to  have  aeen  the  main  incident-  of 
ISLS^J^k  ""*"*  8«PW<»Wy  -et  forth  in  »  few  verges  th^t 

^^"Th.%r^"^-i^rs:s^ 
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both  hi  bearing  and  spirit  he  was  older  than  his  years. 
Such  as  knew  him  weU  liked  him  well,  for  he  was  true, 
and  brave,  and  generous  to  the  heart's  core ;  but.  he  was 
uo  general  favorite  with  men  or  women,  being  rough 
nnd  curt  of  speech  and  something  imperious  of  manner ; 
neither  did  he  affect  the  company  of  neighbors.  Even 
iu  hunthig  or  hawking  he  mostly  took  his  pleasure 
ttlone,  and  seldom  cared  to  show  himself  in  the  tilt-yard 
—holding  all  other  courtly  pastimes  in  utter  scorn. 
The  Lady  Agatha  used  sometimes  to  lament  this  to  me, 
and  to  wish  that  Messer  Marco  could  be  prevailed  on  to 
wed.  A  gentle,  fitting  helpmate— she  thought— might 
do  much  toward  causing  him  to  take  such  a  place 
among  his  equals  as  beseemed  the  chief  of  the  Vidoni. 
So  she  cast  her  eyes  round  about  heedfully,  till  they 
lit  on  a  damsel  of  good  bhrth  and  breeding— daughter 
to  one  of  the  Spinetti— who  had  just  returned  home 
from  the  Carmelite  convent,  where  she  had  been  nur- 
tured by  the  special  care  of  the  Abbess. 

**  Doubtless  the  Lady  Maddalena  was  rarely  beautiful : 
but,  had  I  been  a  man,  I  would  as  lieve  have  wived 
with  one  of  the  fair  saints  that  S6r  Giotto  limned  so 
deftly.  Her  cheeks  might  have  been  as  snowflakes, 
for  all  the  love  or  anger  ever  brought  out  thereon ;  her 
eyes  might  have  been  wrought  in  sapphire;  and  her 
very  smile— she  smiled  but  seldom,  save  the  mark  I— 
was  frozen  too.  I  do  not  think,  at  first,  Messer  Marco 
was  much  drawn  toward  the  maiden;  but  in  most 
things  he  let  his  mother  have  her  way,  and  perchance 
was  somewhat  weary  of  hearing  from  her  lips  ♦  that  if  he 
cared  not  for  wedlock,  it  still  was  his  bounden  duty  in 
«uch  troublous  times  to  provide  his  house  with  an  heir ;  * 
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■o  he  gave  assent  a  little  sullenly,  making  condition 
that  he  should  be  troubled  with  no  formal  wooing. 
Indeed  he  scarce  saw  the  bride  half  a  score  of  times 
before  he  brought  her  home. 

"  The  change  that  came  over  Messer  Marco  within  a 
year  was  near  akin  to  witchcraft    I  was  appointed 
the  Lady  Maddalena's  own  tiring-woman,  so,  I  saw  it 
all.  Before  they  had  been  married  two  months  he  loved 
her  with  aU  his  soul  and  strength ;  but  she  never  seemed 
to  notice  his  passion— much  less  to    return  it    It 
angered  me  past  patience  to  watch  his  full  brown  face 
waxing  thin  and  drawn,,  and  his  eyes  hollower  and 
brighter,  while  morning  or  evening  brought  no  change 
in  her  small,  white,  demure  face.    It  would  have  been 
better  if  she  had  shown  fear  or  loathing  of  him  than 
that  deathly  coldness ;  but  she  would  only  draw  herself 
dowly  away  if  he  came  too  near,9r  murmur,  if  he 
wrung  her  hand  too  hard, « I  pray  you  be  not  so  rough, 
you  crush  my  fingers '—looking  all  the  whUelike  a 
virgin  martyr.  I  cannot  guess  if  the  Lady  Agatha  found 
out  that  she  had  made  a  mistake.    She  was  not  the 
woman  to  confess  such  tidngs  to  any  living  creature ; 
if  it  was  so,  she  had  not  long  space  to  repent  herself ; 
for  ihe  marsh  fever  carried  her  olT  suddenly  in  the 
dghth  month  after  the  wedding.    She  passed  away  at 
last  very  happily  and  calmly,  blessing  both  her  children, ' 
and  praying  that  God,  in  his  own  time,  would  be  pleased 
to  remove  from  them  the  corse  of  barrenness, 

•*  My  good  mistress  would  scarce  have  been  happy, 
even  in  h^mven,  if  she  could  have  seen  how  things  went 
on  after  sne  died.  Messer  Marco  gnw  weaiy  of  wooing 
his  wliite  statue— moreover  he  fancied  she  mourned 
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Wb  mother  less  than  was  becoming.  His  temper  grew 
fierce  at  times,  and  his  tongue  would  utter  wild  words 
when  it  slijjped  its  bridle.  From  being  sober  as  an  an- 
chorite,  he  betook  himself  to  deep  drinking— though  I 
never  saw  him  utterly  besotted  with  wine.  All  the 
while  his  wife  never  stirred  one  of  her  baby  fingers  to 
beckon  him  back  from  the  road  he  was  treading—but 
looked  on,  placid  and  meek— smaing  perchance,  no^ 
and  then,  a  littie  scornfully— Just  as  if  she  had  been 
watching,  from  a  safe  distance,  the  gambols  of  a  big 
boarhound.  I  began  to  hate  her— I  know  not  why— 
and  I  think  she  perceived  this :  though  her  words  were 
always  sweet  and  meek,  her  voice  seemed  to  grow 
harder  while  spe>»,king  to  me  at  times. 

«  When  we  first  heard  of  our  bride,  there  was  much 
talk  of  her  piety ;  and  she  took  marvelous  good  care  to 
keep  up  her  credit  for  the  same  at  Qistel  Vidoni. 
Bmedicia  !  the  good  old  chaplain  who  had  shrived  the 
Vidoni  and  their  household  for  a  score  of  years  might 
not  serve  our  new  mistress's  turn.  She  prayed  from 
the  first  to  be  allowed  to  keep  her  own  confessor— a 
brother  of  the  Franciscan  monastery  at  Gallano— who 
had  waited  on  her  in  her  father's  house  ever  since  she 
left  the  Carmelite  convent.  Poor  Donna  Agatha,  I  re- 
member, thought  the  request  very  reasonable,  and 
worthy  of  such  a  paragon  as  she  had  chosen ;  and  Messer 
Marco  objected  to  nothing  then ;  nor  indeed  up  to  the 
very  last  did  he  interfere  with  his  wife's  religious  ex- 
erdses. 

**  I  am  but  a  chattering  beldame  now,  and  then  I  was 
not  a  jot  quicker  of  wit  or  of  sight  than  other  tiring- 
women  J  yet  I  profess  that  I  disliked  and  ^trusted 
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FraRdmo  8  sallow  lace  irom  the  first  instant  I  set  eyes 
onit.    He  might  look  as  cool  and  sainUy  as  he  would, 
and  droop  the  lids  over  his  greedy  black  eyes,  and  press 
his  lips  together  to  keep  down  bitter  words;  but  he 
could  not  keep  the  round  red  spots  from  coming  out 
on  his  cheek-bone,  nor  his  fingers  from  quivering  under 
his  robe.    The  first  time  I  marked  those  signswas  one 
evening,  when  wild  weather  oonstramed  him  to  tarry 
at  the  castle,  for  the  floods  were  out.    Donna  Agatha 
was  m  at  ease,  so  the  monk  sat  at  supper  with  my 
master  and  mistress  alone-'twas  the  merest  fom ;  he 
toudied  naught  but  bread  and  fair  water.    It  was  my 
duty  to  s<4ind  behind  the  I^y  Maddalena's  chair,  to 
fetch  aught  she   might  require  from  her    chamber. 
Messer  Marco  had  not  yet  fallen  into  the  evil  habits 

Zr^L  ,'^^'  *""*  ^^  "^^^  ^^  sultry,  and 
he  had  been  less  sparing  of  the  flask  than  usualrhis 
mood  seemed  somewhat  jocmid,  and  once-speaking 

t^JP!:^~}^  P"^  '**'*^  ^  ^d  ^d  pinched  her  ear 
Detwixt  his  Angers. 

"My  goodman  was  ever  too  easily  moved  to  jealousy 
-the  samts  wot^  with  little  cause-but  he  never  would 
have  chafed   at  .seeing    such  a  caress  bestowed  on 

'  f^.7.  ""^  ""^^  "  ^*«  °^^el  to  see  the  Lady 
Maddalena  shrink  away  as  though  her  husband's 
touch  profaned  her;  yet  I  watched  her  not  so  narrow- 
ly as  I  did  the  priest  It  was  a  light  scandal,  after  aU, 
to  make  the  blood  flush  so  in  his  cheek,  and  set  his  fin- 
gers tvdtching  in  his  sleeve.  I  understood  none  of 
these  things  then ;  but  the  time  came  when  I  understood 
them^.  As  I  said,  matters  went  from  bad  to  worse 
after  T)qsm  Agatha's  death,  and  came  at  last  to  thi»- 
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that  the  Lady  Maddalena  would  no  longer  share  her 
hu8band*8  chamber,  alleging  that  she  feared  his  violent- 
humors,  especially  when  heated  by  wine.  Perchance,. 
Messer  Marco  was  ashamed  to  contradict  her ;  anyhow^ 
he  let  her  have  her  own  way,  sullenly.  Thenceforward, 
she  lived  almost  like  a  recluse ;  never  going  abroad' 
save  when,  at  stated  times,  she  went  in  her  litter  tO' 
confession  or  other  religious  exercise  in  the  Church  of 
San  Francisco  at  Gallano ;  Fra  Rdmo  came  very  rarel^ 
to  Castel  Yidoni,  fearing,  it  was  thought,  insult  if  not 
injury ;  for  our  lord  had  looked  askance  at  him  more- 
than  once  lately,  vouchsafing  no  greeting  beyond  a^ 
growl  in  his  beard. 

« In  oar  household  there  was  one  Guiseppe  Bandello,, 
whose  father  and  grandsire  had  been  falconers  before- 
him  to  the  Yidoni — a  faithful  servant  enough  and  ex- 
ceeding expert  in  his  calling,  but  cross-grained  ia 
temper,  and  disliked  by  all  save  Messer  Marco,  who* 
trusted  him  entirely.  For  some  time  Guiseppe's  coun- 
tenance had  been  gloomier  than  usual,  and  he  went' 
about  muttering  to  himself  as  though  some  load  on- 
his  mind  troubled  him ;  but  none  of  us  cared  to  ask 
what  ailed  him.  One  day  he  and  Messer  Marco  went 
out,  as  was  their  wont,  hawking  alone  together.  I 
chanced  to  be  crossing  the  great  hall  when  they  re- 
turned, and  I  saw  from  my  lord's  face  that  something- 
had  perturbed  him  strangely,  so  that  I  could  not  for- 
bear questioning  him ;  but  he  only  laughed  out  loud — 
though  all  the  while  his  lips  twisted  and  writhed  as. 
though  in  pain— and  bade  me  send  him  in  wine  speedily,, 
for  his  mouth  was  parched  with  drought ;  saying  that 
nothing  worse  had  happened  than  that  his  fair  falcon^ 
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morrow  to  visit  the  church  at  oXn^    V^        ^® 

"Nigh  ten  days  ago,  F^  R^mo  had  set  fnrfh  #. 

«^»tmore  Uuu,  «noe  before.  «„1  then  iJ^X^ 
leiu.  m«  wont  to  be  shriven  rimy,  by  .  «ita  F^ 

F^^  ^,  ^^^  **^®'  *""<*  quicker  than  when 
iTa  Remo  guided  them     ah  fi,-*  -•  v^      r^  wnen 

morning  pLed^^f  ,    ""^^^  "»^  *^®  next 

uu^  passed  without  any  signs  of  Messer  Marco 

two  hours  wlien  my  lord  returned  ^^  *""** 

« I  WW  looking  from  the  window  into  the  conrtir.«i 

when  he  rode  in,  and  I  hasted  downTaTw^it^ 

him.    I  thought  for  sure  he  was  Zk!^  w  T^      ^ 

feveraa.t^rr.ero.buJr'ttr^^S: 
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*":?  ?^?^  ""^  ^^  ®y««  *^"™«d  like  lamps  in  the 
midat  of  his  ^ron  face ;  and.  instead  of  sitting  in  saddle 
taU  and  square,  he  seemed  aU  bent  and  shrunken  to- 
gether;  and  his  chin  was  down  on  his  breast,  as  if  he 
were  too  weak  to  Uf tit.    His  voice,  too,  when  he  spoke. 
™  quite  weak  and  piping,  though  it  got  stronger 
afterward.    He  said  there  was  naught  amiss  with  him. 
save  perchance  some  slight  chill  from  the  night  dews^ 
and  that  he  would  be  well  again  when  he  had  eaten 
and  drunken.  He  bade  me  teU  them  hasten  with  supper, 
and  pray  the  Lady  Maddalena  not  to  faU  to  bear  hLl 
company  thereat,  as  it  was  the  feast  day  of  San  Marco, 
his  patron :  for  on  occasion  of  fast  or  vigU  my  mistress 
kept  her  own  chamber.    Right  few  words  were  spoken 
at  supper ;  but  Messer  Marco's  manner  was  so  different 
from  what  it  had  been  of  late-so  very  quiet  and  genUe 
—that  my  lady's  pale  blue  eyes  opened  wide  in  surarise 
more  than  once.    He  seemed  to  have  forgotten  hia 
hunger  and  thirst  though,  for  he  scarce  eat  anything 
and  drank  only  a  cup  or  so  till  supper  was  over  ;^' 
he  prayed  my  lady  to  pledge  him  before  she  rose  from 
the  table,  from  a  certain  flagon  which  had  stood  before 
him  untouched.  "~"*o 

«"Tis  Monte-pulciano,  near  a  century  old-ni  very 
rare  whie,'  said  he,  'so  rare,  that  only  once,  Maddalena 
mta,  have  you  tested  it.  My  fether  had  but  six  flaska 
therwf ;  he  drained  one  the  day  I  was  bom ;  another 
you  deigned  to  taste  when  you  crossed  this  threshold 
as  bnde ;  and  'tis  my  fancy-I  know  not  why-to  empty 
another  to-night.  I  pray  you  balk  it  not.  HyouwiU 
drmk  to  naught  else,  drink  to  my  be''***  '^  qnd 
manners— both,  I  shame  to  say,  need  av*°<^»«lff.'      i 
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-My  lady  bowed  her  head  veiy  ooldly,  as  ahe  took 
the  cup  in  both  her  little  hands ;  yet  shelL^  Jt 
I*e the  Wof  the  liquor,  for  ti  ^u^t  ^^^o^ 
1^  >J!?^^'''^°^*-  Generally  she  would  onlyrin 
^e  a  bird.  All  the  while  Messer  Marco's  ey^wet 
fixed  on  her  so  eagerly  ttiat  he  himself  foi^oftTd^ J^ 

mee^  quiet  way,  as  she  set  the  cup  down  •  and  «» ™«»uw» 
out  of  the  hall,  as  light  as  a  shadow       '        "^^^^ 

i«r  ?*  v^  ^y'"  ^""^  *«  ^'<*e  mostly  alone  in  her 
W  chamber,  whence  opened^her  oratiy ;  ^  f^Z 
with  my  broidery-worl,  to  the  outer  r^nTwittin 
hearmg  of  her  silver  ben.  I  might  have  C^thl^^^ 
houror  so,  and  had  fallen  a-musing  oveTmr^T 
when  the  door  onenMl  ttnA  «,«  ^Tz.  "*  *"J  worx, 
beekonin.,     T  .  ^  mistress  stood  there, 

hedumhig.    I  gaw  at  once  she  was  fai  mortal  sicknes^ 
or  pam;  for  she  was  deathly  white,  and  kept  gaspi„« 
-  J°d  moanh^g.  with  her  two  hands  cWd  ZdZZ 

SSielTfor  Ln  'r  ^'  *«  ""'^^^  -  "^- 
stoieked  for  help  as  loud  as  I  was  able.    When  the 

other  bower.women  came  I  ran  down  myself  to  the  ^l 
heed,  me,  but  sat  there  like  a  man  in  a  <^and 

<«r,  and  said  m  a  hoarse,  hollow  voice— 
«  i^tJ^""  'i"? '  f  ^  l>e  wen,  when  she  sleeps.' 

sJit^K  /**^'  ^''*  "^y  ^^^P  «^«^d  be  needed  up- 
atoirs,  so  I  hastened  back  thither,  but  I  was  too  late  to 

2;;'rJ.??^,j!t.^^»^  --  t^e  leech,  ^^^^, 
S^  ..M.^"?  !^  summoned  by  a  servitor  on  the 
HK^  ^w.^.    ^y  lady  never  spoke  one  word  that  oould 
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be  understood,  bat  only  shivered  and  moaned.  And 
the  moans  and  the  shudders  grew  weaker  and  weaker, 
till  she  lay  at  last— still  and  cold— like  a  crushed  white 
Uly. 

"I  had  small  liUng  for  my  mistress,  as  I  have 
owned ;  but  I  felt  as  sorry  then  as  if  I  had  loved  her ; 
and  I  was  weeping  and  making  moan  amongst  the 
other  women  gathered  round  the  bed,  when  Messer 
Marco's  voice  from  the  doorway  made  me  start  and 
turn. 

« *  Wherefore  this  outcry  ? '  he  asked.  « Fear  ye  not 
to  wake  her  ?  for  she  must  needs  be  sleeping.' 

"Then  S6r  Geronimo,  the  leech,  came  out  of  the 
shadow— trembling ;  for  wild  tales  had  gone  abroad  of 
late  concerning  Messer  Marco's  temper. 

« » Alas !  my  lord,'  he  said, « be  not  deceived  |  slum- 
bers such  as  these  can  only  be  broken  by  the  judgment- 
trumpet.    The  noble  Lady   Maddalena's  spuit  has 

passed  away  but  now,  from  some  sudden  seizui-e,  as  I 
think,  of  the  heart' 

**  Messer  Marco  looked  at  him— in  the  same  dreamy 
way  as  he  had  looked  at  me  in  the  hall  but  now. 

« •  Ay,  and  is  it  so  ? '  he  said.  « Then  hath  earth  lost 
a  fair  saint,  and  heaven  gained  a  fair-faced  angeL  Now 
I  know  what  I  have  to  do.'    And  so  went  out. 

"  A  dreadful  suspicion  shot  across  my  mind,  making 
me  cold  and  faint;  but  I  had  known  my  master  even 
from  boyhood,  when  there  was  a  kind  hoot's  core  under 
the  rough  rind,  and  I  could  not  leave  him  alone  just 
then.  So  I  followed  him  out,  and  caught  him  by  the 
mantle  and  prayed  him— as  well  as  I  could,  for  my 
chattering  teeth— to  let  me  do  somewhat  to  help  him 
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In  hi«  sorrow.    He  drew  himself  out  nt  m« 

lou^j  that  I  a„„g,t  h.  ZH^^Z,^^-^ 

"*Nay,  touch  me  not.  irood  OlA^f/  t  iT 
aUment  thou  canst  heal     T^*         r    '  '  ***''®  "° 
But  call  me  hZr  tTvJ^t^" ' l^''  ^**  '^°°^- 
niessage  forthwith.'       ^^  ^*  *""**  ^'^^  » 

"I  Btood  without  and  listenB/l    nrfcn^ 
bespoke  the  page.  ^^®  "^  "»«*«' 

GalZ^'a^rfL*  "^  *^  *"«  ^"«°^  convent  at 

offl^  be  omitted  for  IhTTst^^^^^yrso^  st 
Imth  deserved  well  of  th'eir  Order  andth!  Tl'  ! 
of  her  decease  should  set  all  t^  SeS^a  t^lH  T'^ 
specially  prav  Fm  RAn,^  T  a-tolling.    And 

T  i«I3       X  ^         '**"®  *®  <»™e  up  hither  instanflv 
I  heard  yesternight  that  he  would  be  home  LruS.' 

^t^r^rli  '"^  "^^  ^y  *^«  «me  he  :^  wei?^ 
leturned.    Aa  he  shrived  thy  lady  livin/«I  iTf  k, 

^azie  her  dead.    None  other^^th  mT^       .? 
ahall  usurp  his  ministry '  »      ^«  my  good  Iw.  ye, 

m  IHiiio'a  coanieiunce  was  verr  m..,.i>  JT^  I' 
a»«  waa  a  kind  of  blank  W^th"^„.tTf ' 

"*  -«i.-::*'««  !>»  Upa  aa  he  would,  he  could  not 
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keep  them  from  twitching;  nerertheleei,  la  fair  set 
terma,  he  began  to  condole  with  my  master— suggesting 
the  duty  of  resignation  and  so  forth ;  and  furthermore, 
that  the  change  (albeit  so  sudden)  must  needs  have 
been  for  the  benefit  of  the  departed  lady.  Messer 
juaroo  cut  him  short  at  once. 

"♦Trouble  not  yourself,  reverend  father,  concerning 
a  graceless  sinner,  when  a  saint  Ues  within  there, 
waitmg  your  last  olHoes.  Nathless,  though  I  bear  my 
burdens  after  mine  own  fashion,  I  may  not  spurn  your 
consolations :  when  yonr  ministry  is  fully  performed, 
you  will  find  me  ready  to  receive  tliem  here.* 

"Then  Messer  Marco  bade  all  go  forth,  save  Retro 

the  page.    Into  his  ear  he  whispered  some  words  that 

I  could  not  catch;  but  I  questioned  the  boy  when  he 

came  out  and  learned  that  he  had  been  bidden  to  fetch 

from  below  two  goblets,  and  the  jeweled  flagon  holding 

the  famous  Monte-puloiano.    I  knew  not  why,  but  the 

chill  fluttering  at  my  heart  increased  every  instant,  and 

there  was  a  faint  sickly  savor  in  my  nostrils  like  the 

savor  of  death.  So  I  crouched  down  behind  the  curtains 

in  the  third  or  antechamber,  whUe  Ketro  passed 

through  after  leaving  the  wine ;  and,  when  I  heard  the 

door  locked  from  within,  I  crept  forward  and  laid  mine 

eye  to  the  keyhole— through  which  it  was  easy  both 

to  see  and  hear.    Messer  Marco  sat  with  his  elbows 

resting  on  the  table  and  his  face  buried  in  his  hands 

He  never  stirred  tiU  the  door  of  the  inner  room  opened 

softly,  and  Fra  Rdmo  came  forth.    The  monk  looked 

stUl  more  ill  at  ease  than  he  had  done  half  an  hour 

agone.    He  kept  wetting  his  parched  lips  with  his 

tongue ;  and  I  could  see  his  eyes  turn,  first  in  surprise. 
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Stt^.     ^ ''•"  ■«"  «•  *«'«1'  "Ine  ton.,,, 

S^;l*r?*  of  thi.  »„  u,p.«  ™.,  j^j*: 

o™«^  WW.  to  keep  oar  lwu*i  fcom  tottng  to  their 

"So  Mener  Marco  took  op  the  flaaon  •  uiH  iH»h  . 
^yb.ndp«>red,»tthep4;>IoiJ^;tI^J^£» 
to  a«  U„p„ght  though  It  gurgled  o2t  di^'  S^'^ 
^«  "7*  ."^k  with  mch  flerce  eegemL  Sit  I 
*»bt  It  .By  could  haye  ddnd  to  ttlrrt  (rcThta 

Kemo  noticed  thia  not 

V^oni  said.  .A  cruel  one.  is  it  not.  Reverend  feZ'? 
And  80  crueUy  sudden  too  I  I  fear  me.  I  never  pZd 
anght  my  sainted  Maddalena.  whUe  she  iJed"^^ 
for  on^l/  '  ™  too  good  for  earth,  and  too  gentle 

»ih?1^  ^  ^"""^'y  "'^  ""^«^  correction-it 
aught  have  oeen  better  if  she  had  thouirht  her 
husband's  soul  worto  caring  for  when  her  f^^  ^ 
«rfe;  -fd  if  she  had  beckoned  him  sometimes  to^oll^ 
along  the  narrow  path  whereof  you  prieste  discourse, 
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instead  of  letting  him  hon-y  dowr.  the  broad  road  after 
his  own  deyioes.' 

"« Nay,  nay,  fair  son,'  the  moik  answered,  huskily. 
*  Wrong  not  so  the  dead,  I  bese'joh  you.  That  devout 
lady  was  no  less  anxious,  I  weU  believe,  for  your  eternal 
weal  than  for  her  own;  and  you  were  ever  named  in 
her  prayers.' 

«  My  master's  laugh  was  like  the  bark  of  an  angered 
h(mnd. 

"♦Then  she  had  her  own  method  of  showing  her 
carefulness,  even  as  she  had  her  own  method  of  dis- 
charghig  wifely  duty.    You  were  her  confessor,  Pra 
IWmo ;  wherefore  you  have  not  to  learn  that,  for  these 
years  past,  I  have  won  from  her  neither  favor  nor  mark 
of  tenderness— more   than  sister  might  bestow  on 
brother.    Ay  I  even  of  such  she  waxed  more  niggard 
day  by  day.    Yet  I  strove  for  her  lo\e  harder  than 
many  men  strive  for  heaven ;  and,  even  when  my  mood 
seemed  roughest,  unless  my  bndn  were  diafcraught  by 
drink,  I  watched  for  some  sign  of  softening  or  glance 
of  pity,  as  one  perishing  of  famine  waits  for  the  food 
that  will  never  come.    I  deemed  it  mine  own  fault,  for 
having  mated  myself  with  one  far  above  my  level ;  and 
tried  to  think  it  not  strange  that  angels  should  keep 
their  wings  from  soiling.    I  well-nigh  laughed  at  flrst^ 
when,  two  days  agone,  Giuseppe,  my  falconer,  came  to 
me  with  a  strange  tale.    Tis  a  shrewd  knave,  though, 
a  sullen,  and  hath  eyes  like  one  of  his  own  hawks- 
eyes,  Pra  IWmo^  that  from  the  top  of  a  high  pine-tree 
«an  pierce  even  into  a  lady's  bower.    Ha  I  why  look  yoa  - 
fio  aghast?    Can  it  be  that  your  favorite  penitent  kept 
back  somewhat  at  her  last  confession  ?    Take  another 
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cap  of  Monte-polduia    Twin  stop  the  flattmliw  of 
your  palM»  mayhap.    "Her  hut  oonfe«lon,'*  latd  If 
N<H  na    Her  fa«f  you  heard  not ;  I  will  tell  yoa  why.' 
•*  My  heart  itopped  beating,  as,  looking  tbroagfa  the 
keyhole,  I  nw  the  frlar'i  face  turn  from  laUow  to 
Mhen^fray,  till  ita  color  might  have  matched  hia  robe. 
"  •  What  think  you  of  my  scheme  ?  •    Meeser  Maroo 
went  on.    •  The  maddest  freak  surely  that  ever  croaaed 
a  drunkard**  brain,  yet  rare  sport  came  of  it    I  knew 
that  my  pious  dame  purposed  toattend  at  your  Church 
of  San  Francisco  this  morning— there,  in  your  rever- 
ence's absence,  to  confess  herself  to  Fia  Anselmo.    80 
I  rode  down,  and  lay  in  Oallano  yesternight^  and  caused 
a  fasiiioner  with  whom  I  have  dealt  to  provide  me  with 
a  Franciscan  habit    Also,  very  early  in  the  morning  I 
caused  a  forged  message  to  be  conveyed  to  the  said  Fr» 
Anselmo,  bidding'  him  set  oif  instantly,  to  attend  th* 
deathbed  of  that  wealthy  and  devout  widow  Oitanl» 
mteUesl.  Thehdy  man,  unwittingof  the  more  honor, 
able  penitent  then  on  her  road,  went  forth  with  speed. 
It  repented  me  to  beguile  his  age  and  infirmity;  but 
there  was  no  other  way ;  and  so  only  could  I  compass 
mine  end.    In  my  Franciscan's  robe  and  cowl  I  larked 
in  shady  comers  of  the  church— peering  out  from  the 
poTOh  now  and  then— till  my  Maddalena's  Utter  drew 
up  at  the  gate.    Then  I  slid  stealthily  into  a  certain 
confessional,  and  drew  the  bolt    So  my  wife  came  • 
and,  finding  the  door  shut,  guessed  that  none  other 
than  Fra  Anselmo  could  be  within.    And  thus  it  came 
about  that  I  heard— Fra  R6mo,  can  you  guess  what  I 
heard?    Aha  I    There's  blood  enough  hi  your  cheeks 
now,  even  without  a  second  draught  of  Monte-pulciano.* 
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*In  troth,  ft  dark  red  flnah  had  mrged  otot  the 
iBoiik*t  fue  and  brow,  up  to  the  tonaure.  I  thou|^t 
the  ialUng  viekneM  waa  npoo  him  aa  he  atood  ui^—rook. 
ing  on  hia  banda  that  reated  on  the  table— with  awful 
fear  and  rage  in  hia  ataring  eyea.  Meiaer  Marco  roae 
up  to(s  and  with  hia  atrong  arm  thrnat  the  prieit  back 
rudely  into  hia  chair. 

"*Sit  down  I*  he  went  on,  low  through  hia  teeth. 
•  Sit  down— or,  by  Chriat'a  body  t  you  ahall  feel  my  dag- 
ger-point  I  have  not  yet  aaid  aO  my  aay.  I  heard,  that 
— ^inatead  of  a  pure  maiden  I  brought  home  a  harlot  in 
thought— ay,  and  aoon  after,  a  harlot  in  deed.  I  learnt 
vhat  bftentimea,  when  ahe  ahruitk  from  my  lawful 
oareaa,  aa  though  it  were  taint,  her  lipa  were  reeking 
from  kisses,  and  the  printa  of  lustful  fingers  were  freah 
on  her  neck.  I  learnt,  too,  who  it  waa  that  trahied  her 
to  dishonor,  taught  her  to  carry  her  shame  haughtily, 
and  how  to  hoodwink  her  cuckold.  I  let  her  flniah» 
and  UiUmbled  out  somethhig  that  paased  for  absolution 
—I  doubt  if  it  helps  her  much  now— so  ahe  departed, 
lightened  in  spirit,  and  ready  to  sin  again.  I  called  her 
by  no  Lord  names  when  we  met ;  only  I  prayed  earnestly 
that  she  would  sup  with  me.  She  did  so  to-night  and 
ahe  drank  of  that  some  liquor  which  so  tickled  your 
palate.    An  hour  later  she  lay  within  there ;  waiting 

—as  she  had  done  a  score  of  times  before,  Fra  Ri^mo 

waiting  for  you— cold  as  you  found  her.  Ha  I  liave  I 
touched  you  more  nearly  now  ?  And  do  you  fee:  aught 
workhig  in  your  veins — save  Monte-pulciano  a  century 
old  ?  Per  Dio  !  You  have  rare  luck :  never  an  one  in 
Sacred  College  hath  tasted  better  liquor  than  that 
which  brings  you  death— you  a  simple  priest.    Now, 
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^l^^r  y,  like  it «  not,  yoa  d«n  d«iu  on,  HHOT  cup 

^y  r  t.^^t."'*''  -^■"^  "P.  <«  -«he  th. 

^t  Messer  Marco  rose,  shaking  himself  there  lay  on 
,!i^'*  ^yo^^  a  ghastly  tumbled  gray  h^    Lm 

^ter  a  pause,  my  master  walked  toward  the  d^ 
^e  power  to  move  came  back  to  me  then,  in  the  vX' 

atT^^tcS  'Z'  '^'^'^^r^^^^^th^'wasX:^ 

*^y  ^fcching,  and  was  coming  forth  to  slay  mTlike- 
^.  S^  I  staggered  to  one  of  the  windowi-I  know 
Bo^ow    and  strove  tohide  myself  under  theciX 

««,^1  ,  "^"^^""^  ^^"^  ^^^  Marco's^ 
aounded  cl^  to  my  ear,  speaking  low  «id  ge^tiy  T? 
^never  heard  it  speak  sincere  night  Ss  m'^t^er 

know^t'jT''  iT  ^^t*^  *^°"  ^*  ^°»  *^«»*  and 
.»M  coMo  to  bto.  fo.  what  hath  been  7^7^°^ 
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needs  be,  I  wUl  avouch  my  own  handiwork.  Goandcall 

^r^.K  '"*'  ^  r^*  ^  ^  to-night-there  to  lake 
counsel  witii  my  trusty  oousfai,  who  shall  advise  me 
whether  it  be  best  for  me  to  bide  or  flee  » 

T  !1^1?7  ^ '    ^!  "^^^^^  """^  ^  «*'«  ««»i»«*  that' 
I  straightened  myself  and  strove  hard  to  be  calm,  whilst 
my  master's  call   rang  through  the   corridor  I  and, 
shortiy  after,  I  heard  him  charge  the  page  to  see  hS 
sorrel  saddled  instantly,  and  to  send  once  again  for 
the  ^h-who  had  already  left  the  castle-for  that 
FraRAmohadfollendowninaflt    Then  he  returned 
and  PMsed  into  the  innermost  chamber,  closing  the 
door  behmd  him.    Besides  this,  there  was  beT^  us 
the  chamber  hi  which  the  other  corpse  lay :  neverthe- 
less, I  could  hear  quite  plainly,  my  Lord  Marco  sobbing 
as  though  his  heart  were  broken-«s  in  very  truth  it 
was-and  I  could  hear  him  calUng  the  dead  woman  by 
/all  manner  of  fond  manes,  such  as  he  had  never  used 
since  the  old  days  when  he  did  not  think  the  winnmir 
of  her  love  was  utterly  hopeless.    Then,  by  HeavenV 
grace,  I  too  feU  a  weephig-for  I  tliink,  without  those 
tears,  my  bram  would  have  turned  with  grief  and  hor- 
ror.    At  last  the  steps  of  S6r  Geronhno  the  leech,  and 
others,  were  heard  in  the  corridor  without,  and  they 
knocked  for  admittance.    Then  my  master  came  forth 
and  crossed  the  second  chamber,  without  ghmdng  asiiSe 
at  the  fnar's  corpse.    Indeed,  I  think  he  would  have 
gone  out  without  noticing  me ;  but  I  felt»  I  cannot  teU 
why,  that  I  should  look  upon  his  face  no  more ;  so  I 
stopped  him,  and  knelt  down  before  them  alL  and 
^ssed  my  lips  upon  his  hand- though  it  was  blackened 
With  guUt  now,  it  had  stroked  my  head  kindly  when  I 
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ya  a  little  child-and  ,pn»yed  that  God  would  help  and 

ZS7  ";  ^  ^"^^^ "  ^^  nnderetood  my  words ;  but  he 
tried  to  smile  as  he  stooped  his  haggard  faoe  down  close 
to  mme,  and  just  touched  my  forehead  with  his  lins 
Thm--8peiUting  to  none  else,  and  staring  always 
straight  before  him-he  went  out;  and  two  minutes 
latOT  I  heard  the  rattle  of  his  horse's  hoofs  hi  the  court- 
yard  beneath.  ^ 

1   "  '  ^i"***'  ^  ^^^  *^®  '^*  ^»*«  «»e  second  cham- 
ber; but  they  told  me  afterward  that  S6r  Geronimo 
shook  his  h^  as  he  knelt  by  Fra  Rdmo's  corpse,  and 
that  others  besides  him  noticed  purple  marks  on  the 
throat  tiiat  could  scarce  he  accounted  for  by  the  fit  of 
^e  faUing  sickness.    But  it  was  the  busmess  of  none 
toere  to  be  over-curious;  and  the  Franciscans,  when 
they  heard  the  news,  and  came  to  fetch  their  dead  away 
raised  no  question:  perchance  Fra  Anselmo  had  wami* 
Hw  brethren  to  avoid  unprofitable  scandal.    Unprofit- 
able, of  a  truth,  it  would  have  been :  before  dawn,  the 
^onrel  wandered  back  with  splashes  of  blood  on  saddle 
andhousmg;  and  those  who  went  forth  to  search  found 
Marco  Vidoni  stone-dead  m  a  pine-wood.  not  a  league 
from  his  own  gate.    Ridmg  through  the  dark  at  fi^us 
speed,  his  skull  had  been  dashed  agamst  a  trunk  lean- 
mg  somewhat  athwart  the  road,  and  he  could  not  have 
wyed  a  second  after  the  shock. 

"Bemando  Vidoni,  the  cousm  of  whom  my  poor 
master  spake,  soon  came  from  Pisa,  and  saw  the  double 
funeralcelebratedwithduepompandsolemnity.  Hewas 
a  good  man  and  a  kindly,  and  would  have  driven  none 
of  the  old  household  forth.  But  few  of  us  had  the  heart; 
to  take  service  under  a  new  master ;  and  I  went  with 
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the  rwt  to  thig  dty,  where  some  of  my  Mndwd  abode ; 
and  before  I  had  tarried  very  long  with  Uiese  my  good 

Matteo  found  me  oat  and  wooed  and  wedded  me.  We 
'  Jaye  been  very  happy  since,  in  our  humdrum  fashion; 
but  always  when  this  day  comes  round,  I  rise  with  a 
beart  as  heavy  as  lead,  and  it  is  never  lightened  till  I 
nave  recited  many  Aves,  and  spent  some  space  in  prayer. 
And,  should  bread  be  harder  to  win  than  it  hath  wer 
been  wit  I  will  stiU  find  coins  enow  to  provide  » 
mass  in  behalf  of  all  who  passed  to  their  compt  that 
night  unannealed,  and  a  special  one  to  boot  for  poor 
Mesaer  Marco's  souL"  ^^ 
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CHAPTER  XXXVn. 

^if  M  T  ®^^^P^  Brakespeare  to  fit  to  sit  in  sad- 
dUe  his  term  of  service  to  ended.  The  honest  bu«^. 
Th  7™  «^^y  discouraged  by  the  defeatat  Casdi; 
and,  looking  at  their  empty  treasury,  they  dared  no 
lo^er  maintain  those  terrible  merce^kries  whTwere 
apt  to  wax  disorderly  on  less  pretext  than  arrears  of 

tibe  city  <»uld  dear  scores  with  the  White  Company 
J^m  their  financial  difficulty  the  council  to  relK 

hf.?nr°"*  T"^  °^  of  ambition  laiger  t^ 
his  fortune-who  proffered  a  loan  of  80,000  crowns,  on 

^dition  he  should  be  at  once  ^vested  ;ith  ^^"S 
mantle^    The  money  came  from  much  deeper  oX^ 

ling.  The  eondotHeH  cared  not  a  jot  whence  thS» 
ye  ««n^if  thetalcTOfull,  and  thimetaJra^^^ 
.  so  on  the  present  occasion  they  took  it-^mWhT^ 
a  matter  of  course-and  went  their  w^tarntte^ 
Ishmaelitish  hands  against  every  one  who  m^ghTt ' 

Thencefora-Md  began  for  Ralph  Br8ke.p«,re  a  We 
more  evfland  uaioilghfly  than  any  he  had^Ied  tt 
the  freebooter,  that  Hawkwood  commanded  W  ^ 
M  »eroUe«  in  rapine  a.  tho«  whofonowMA^^ 
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wantoy  betwixt  Amo  and  Lake  Traaimene ;  tiU  at  last 
the  Siennese.  goaded  beyond  endurance,  tuiiied  to  bay 

™t  forth  with  sling  and  stone  to  fight  with  the  bar- 
nessed  champion  of  Gati,;  and  once  again  the  right 

^Pj^  rr  *^"  "'^^^  «»d  .^t  od<£  f 
stwngaiandskiU:  Hawkwocd-if  no^tferly  rled 
-was  forced  to  give  ground,  and     tire  for  awhile  into 

l'^^^i^T!ir**^'^-  B"*  th-"' again  he  fomid 
Wb  path  beset  with  thorns-^d  sharp  7nes  to  boot- 

"S^^^L^  t""  ^'"^  ^°'^«  ^^^  ^  lately  taken 
lure  with  Perugia.  These,  wiUi  the  civic  militia  It 
theu-  back,  soon  to<A  the  field;  and  the  White  Com- 

^^J!T\  r^?,  *  ^^""^  reverse-heavier  than  that 
which  had  befallen  them  before  Sienna 

It  was  now  that  Hawkwood's  great  strategic  talent 

l^r^^v""^?^^-    ^«  °»«~  chief  of  co«efo«wr/ 
could  have  kept  the  bands  of  discipline  and  mutual  in- 
terest unstrained,  that  held  together  six  thousand 
marauders,  more  dangerous  under  defeat  than  after 
victory,  md  prone  to  mutiny  at  the  least  check  on  their 
license.    It  was  a  hard  and  anxious  time,  not  only  for 
the  famous  captam  Wmsel^  but  for  his  subalterns  in 
command.    Those  three  years  counted  for  ten  in  airing 
Ralph  Brak^peare;  before  they  were  ended  there  wew 
deeper  hues  in  his  fece,  and  more  silver  streaks  in  his 
brown  ^rd,  than  were  warranted  by  twoscore  sum- 
mers.    He  was  not  so  much  discouraged  by  ill-luck— 
indeed,  at  times  he  tiiought  that  he  and  his  comrades 

ccarcely  merited  better-but  he  was  heartily  sick  of  the 
'5 


d' 


386 


Brakespeare ;   jr, 


life  he  led;  and  would  have  turned  his  back  upon  Italj 
tow  before,  had  he  not  held  it  shame  to  leave  in  time 
of  Mre  stadtan ancient  brother-in^rms,  who  had  stood 
by  himself  in  adversity;  for  aU  debts,  save  this  one, 
wei-e  ^lled  long  ago,  and  Brakespeare  was  free  to 
go  whither  he  would.     Those  two  were  exceUent 

J^^H^  ^'^J:!?*^  ^^"^  "^  ^"^  ***»««'  o'  their  being 
divided  by  difference  of  opinion;  for  Hawkwood  took 
no  man  into  his  council,  and  preferred  bearing  the 
whole  burden  of  ill  success  on  his  own  shoulder  to 
sharing  his  authority,  even  in  name.    Patiently  and 
wanly-exacting  from  the  country  through  which  he 
moved,  or  where  he  tarrie^,  only  such  contributions  as 
were  sulHcient  amply  to  maintain  his  spears-he  bided 
his  time,  toU  he  felt  himself  strong  enough  once  more 
to  adventure  himself  on  a  stricken  field.    The  tide  of 
fortune^  turned  tiienceforward.    Up  to  tiie  day 
when  aU  Florence  came  to  see  him  laid  in  asumptuous 
tomb,  once  only  could  any  have  boasted  tiiat  tiiey  had 
seen  John  Hawkwood's  back. 

In  the  spring  of  1867  he  marched  into  the  territory 
of  Sienna ;  and  again-not  despairing,  but  flushed  with 
tte  niemory  of  tiieir  last  success-the  citizens  came 
«^  to  meet  him.    This  time  heaven  helped  not  the 
w^er  batteUc«s.    The  first  onset  of  tiie  condoetieri 
bore  down  aU  before  it,  and  the  overtiirow  of  the  Sien- 
nese  was  so  complete  tiiat  the  pursuit  and  slaughter 
™e  earned  to  tiie  foot  of  the  hill  tiiat  the  city  crowns. 
W^e  tiie  terror  of  his  victory  was  still  fresh,  Hawk- 
wood  marched  forward  on  Perugia.     The  German 
toices  were  no  longer  to  the  fore,  and  the  bridge  of 
San  Gianni  saw  tiie  defeat  of  Conchiano  bloodily 
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^v*5SL,  ^Z  *'  ""^  ^"^  y«^  Hawkwood'8  com. 
panyUvedatfreequartersta  the  territory  of  Sienna 
and  Perugia-none  daring  to  molest  them,  or  to  wiT 
hoM  what  they  pleased  to  require.  Thei  theytSc 
service  again  under  a  new  master 

Bamabo  Visconti,  oastingabout  hiskeen  eyesin  search 
ofthepropertostrumentto  carry  outhislargeandcraity 

It  was^  mdeed,  the  custom  of  tiiatpoliticTrince  to  Z 
sic«i  the  chiefs  of  the  adventurersl^ven  when  he'ld 
w''.51T!k?'*'  *'"^'  Bervic^-«>  as  to  insure,  at 
^t,  that  their  arms  were  not  turned  against  himself 
Having  now  taken  Hawkwood  into  fuTpay.  heTnt 
Wmto  raise  the  siege  of  Mindato.  now  ini^t;d  by  the 
Florentines,  from  whom  the  town  had  revolted.    It 
soon  appeared  that  Visconti  hau  neither  chosen  un- 
wisely nor  wasted  his  wages.    Hawkwood  stood  aloof, 
provokmg  the  enemy  and  eluding  batUe,  tiU  they  waxed 
wroth  and  rash,  so  that  they  were  fain  to  engage  on 
any  terms ;  and,  being  drawn  into  an  ambusVwere 
routed  ^th  great  slaughter  and  shame.    Thus  the  siege 
of  San  Miuciato  was  raised ;  and,  that  the  town  af  te^ 

Z!^t^l1  *^!^^  "*  ^'  Florentines  was  no 

Sr!!l^  .''°;;^>  ^"*  ^^^  ^^^^'^y  ^^^^^  t^e  wans. 

Nevertheless,  m  this  service  the  EngUsh  captam  abode 
not  long.  Bamabo's  promises  were  better  than  his  pay, 
and  the  insults  of  young  Ambrosio  Visconti  were  hard 
to  brook  So,  in  the  following  year,  he  listened  readily 
enough  to  the  proffers  of  Cardinal  Biturcense,  Pope 
Gregory  s  legate,  and  ranged  himself  under  the  Holy 
Gonfalon  against  his  late  master. 
Here  two  paths-which  for  over  twenty  years  had 
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nm  side  by  dde— divided  forerer  and  aye.  The  very 
morning  that  Hawkwood  announced  to  his  spears  that 
they  served  the  Pope  now,  instead  of  Yisoonti,  Brake- 
speare  craved  speech  with  him  alone. 

« I  blame  not  what  thoa  hast  done,"  Ralph  said. 
«*  Thy  brahi  is  wiser  than  mine,  and  thy  conscience,  I 
dare  swear,  every  ^rtiit  as  tender.  Nevertheless,  thou 
goest  this  day  farther  than  I  care  to  follow.  I  have 
run  up  no  score  with  Mother  Church  that  I  wot  of, 
since  we  cried  quits  down  there  in  Bourgogne ;  but  I 
will  not  take  her  pay,  nor  blunt  sword  in  her  cause. 
So  I  am  come  to  say  farewell  ere  I  ride  back  again,  and 
see  what  is  a-doing  be^fiond  Alps.  Good  luck  go  with 
thee,  whether  thou  flghtest  for  Pbpe,  or  Prince,  or 
Kaiser;  and  may  men  deal  with  thee  even  as  thou  hast 
dealt  with  me  ** 

Hawkwood  was  bitterly  vexed,  and  someUiing  an- 
gered ;  but  he  was  too  wise  to  try  persuasion  when 
the  other's  purpose  was  set,  and  too  proud,  perchance, 
to  use  entreaty;  so,  with  kind  and  courteous  adieus, 
and  a  gift  of  a  rich  jewel,  he  let  his  ancient  comrade 
depart  Ere  nlg^t  those  two  had  gripped  hands  for 
the  last  time ;  and  before  dawn  Sir  Ralph  Brakespeare 
rode  westward  out  of  Bologna,  with  Lanyon  and  five 
others  in  his  traiu. 

The  aspect  of  things  fai  France  during  the  last  eight 
years  had  greatly  changed.  Some  names  of  note  were 
borne  no  longer  on  the  muster-roll  of  either  army,  and 
others  had  arisen  destined  to  be  yet  more  famous. 
Henry  of  Lancaster's  sword,  that  had  never  yet  had 
time  to  gather  rust,  hung  idle  now  over  his  tomb  in 
Leicester  chancel.    King  John,  a  prisoner  again  by  his 
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own  free-will,  had  eaten  away  hit  generooa  heart  isi 
Saroy  PWaoe;  andpielatesandpeen*  whohadsethho 
at  naught  whUe  Uving^  flocked  to  do  honor  to  his  bones 
when  they  were  laid  near  thoie  of  his  father,  under  St 
l>enis»s  altar.  Charles  the  Wise  was  each  day  proving  < 
himself  more  worthy  of  his  UUe  and  hiheritance ;  better 
.  advisers,  to<^  and  more  fortunate  if  not  more  valorous 
soldiers,  were  around  him  than  those  who  had  served 
his  father.  The  war-cry,  « St  Yves  Guesclin,"  had 
been  heard  often  and  loudly  since  it  rang  out  in  the 
streets  of  Mantes ;  and  nobles  who  awhUe  ago  would 
not  have  glanced  aside  as  the  poor  Breton  knight 
passed  by,  veiled  bcmnet  now  in  presence  of  the  Con- 
table,  flrat  of  Castile,  then  of  France. 

Sharp  work  had  been  going  on  beyond  the  Pyrenees, 
wherehi  ahnost  all  the  worthies  of  Eing  Edward's  wars 
took  part    It  is  weU  known  how  Pedro  the  Cruel^ 
having  taxed  the  patience  of  aU  men  to  the  uttermost^, 
till  the  Church  laid  him  under  her  anathema,  and  not 
a  Spaniard  would  draw  sword  in  his  defense  when' 
Henry  of  Transtamare  ousted  him  from  his  throne— 
by  the  help  of  Edward  of  Wales,  was  set  up  onoe- 
thereon,  and  permitted  to  do  a  little  more  of  the  devil's: 
work.    Surely  in  an  evil  hour  the  Black  Prince  openedi 
hi8  ears  to  the  wWne  of  the  crippled  leopard,  and  shut 
them  against  the  advice  of  the  wise  counselors  and  ' 
valiant  knights  who  besought  him  to  hold  his  hand 
Thenceforward  his  own  life  began  to  darken  so  drearily 
that  some  scarce  remembered  the  glories  of  its  dawning 
and  its  noon.    Pairfortunein  the  field  abode  with  Wm 
to  the  last;  scarcely  at  Crepy  or  Poictiers  was  achieved 
a  victory  more  complete  than  at  Niajarra;  and  the 
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hMid  Outt  olore  right  to  the  center  of  the  Breton  bet- 
taUoo,  sod  reoeived  Bertnuid  do  Gneeclin's  ewoid, 
ooold  aceroe  be  leld  to  have  loetiti  strength  or  cunning. 
Bat  the  Black  Prince  iocn  grew  lickof  the  caprice  and 
eroelty  and  falaehood  of  the  tyrant  whom  he  waa  not 
ashamed  to  champion,  and  wended  back  his  way  dis- 
contentedly  across  the  Pyrenees.    Perchance  he  was 
not  greatly  grieved  when,  awhile  after,  the  news  came 
that  Henry  the  B'^tKrd  reigned  over  OAstile  unques- 
tioned, having  avenged  the  blood  of  Blanche  of  Bour- 
bon at  the  cost  of  fratricide.    Edward's  frank  and 
generous  nature  was  so  hardened  and  embittered  now 
that  neither  conscience,  nor  the  pangs  ot  the  dire 
malady  he  brought  witb  bim  from  Spain,  warned  him 
to  forbear  oppression.    The  vassals  of  Aquitaine  had 
suffered  sorely  before  the  last  burden  of  the /oua^  tax 
caused  them  to  wax  restive  and  carry  their  complaints 
before  C!harles  the  Wise.    If  the  pretexts  on  which  the 
English  King  first  took  up  arms  were  light  and  flimsy, 
those  of  tile  second  armament  were  more  shadowy 
still ;  and  a  subtler  casuist  tiuin  Simon  Tibbald  might 
have  been  puzzled  to  gloss  over  stem  facts,  so  as  to 
make  his  sovereign  appear  in  this  matter  void  of 
offense. 

He  of  Toulouse,  and  the  (»ther  preachers  who  thun- 
dered  forth  anathemas  and  promisM  from  all  French 
pulpits,  had  easier  lext  to  work  upon.  They  spared 
not  to  improve  the  occasion ;  claiming  as  a  mere  right 
the  help  of  Heaven,  whose  hand,  they  said,  was  already 
laid  heavily  on  their  most  terrible  enemy.  The  seed 
fell  on  fertile  groimds.  The  memories  of  Cre^y  and 
Poiotiers  were  &ded  now  and  dim.    Few  of  the  credu- 
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loot  and  eager  ean  that  liatened  now  bad  heard  the 
whittle  of  cloth-yard  ihafta ;  or,  if  they  had  heard,  it 
had  been  as  the  patter  of  a  auminer  shower,  instead  of 
the  rash  of  stonn>rain.  Men  bad  confidence,  too^  in 
their  new  ruler,  knowing  him  to  be  not  only  bold  bat 
cod  and  capable,  and  generous  without  beir^  prodigal ; 
whether  mercenaries  were  to  be  hired,  or  munitions 
provided,  he  would  have  value  for  every  coin  in  his 
full  treasury;  and  Charles  had  been  for  years  past 
husbanding  his  crown  revenues. 

In  truth,  this  second  war  began  with  evil  omen  and 
auspice  to  the  Red  Cross.  In  the  very  first  year  there- 
of a  sore  gap,  that  never  could  be  filled,  was  made  in 
the  roll  of  English  worthies.  In  a  mere  skirmish  on 
the  bridge  of  Lossao,  the  spear  of  a  Breton  squire  sped 
straighter  to  its  mark  than  the  best  lances  of  France 
had  done  on  fifty  stricken  fields.  An  hour  later  John 
Chandos  lay  a-dying ;  and  the  moan  made  in  Morte- 
mer  was  prolonged  throughout  Quienne  and  Aquitaine, 
and  taken  up  in  England  from  the  Welsh  Marches  to 
the  Scottish  Border;  and  many  voices  echoed  the 
words  of  the  Black  Prince  when  the  news  were 
brought  to  Bordeaux : 

**  God  help  us,  then  I  We  have  lost  all  on  the  hither 
side  of  the  seas  1  ** 

A  pompous  epitaph  would  ill  have  served  the  strong, 
simple  champion ;  over  his  tomb  only  these  words  were 
written : 


:  J- 


Je,  J«Ium  Chandault,  dns  Angloise  cspitaiiie. 
Fort  ohevaliflr,  de  Poiotou  Mnesobal 
ApTM  avoir  fait  guerre  tree  lointeine 
Au  roig  Fnuoois,  tont  a  pied  qn'a  obavalt 
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11  MwiSr^fS::?"'  •■..!?  ^ 

AHomoMr,  moa  oorpi  Mtwm  fliwl. 

L»o  «UI  iwto  otns  •T.o  .olnuitwiwf. 

Sorrow  and  bodUy  anguish  only  m^la  the  BUok 
^^"TSlTl"^  bitter.  The  flret  year  ofX 
wwae  marked  by  a  deed  that  would  have  brouiAt 

tlon.  Edward  had  ever  held  the  BUhop  of  LimoM. 
ijT*  ^ir*  '^^^  ""^  bestowed  I  ilmX 
S^j;t°  '^'.'"^  ""^'^  **  ^  butnaturafS! 

^:^i^enr^2er:^^^^ 

^«r  pay  for  their  treachery;  ancTZte^'t 
Cognae  hie  vasKtU  from  Poltoo.  Salntonge,  andGal 

compassed  the  dty  in  close  loaguer  """"uit. 

There  were  bold   spirits    within  the  walls:  and 

wT"?:  ^^^'^^  ""d  De  la  Roche  did  thdriev^ 

neither  skUl  nor  courage  avaUed  against  the  steady 
tnontt,  pushed  forward  their  sap.  till  they  came  to 
^e  ^v^^M  ^*  '^  "*"  ^"*  ^  ^-'  the'woTand 
into  theh^  of  the  town.  All  night  long  the  pZl 
72^'^,,^*"^^'  ^"^^  after  dawn  a  greatS 
trumpets  sounded  assault.    Right  in   front  17the 
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•tonMn, whtn gfttt Mid  barrier w«ra down, a  HfeterwM 
borne :  thereon  wm  Itid  one  who  neror  would  mount 
war-hone  more;  who^  with  death  in  his  own  Imm,  and 
eyee  heavy  with  pain,  gloated  over  the  carnage,  and 
checked  it  not  till  three  thoniand  innocents  had  atoned 
for  the  treas(m  of  their  master.  This  was  the  man 
who,  when  the  son  was  setting  over  the  field  of 
Poictiers,  ere  he  would  sup,  served  his  royal  captive 
on  bended  knee ;  and  spake  such  gentle  and  generous 
words  that  some  were  moved  to  tears  who  held  such 
weakness  in  scorn.  The  old  chivalry  flashed  forth 
for  an  instant,  once,  before  all  was  done,  when  the 
litter  drew  near  the  spot  where  Jchn  de  Villemur  and 
Hugh  de  la  Roche  had  set  their  backs  to  the  vr^  and 
with  fourscore  more  held  their  ground  against  thrice 
that  number,  led  on  by  Lancaster,  Oambridge  and  Pem. 
broke.  To  those  valiant  men-at-arms  the  Black  Prince 
listened,  when  ct  la.  t  they  proffered  to  sitrrender,  and 
gave  them  fair  quarter ;  though  the  shrieks  of  women 
and  children,  ringing  in  his  ears  shice  daybreak,  had 
found  Uiem  deaf  as  an  adder's.  Then  leaving  a  heap 
of  ghastly  ruins  behind  him,  in  place  of  a  goodly  city, 
Edward  marohed  back  on  Bordeaux.  There  he  es- 
caped not  long  God's  viaitaticm;  for  he  lost  suddenly 
his  eldest  son,  and  the  fatal  dropsy  grew  upon  him  i 
till  he  was  fain  to  listen  to  the  advice  of  his  leeches,  and 
to  sail  from  Aquitidne  for  the  last  time. 

A  striking  picture,  albeit  a  somber,  might  have  been 
made  of  that  last  assembly  in  the  audUenoe-hall  of  Bor- 
deaux ;  when  all  the  Gascon  and  Poitevin  barons  paid 
their  last  act  of  fealty,  and  bade  their  suzerain  farewell, 
kissing  him  on  the  mouth.    We  need  not  follow  the 
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record  c^^lcerni^^,^^^^^  ^^   -orU,y  of 

xJ^^J"^  ^^J^  "^  ""  "^  ^^^  things  had  been 
performed;  and  men  were  still  soeakW  JX  w! 
brows  and  babvi  h««.fk    *  xi.         Bpeaiang  with  knit 

Mont  gCT^  ^  *'™  *"  "*»»"»«•  •top-  of 


liff^ 
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CHAPTER  XXXVin. 

Though  Charles  the  Wise  in  the  last  seven  years 
had  wrought  infinite  good  to  his  realm,  both  within 
and  without  its  borders,  there  were  certain  evils  that 
his  patient  tact  could  not  abate,  much  less  root  out 
utterly.  In  the  more  distant  provinces— not  to  speak 
of  the  debatable  ground  over  which  the  Lilies  of  France 
and  the  Red  Cross  of  England  floated  by  turns— not  a 
little  of  oppression  and  misrule  still  prevailed ;  and  the 
voice  of  the  poor  and  needy  in  their  distress,  though 
it  went  up  shrill  and  often,  waxed  faint  before  it 
reached  tiie  throne. 

Heaviest  among  the  burdens  of  the  land,  now  as 
heretofore,  were  the  terrible  Free  Companies.    There 
was  brief  respite  from  the  plague  of  the  canker-worms 
while  the  wars  wer^  raging  in  Spain,  for  large  bodies 
of  the  Freebooters  fought    there  under  the  Black 
Prince's  banner,  and  Bertrand  du  GuescUn  exacted 
from  his  mercenaries  the  full  value  of  their  hire,  set- 
ting them  ever  in  front  of  the  battle.    So  thousands  of 
those  marauders  left  their  bones  to  whiten  beyond  the 
Pyrenees;  yet  thousands  found  thehr  way  back,  by 
twos,  and  threes,  and  scores,  and  began  to  draw  to- 
gether hi  bands  j  greedy,  and  reckless,  and  mercUess 
as  fever.     Among  those  who  sat  down  before  the 
doomed  city  of  Limoges  were  found  Perducas  d'Albret, 
lAuuis,  the  Bastaids  of  L'Esperre  and  Breteuil,  and 
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™any  other  names  of  «iH1  ««.*«      ^ 

">«  they  bo«  eJSiTlS?^^'* 'S? 'r««-    And  be 

by  captains  of  Free   nom^  «  garnsoned  now 

wolves  would  havnatteZT''-     ^"'   *^^^<^  *^^ 
crippled  or  helD^Hn^f^'*"  ''"'  ^'^  their  fellows, 

an  hungered.    Prom  theiT^l  of  ^^T  '"^'* 

down  on  mountain  naTor  w^        ^^P'*^'  ^<^^^°« 
saw  the  little  com^f  '   ^'*  ^^'^^  *^«^^  «couts 

They  scented  "^H'^,  7Z^::!^±^'''i'  ^^^'^^^ 
croupe,  and  liiad  th-?/ »,  strapped  on  Lanyon's 

neU  with.  NeiK  dM^  ,?^  *  "*  ^  »'™^  «» 
figure  toweCl  h^»S?/^Z^'  *'"'^"»^ 
the  fltot  „7 hi,  frfro^^S'^r''t'^""™ 
&miliar  to  the  eves  of  Z^  ?1  ""*  •""  *«■» 
B^.tapeJ'AT  t^^l^,'^^^  ^^^ 
comrades  unwelcomed  and  ui^^'  "'  ^  '"'^"' 

On  4  certain  afternoon  to  Anrii  »h.i.  • 
weU-nigh  done,  for  the  i,^,Ul,t!n  ''^'^  ™ 

ciovm  memory  for  extomoi  J.-    ~^^^^  °^  that  tena- 
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At  a  certain  spot  he  checked  iiis  horse,  and  let  the 
other?  pass  him,  whUe  he  peered  curiously  around  till 
his  face  began  to  Ughten  with  apleasedlook  of  rec- 
ognition, like  that  of  one  who,  after  long  absence,  finds 
himself  again  on  familiar  ground.  Glancing  backward 
over  his  shoulder  often,  as  was  his  constant  habit  when 
on  the  march,  Sir  Ralph  Brakespeare  saw  his  fol- 
lower's  halt,  and  marveled  a  little  thereat 

"What  is  it^  Will?"  he  said,  reining  back  a  little,  so 
that  there  might  be  no  need  to  raise  his  voice.  «  See'st 
thou  sign  of  ambush  in  the  oak  copse  yonder  ?  May- 
hap  thine  eyes  are  sharper  than  mine ;  yet  I  thought 
but  now  'twas  hardly  cover  enough  for  a  scanty  clump 
of  spears." 

"Nay,  my  lord,"  the  other  repUed.    He  had  faUen 
into  this  form  of  address  toward  his  master  from  hear- 
ing  others  use  it  so  frequently ;  but  the  courtly  air  of 
Italy  had  in  nowise  softened  his  manner,  and  his  voice 
was  gruffer  than  ever.    «  Nay,  I  suspect  no  ambush- 
ment.    Twould  be  hard  measure  an'  we  were  trapped 
80  near  our  harboring,  but  this  place  brings  back  old 
times  apace-ay,  and  the  sharpest  course  tiiat  ever  I 
ran  in  saddle.    A  long  bowshot  in  front,  where  tiie 
track  turned  sharply,  the  poor  beast  under  me  came 
headlong  down,  and  across  that  broken  ground  I  ran 
stumbling  from  breathlessness  at  every  step  tiU  I  broke 
m  among  their  camp-fires.    Under  tiie  lee  of  yon  oak 
wood.  Sir  John  Hawkwood's  pennon  was  pitehed.    By 
Saint  GUes  1  I  see  tiie  good  knight's  face  now,  waxing 
white  and  grim  as  I  stammered  out  my  news.    Marry, 
my  jomto  have  grown  stiffer  since  ttien ;  I  doubt  if  I 
could  mateh  now  either  the  ride  or  the  run." 
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JtZf^t  e»P'M«Ion,  K»»a,tag  .kin  to  melanohdy. 

^  teeSJ^  ""*''^'*  «'-•  '^<»«^  •»  - 

"  miat  wooMst  thou  have,  gmmblerf    Thinkest 
«tou  ttot  time  wm  ,.a„d  .tUI  for  thee  ^.T™ 
Rfte^  long  yea«-year8  not  of  idlenew  either-to™ 

^pedbydnoeU,en,andt.,eym„etneed,h«ve«tSr 
m^k  on  us  both;  yet  v...  have  8to.»ach  aud  ,t«itt 

left  (OP.  hard  daye  work,  I  trow.  Nathleea,  ^™ 
S^^rT=^  »'  ««t  and  refredunenrwe  ^^! 
flndboth  atao,«em«,t,  and  abrave  welcome  to  bit 

forth     Let  ua  put  forward ;  our  cattle  are  fiwh  now. 

^rte  the  good  (dk  there  or  put  them  overmuch  to 

So  the  litUe  troop  passed  on,  making  good  sneed 
wheresovertheg^undaUowedit.  AnbJZ^ 
*™  they  passed  up  the  narrow  roadwav  leiSiiT^ 
«»  barb.«m  gate  of  H«=quem™,t;  and  I^j^^m 
mMte-s  orders  woke  up  the  echoes  withou^S  ~" 

i,^,f„l^"f^  ""'  *«  portcullis  there  peered 
forth  to  the  twUight  an  old,  «>ur,  withered  face, W. 

^fwS^"!^  "^  '^'^-^''7.  half  tiTr^yt  • 
^JTf  .'"?'«'*•."«•  "h*'  w««  their  pleasuref  - 
I  would  fam  know  if  the  Lord  PhiUppe  of  Hacoue- 

The  ancient 
tones  that  indeed 


TOder  did  not  recognize  the  deep,  stem 
were  scarce  so  staid  as  their  wont^ 
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yet  he  felt  it  was  no  open  enemy  or  trai^rous  marauder 
that  spoke,  so  he  answered  almost  cheerfuUy— 

"Yes,  messire,  our  good  baron  yet  lives;  albeit  his 
strength  seemeth  to  diminish  daily,  and  'tis  long  since 
he  hath  left  his  chamber.  Once  more  I  pray  you  of 
your  courtesy  to  declare  to  me  your  names,  that  I  may 
deliver  them  to  my  lord  forthwith,  if  he  be  waking. 
He  must  needs  have  been  startled  by  your  bugle  blast." 
**  Say,  then,  that  Ralph  Brakeppeare  waits  to  pay  to 
the  Lord  of  Hacquemont  his  humble  duty,  and  craves, 
for  the  sake  of  old  acquaintance,  one  night's  shelter  at 
least  for  his  following." 

There  was  a  rattle  of  iron  as  if  ponderous  keys  had 
fiillen,  and  a  cry  of  astonishment  from  above. 

"Holy  St  Ursula  I  WiU  my  lord  ever  forgive  me 
when  he  knows  whom  I  have  kept  waiting  at  his  gate  ? 
A  maUson  on  these  dim  eyes  and  dull  ears,  that  looked 
on  and  listened  to  the  savior  of  us  all  like  a  stranger  I 
Lo,  I  come  instantly.  None  other  save  your  own  voice 
«hould  announce  your  comiug." 

As  the  horseman  filed  in  under  the  barbican  arch, 
other  servitors  had  gathered  in  the  courtyai-d,  bearing 
tordiies ;  and  these  marveled  greatly  to  see  crusty  old 
Andr6— so  chary  of  courtesy  to  man,  woman  or  chUd 
—cast  himself  on  his  knees,  embracing  the  mailed  foot 
of  the  foremost  rider  more  devoutly  than  he  had  ever 
saluted  reUc  or  crucifix.  But  first  one,  then  another  of 
the  more  andent  retamers  recognized  the  face  and 
figure  of  the  stranger  j  and  throughout  the  group  there 
ran  loud  murmurs  of  wonder  and  welcome,  as  they  knew 
ttat  onoe  more  there  stood  within  the  walls  of  Hacque- 
mont the  champion  whose  name  had  never  been  long 
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chamber.  Nr^the  ton  oJ  Tk  *^'""**^  *^^  P'^^^"^' 
and  locked  1^.  IuX?hSr;fZ^t  ^^  ^7^ 
years  became  for  an  imte^tVy^T.,^'^  ^**"«^ 
and  every  incident  of  th^  one  Xh.  .  ,'  '^'°''''^* 
and  sharp,  like  the  featn^  «f     ,  ^  '  **^  ^'^^^  ^^e" 

miat  iift?;udde^;/T.:^:if  wtrr  "'^"  *  '"^- 

stood  waiting  the  onsUuX^^h  J  ''^'*'''''  ^^  h« 

plainer  ttan^X^S^rClf;  ««»"*»  «^'.- 
iMtrou.  eyes  on  t£\^^-  ^»' "n"  <*«  evil. 

he  muttered,  haU  aload-  ^^*^  ''"'-*' 

"i*<»rrf(e /  tvras  t  royal  fray." 

«at^;  not  more  th^  twiroft^ri       '^'^'^ 

^th  adventure  and  ^t  ^  ^^hVo*,'"'^'  ''^^ 
«  leaw  Of  arms  had  Ralph  Brake- 
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^pewe  indulged  in  the  luxury  of  self-praise.  Heal- 
niost  laughed  in  scorn  of  hi.  own  weakness  as  he  turned 
agam  to  follow  his  torch-bearers,  who  had  already  half 
mountedtiie  third  stair;  but  his  face  was  grave  enough 
as  he  stood  at  the  curtained  doorway  of  the  charn^ 
whence  issued  broad  gleams  of  light  and  the  low  mur- 
mur  of  voioes-a  chamber  that  he  remembered  right 
well,  for  he  had  lain  long  therein,  when  the  chances  for 
him  were  even  of  life  and  death. 

Such  a  group  as  this  Ralph  Brakespeare  looked  upon, 
a^^^vmg  the  attendants  without,  he  passed  inw^ 

J^  ^^'^^^"teuil,  feeing  the  door,  and  drawn  close 
to  the  hearth  whereon  logs  were  burning,  sat  the  Baron 
ofmcquemont  The  dark  gr^n  chair-hangings  sweep, 
tog  to  the  floor  on  either  side,  threw  out  in  relief  his 
hau:  and  beard  of  intense  dead  white.    His  wan,  weary 
face  was  pinched  and  drawn  with  pain,  and  his  pale 
fieshless  hands  were  working  nervously  as  they  rested 
on  his  furred  robe.    Over  the  beck  of  the  chair,  hold- 
ing  an  essence-vial,  leaned  a  dark,  handsome  lady 
weanng  widow's  weeds:  a  little  withdrawn  in  the 
bacl^und  were  two  other  figures ;  one,  a  tall  man  on 
the  hither  side  of  middle  age.  with  features  delicately 
chiseled,  but  wearing  rather  a  sad  and  pensive  expres- 
sionj  the  other  the  page  that  had  been  sent  forward 
to  aimounce  Brakespeare. 

Treading  heedfully.  so  as  to  deaden  the  rattle  of  his 
harness,  and  speaking  never  a  word,  the  knight  moved 
forwwd,  and  knelt  at  the  castellan's  feet>-even  as  he 
had  knelt  on  that  night  when  those  two  interchanged 
ferewdl  in  the  presence-chamber.    Very  slowly,  with 
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«n  effort  painful  to  witneM,  PhUlpp.  d,  Haoouemont 

m  ttr«*et  i^*"^''  ""^  •>»"  •  -"- 

we  have  not  grown  weary  of  waiting.    LiftupttyfiiM. 
Ipn.y  tt.^  tlu.t  I  n«.y  loolc  npon  it  agali  '^^L^ 
-ah  mel_8oreIy,  sorely  changed,    lime  hath  dSt 
more  ronghly  with  thee  than^th  me     What  tS 
thou..tthyye.„.„<,owithg™yhaireand.fZ,!::S 

"Ay  my  good  lord ;  flesh  and  blood  wear  foster  than 
MiUn  steel,  even  if  it  have  no  chance  to  raTt.  stS 
w  I  have  no  cause  togmmble,so  longas  we  can  i^ 

•eu  ta  better  case.    I  had  hoped  to  have  liehled  on 

The  baron  shook  his  head,  and  there  flitted  aon»s 
his  l.p  the  sembhu.ce  of  hi.  old  melancholy  Ze 

T^^L^l'  "^  ""i  «■<*  "ope  w»e  overweening. 
Prom  ttie  chamber  I  never  shall  stir  tUl  they  bear  me 
o«  to  the  chapel  below,  chanting  the  JTuerJ.  ^e^ 
too,  have  changed,  it  seems,  beside,  me  and  thee     i^ 

l««t_  thou  vouchsafed  to  OdiUe,  who  waits  thy  frT 

Klrt^  hastay  to  his  feet,  Braken».re  stood  ««e  to 
&oe  with  the  dark  lady  in  Widow,  weeds.    FteaJ 
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^  lo«t   te  ring,  and  the  hand  she  held  forth  ^mtJ 
Ralpli'g  lips  was  soft  as  ever. 

JI,  too^return  thanks  for  your  coming,  Sir  Knight 
--ah,  we  heard  long  ago,  how  and  where  you  won  your 
golden  spurs.    I  think  'twill  put  new  life  inL  «J 
father^  veins,  he  hath  not  spoken  or  lJ^ked°^,S^^ 
hn^elf  these  months  past.    You  are  neveTlng^u  o? 
his  thoughts,  but  chiefly  at  this  season-you  wot  why 
--he  wearies  for  your  presence,  or,  at  the  leastTl^n 
how  you  are  faring.    Never  a  pilgrim,  or  n  insTreH" 
wayfarer,  coming  from  afar,  houii«  h  ^  ^fj^Z 
tloned  concerning  Sir  Ralph  Bmkespear^;  and  not  t 
few  have  spoken  of  your  doings;  thouirh  shL  vnn 
cr^  the  ^ps,  tidings  reacheTus  IT  Jfy"  "'" 
A  dark  red  flush  rose  on  the  knight's  brow     Thon^h 
oftentimes,  during  the  wUd  conaoliJi  l^rhe  Ld  fdt 
sharp  twinges  of  shame,  he  had  never  li^ed^tt  t 
bitterly  as  now-standing,  perhaps,  for  the  fl«t  tim^ 
these  m^y  years,  in  the  presenVe  of  a  puZentTe! 
woman,  born  of  a  race  whose  escuteheon  was  S^ 
from  any  stain  of  felonrie.  ^ 

cuii!l'"'!:ro''JS  "^"'^  ^^'^^  ^'•^'"  »^^  '^^er^d 
trevi'l  cn^^ldT^  T"^  '^'"  '^  **y  "^^'^  not 

we  who  followed  Hawkwood  can  claim  no  better  credit 
^^ngour  hire  honestly.    I  am  heartsick  ofl^* 

^Sltrrnr"'  '''"^*'  ^^^^^  what  banners:  . 
will  flght  on  the  morrow;  and  I  have  done  therewith 
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lop  ever  and  aye.  I  crave  your  pardon  If  I  touch  a 
Sreen  wound  rudely,  Imtit  irka  me  to  look  on  you  first 
in  wldowli  weeda." 

**l  have  worn  them  these  four  years,**  she  said,  how- 
ing  her  head  on  her  breast— «« since,  hi  a  skirmish  be- 
fore Villefranohe,  my  dear  lord  and  husband,  Amaury 
de  Champr^urtt  was  slain.  It  pleased  God  our  mar- 
riage should  be  childless,  so  I  came  straightway  hither 
to  be  my  father's  nurse.  Out  of  my  sorrow  came  this 
much  of  good,  for  my  presence  hath  been  sorely  needed 
here  since  our  poor  Marguerite  died." 

Ralph  had  expected  this.    From  the  first  moment 
that  he  rose  up  and  lookjed  on  Odille  stimding  alone  be- 
hind the  baron's  chair,  he  felt  sure  that  one  place  was 
vacant  in  that  family,  and  another  filled  in  the  house- 
hold  of  heaven.     He   knew  that  the  pale,  patient 
mourner's  days  of  waiting  were  ended,  and  that  the 
great  brown  eyes,  once  dim  with  tears,  had  brightened 
once  again  with  the  light  that  should  never  be  quenched, 
so  they  rested  on  the  face  of  Loys  de  Chastelnaye; 
nevertheless,  he  drew  back,  blenchhig  a  little,  like  one 
stricken  by  a  sharp  disappointment.    It  was  almost  a 
mockery  to  express  sorrow  upon  such  a  change,  yet 
some  such  words  would  his  lips  have  tried  to  frame 
had  not  Odille  spoken  first,  as  if  she  read  his  thoughts. 
«  You  need  not  be  grieved,"  she  said ;  "none  of  us 
were  wicked  enough  to  begrudge  her  her  rest     She 
spoke  of  you  on  the  day  she  died,  and  bade  me  deliver 
to  you  her  kind  farewell  if  ever  we  met  again."    Glanc- 
ing downward  here,  she  broke  off  suddenly,  "  Sainte 
Marie !    I  might  have  guessed  it    This  great  joy  hath 
overtaxed  my  father's  strength." 
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Of  a  troth,  the  baron's  eyelids  were  fast  closed,  and 
though  his  Um  ooold  scarce  wax  whiter,  a  fixed  deathly 
look,  possessed  it  now. 

"  Nay,  you  need  not  fear,"  OdUle  went  on  In  a  whis- 
per,  as  she  bathed  her  father's  forehead  with  the  es- 
«enoej  « tis  but  one  of  the  fainting  fits  that  are  com- 
mon  with  him  of  late.  Yet  'twiU  be  best  that  you 
leave  us  alone  for  awhile.  I  wiU  descend  when  he 
aettles  to  slumber;  he  mostly  drowses  after  such 
jwoons.    Messire  Gualtier  here  wiU  take  heed  to  the 

^*!''T?!_fl7*'"  ""'''*®5  '**'  y<>"'~"»  y«>«  wot  weu 

that  all  within  these  walls  is  at  your  dispoc!-*  not  less 
than  when  you  held  us  in  gage." 

The  tall,  grave  man  before  mentioned  came  forward 
out  of  the  background,  and  bent  low  before  the  knight, 
▼ho  followed  him  from  the  chamber  without  speaking 
again.    An  hour  later  Ralph  sat  alone  at  supper,  with 
strangely  Uttle  appetite  for  one  who  had  ridden  so  far 
and  fast;  and  even  Gualtier  de  Marsan  ministered  to 
him,  sparing  no  jot  of  the  observance  due  from  squire 
to  knight,  and  answering  all  questions  with  ready 
oourtesy.    Nevertheless,  if  Brakespeaie  had  been  le^ 
busy  with  his  own  thoughts,  or  had  chanced  to  glance 
suddenly  over  his  shoulder,  he  might  have  been  puzzled 
by  the  look-half  of  inquiry,  half  of  disquietude-that 
ever  and  anon  broke  through  the  calm  of  other  dreamy 
eyes.  , 

Later  in  the  evening  the  Lady  of  Champr^urt  de- 
scended,  and  from  her  Ralph  leained  that  Gualtier  de 
Marsan  was  near  of  kin  to  her  deceased  husband,  and 
nad  been  his  body  esquire. 

"My  dear  Amaury  loved  him  as  his  own  right  hand." 
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Odllle  .jidj  "•nd  it  WMOutltler  who-hlnwelf  tawly 

fhS^^f  V  "i"  ***•"  he  hath  abode  wlthu.  here 

^d  without  ktownen  to  care  for  him  now.  Further. 
»ore,  he  i.  very  genUe  andAIlful  in  hia  tendance  of 
my  father,  who  likes  him  weU." 

Another  than  her  listener  would  perchance  have  no. 
ttced  a  con«ciouaneM  in  the  lady's  nuuiner,  like  that  of 
^  who  perforce  makes  excuse,  and  the  treacherous 
Wu^  over  her  cheeks.  But  Ralph's  eyes,  that  could 
oatch  a  ^immer  of  a  spear-head  half  a  league  away 
«w  naught  of  this,  and  he  changed  theTbj^i' 

Z^Z  h  *  "^"^  ^"  ~  courteously,  for  oJ„C 
touched  him  more  nearly. 

-«^TvV?  ~*  ^^  ln'discourse,but  OdiUe's  "ftUr 
good-night  was  the  merest  form  of  words.  It  was 
long  since  the  Free  Companion  had  rested  on  so  soft  a 
Z^rA*?**  •  richly.fumished  chamber;  but 
rieep,  that  had  seldom  been  coy  in  guard.nK,m  or 
Wvouac,  stood  obstinately  aloof;  and  he  rose  soon 

/!^'  ^,  "^^  ^^""^^"^  *»^  ^«a^  than  he  had 
oft«i  been  in  the  old  times  after  ten  hours  on  out- 
post. 

"^w  .^  ^''**'*°*  "*'*^  hi  this.  Most  seafarers 
•ay  that  their  first  night  on  shore  is  sure  to  be  broken, 
^ey  miss  the  sway  of  the  surge,  the  hiss  of  the  cloven 

r!r*  ^^^J"^  ^"^  '''"'^^^  *he  tramp  of  feet  over, 
head^  albeit  a^i  those  sounds  had  become  an  abomination 
to  them  <rf  late.  It  is  only  after  the  second  or  third 
day  that  they  begin  to  enjoy  the  land  oomforta  they 
have  pined  for.    There  are  few  keener  pleasures  ia 
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thJi  Ufe  tlwii  tiM  tlow  natonU  nttotioa  iMding  to  oom- 
pleta  repoM. 

JiMt  so  it  fared  with  Ralph  Brakeapeare.    As  day 
followed  day,  he  settled  more  and  more  into  his  place 
in  the  houaehold,  tUl  at  last  Haoquemont  seemed  to 
him  more  like  to  home  than  Bever  had  ever  been  in 
hit  boyhood.    The  time  never  hung  heavy  on  his  hand. 
In  the  morning  he  would  direct  the  martial  exercises 
of  the  archers  and  men-at-arms— the  garrison  was  moi« 
numerous  and  efficient  than  it  had  been  formerly ;  after 
the  noontog,  he  would  ride  forth  with  OdUle  and  two 
-or  three  attendants  a-hawking  along  the  valley  of  the 
Corrfiie,  where  there  was  no  lack  of  quarry;  for  the 
Baron  had  recovered  strength  marvelously,  and  they 
feared  not  to  leave  him  for  some  space  alone.    All  his 
€vening8  were  spent  in  that  upper  chamber,  where 
PhUippe  de  Hacquemont  listened  with  a  keenness  like 
that  of  childhood  to  such  stories  of  wUd  adventure  as 
the  Free  I^ince  was  not  ashamed  to  tell ;  while  Odille 
«at  over  her  broidery,  work,  glancing  up  ever  and  anon 
with  a  low  exclamation  of  fear,  or  pity,  or  wonder,  and 
the  prettiest  shiver  of  her  round  white  shoulders;  and 
Gualtier  de  Marsan  stood  in  the  background,  a  look  of 
^  disquietude,  that  could  scarce  be  termed  discontent, 
♦  darkening  more  and  more  on  his  sad,  handsome  ftioe. 
It  was  a  thoroughly  domestic  household  throughout. 
Lanyon's  rugged  visage  softened  into  a  sort  of  stolid 
beatitude,  under  the  benign  influence  of  the  phice.    Hia 
voice  could  not  soften  itself;  but.it  was  never  heard  to 
grumble;  his  manner  toward  his  juniors  and  inferiors 
was  almost  paternal,  after  a  gruff  fashion ;  and  he  even 
struck  up  a  friendship,  to  the  wonder  of  all,  with  cross- 
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grained  old  GiUes,  the  warder.  The  rourter,  who  had 
come  with  Ralph  Bmkespeare  from  leyoTLeZ^ 
though  not  one  of  them,  since  early  boyhood,  had  p^- 
ably  dwelt  three  nights  in  amity  underV  kduS 
ix^f-were  dWt  enough  to  ro^  themselveTS^^! ' 
^  to  the  spirit  of  the  time.    They  had  not  foSi 

^«^l^  T""*  ^'  '^**^  '«'  ^Wch  there  was 
some  shadow  of  excuse,  if  they  were  not  fools  enou^ 
tofancy  ttat  the  edge  of  his  sword  had  blunted^or?^ 

Za^Z.t"'  ^'^'"^^^  neitiierlTd^n 
lifted  of  late  in  any  but  mimic  broU. 

^.storm,  that  for  so  maiy  years  past  had  been  blow- 
^-with  change  of  quarter8.it  is  true,  but  almost 
^hout  slack,  athwart  the  realm  of  ^ce^T^t 
l^t,  It  broke  forth  only  in  brief  fitful  gusts  S^^^ 
pohits  of  the  southern  frontier.  Bar^andS^ 
not  a  few,  boti.  in  Poitou  and  Li^^ad^^n 

Z^rl:  iT  **^'***^"*  Aquitaine,anTjoto  S 
lanaister,  holding  court  in  Bordeaux,  had  leisure  to 
tthik  of  consoling  his  widowhood  aW  Zilhhl^ 
Wti^  by  marriage  witix  Constance  of  Cfe-^^" 
gentie  princess,  if  tiie  chronicler,  may  be  teUe^ 

i^f^^^!^™"^  "**"«*»*«'•    So,  indeed,  it  befell 

brought  with  it  a  curse-but  none  the  less  merrih^ 
e«P«««al  feast  was  held  in  Bordeaux,  andn^^e  1^ 
gallantiy  did  knight  and  ladies  ridlfrom^'tt^ 
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den  ol  Guienne,  bringing  wedding  gifts  and  aU  good 
wishes ;  and  in  the  aatumn  John  of  Lancaster  sailed 
away  for  England  with  his  new-made  bride,  never  heed, 
tag-if  he  knew  it-that  Henry  of  Transtamare,  the 
Spanish  King,  had  in  his  wrath  and  fear  sent  embes- 
sage  to  Charles  the  Wise,  offering  to  make  common 
cause  against  England  to  the  uttermost  of  his  power : 
tor  there  wanted  not  many  in  his  realm  who  still  held 
Henry  the  Bastard  as  an  usurper,  and  would  have 
listened  readily  enough  to  John  of  Lancaster,  had  the 
Duke  been  bold  enough  to  claim  the  crown  of  Castile 
in  right  of  his  wife.    It  is  not  hard  to  guess  what 
manner  of  answer  the  ambassador  carried  back  to  Leon, 
j  Even  had  not  that  strong  voice  of  Bertnmd  du  Gues- 
jCUn  been  close  to  his  ear  with  counsel  and  encourage- 
iment,  Charles  would  scarce  have  hesiteted  to  close 
readay  with  the  proffered  alliance  against  Edward. 
jAnd  so  another  black  cloud  rose  on  the  horizon  that 
already  looked  dark  enough  for  England. 

So  throughout  the  autumn  and  winter  Sir  Ralph 
Brakespeare'sfollowers  tarried  in  peace  at  Hacquemont, 
neither  molested  nor  molesting ;  for  the  castle  was  far 
enough  from  any  frontier  to  be  out  of  tiie  track  of 
regular  organized  inroads,  and  witii  such  an  addition 
to  its  garrison  it  was  far  too  tough  an  enterprise  for 
the  stix)nge8t  of  the  scattered  Free  Companies  to 
meddle  with. 

It  fell  on  a  certain  day  in  the  early  spring  of  1872 
that  tiie  knight  and  tiie  castellan  sat  togetiier  alone; 
for  OdiUe,  under  a  safe  escort  led  by  Gualtier  de  Mar- 
Ban,  had  gone  to  visit  her  aunt,  Abbess  of  tiie  Convent 
of  St  Ursula,  some  three  leagues  distant.    The  Baim 
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of  Hacquemont  had  sat  sUent  for  awhUe,  with  ej^ 
half  closed,  evidentfy  musing.  At  length  he  spoke, 
gazing  intently  in  his  companion's  face,  with  a  very 
anxious  look  on  his  own. 

"My  son,  had  it  not  been  sm  to  question  God's  will, 
I  should  have  marveled  a  year  agone  why  it  pleased 
him  to  keep  this  weak  taper  of  mine  flickering  on  while 
so  many  brave  torches   were  quenched  utterly.    I 
marvel  not  now.    Doubtless  there  was  a  purpose  in 
this,  as  in  all  other  things  good  or  evil,  which  befaU 
us.    Canst  thou  guess?    Nay,  I  wot  well  thou  canst 
not,  what  hath  been  on  my  mind ;  waking  always,  ay, 
and  sleeping  sometimes— these  many  days  and  nights 
past?    Let  me  now  say  forth  my   say.    Albeit  my 
strength  is  wonderfuUy  sustained,  it  is  not  always  I 
am  able'for  long  discourse,  so,  though  my  speech  may 
aeem  strange— yea,  even  if  it  mislike  thee— hinder  me 
nol^  I  pray  thee,  till  I  have  lold  thee  all  my  mind  " 

Then  slowly  and  painfully,  halting  often,  rather 
from  lack  of  breath  than  lack  of  words,  Philippe  de 
Hacquemont  set  forth  the  project  which  he  had 
brooded  over  tiU  it  seemed  mature.  But  a  very  few 
words  will  expound  it  sufficiently  for  our  purpose 
The  wish  nearest  and  dearest  to  tiie  Baron's  heart  was 
that  Ralph  Brakespeare  should  wed  Odille,  and  be  to  . 
him  thenceforth  hi  very  deed  as  his  own  son,  inherits 
ing  Hacquemont,  and  all  its  fair  appanage. 

« If  there  should  be  no  male  heir  of  my  adoption,** 
the  Baron  said,  «tiie  fief  must  «ieeds  lapse  to  tiie 
Crown.  True,  out  of  all  my  revenues,  which  of  late 
have  far  more  than  sufficed  our  needs,  I  have  laid  by 
money  sufficient  for  Odille's  maintenance,  should  she 
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live  threescore  years.  The  money  is  at  usage  in  safe 
hands,  and  even  if  she  came  empty-handed,  there 
would  ever  be  refuge  open  to  her  in  St.  Ursula's 
House  yonder ;  but  she  is  over-young  and  fair  to  wear 
out  her  days  in  mourning,  and  her  nursing  task  here 
must  needs  soon  be  done.  I  should  go  to  Alix,  my  dame 
and  Marguerite,  my  daughter,  with  aright  quiet  spirit, 
if  I  knew  in  these  troublous  times  I  left  her  a  guard- 
ianship like  thine.  Where  betwixt  the  Alps  and  the 
Pyrenees  could  we  look  for  starker  arm  or  braver 
heart?" 

The  Free  Companion's  face,  especially  of  late  years, 
was  not  lightly  betrayed  into  an  expression  of  any 
violent  emotion  whatsoever ;  yet  there  passed  across 
it  now,  l^bly  enough,  wonderment  at  first,  then  a 
great  gratitude,  then  the  darkness  of  a  greater  doubt. 
He  cleared  his  throat  once  or  twice,  and  shifted  un- 
easily where  he  sat  like  one  puzzled  how  best  to  frame 
a  reply.  When  he  did  speak,  his  thanks  were  frank 
and  hearty  enough  to  satisfy  a  more  exacting  listener 
than  the  kind  old  castellan,  yet  he  did  not  for  an  instant 
feign  to  believe  that  the  path  before  them  lay  open 
and  clear. 

**  Like  should  match  with  like,"  he  ended  with  one 
of  his  rare  smiles.  «  The  Lady  Odille  deserves  yountre- 
and  gentler  brid^^room  than  I.  Nay,  my  lord,  I  gu.  >-:, ' 
what  you  would  say,  but  we  who  ride  with  our  lives  in 
our  hands  count  not  our  age  by  years.  A  bird  liker  her 
plumage  would  be  more  fitting  mate ;  such  for  exunple 
as  Messire  Gualtier  de  Marsan." 

Few  had  ever  seen  on  Philippe  de  Hacquemont's 
benign  brow  so  dark  a  frown  as  settled  on  it  then. 
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nr  ii^  J^  to' xrt^r  •Mwer  from  thee,  not  modter^ 
wgibe,"^he8»ia.  «  Hath  the  Howe  of  HMqnemont 
beoome  so  poor  and  lowly  thattheiastof  its  daofffatexs 
should  mate  with  one  who  hath  baiely  won  sUver 
spun  ?  who  hathgained  no  fo«  save  in  tUt-yard  f     Tis 

a  Undly  youtii  enough,  with  a  rare  knack  at  Wi^*  or 
▼lol,  and  faithful  doubtless,  after  his  fiuhion  Yet 
sooner  than  see  Odille»s  hand  laid  in  his,  troth-plight. 
I  would  see  her  safe  behind  the  convent's  grate.  If  I 
tiiought  he  had  inenimed— ** 

And  the  weak  tired  eyes  flashed  out  as  tiiey  had  not 
done  for  many  a  day.  But  Ralph  Brakespeare  broke 
in,  bis  voice  grave  er^  to  sternness— 

«  You  make  me  repent  my  frank  speaUng,  my  lord," 
lie  Mid.  •*  Such  baseness  never  was  in  me  as  to  impute 
to  the  Sieur  de  Marsan  or  your  daughter  any  thought 
unbeseeming  their  several  conditions.  I  dare  avouch 
the  one  as  pure  as  snow,  the  other  true  as  steel.  I 
■pake  of  the  gallant  only  as  an  ensample  of  what  your 
heir  should  be  in  outward  seeming.** 

Even  before  old  age*  and  long  sickness  had  tamed 
him,  PhiUppe  de  Ouquemont  never  could  nourish 
resentment  or  suspicion  long.  His  brow  cleared 
swiftly ;  and  then  those  two  fell  into  long  earnest  dis- 
•ourse,  bringing  about  a  result  with  whidi  both  seemed 
content.  It  seemed  that  Ralph  Biakespearo  had  a 
strange  hankering  to  set  foot  in  England  once  moro 
before  severing  hhnself  from  it  forever.  So  it  was 
settled  that  he  and  his  body  squire  should  ride  to  Bor- 
deaux the  f  dlowing  week,  and  take  ship  thence,  return- 
ingtoHaojuemontafteravery  brief  sojown  heyond 
the  seas;  that  during  this  absence  the  oasteUan  should 
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tnoMh  tlM  project  they  had  then  been  dieoaasing  to 
his  daoi^ter,  using— ao  it  wm   solemnly  agreed— no 
'  undoe  inflnenoe  to  sway  her  decision,  and  that  the 
kaif^t,  on  his  coming  a^^  should  accept  her  answer 
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CHAPTER  XXXIX. 

^n^hJ'**''""^?''^  **'^"  Brakespeare  and  hig  squire 
on  thelrjoumey  to  Bordeaux.  While  in  garrison  toere 
long  ago,  Ralph  had  had  acquaintance  with  divers 
merchante  Mid  buighera  of  the  better  class.  With  o^ 
of  these  he  bestowed  three  horses  and  harness,  for  h^ 
Mras  minded  to  land  in  England  in  Uie  guis^f^  ^^' 

o^e^I!^^'  ^''?  '^o.o^tward  signs  of  his  p«,fession 
or  estete  beyond  estoc  and  dagger  and  golden  spurs. 
The  «>mmun.cation  between  Bordeaux  and  Southimp- 

ZJi  ^u^^^^  "^  °^^y  "  «>°«tont  tJien  as 
th^r  The  breeze  blew  steady  and  strong  from 
the8outheast.and  the  galliott  on  which  they  embark^ 
was  a  moderately  swift  sailer,  and  staggered  along 
«nder  p«ss  of  saU  at  fair  speed-even  ttiroughtt! 
rollers  of  the  Biscayan  Bay.  So  on  tiie  fifth  morning 
they  w^  shpping  along  under  the  lee  of  the  WiirhT 
and  andiored  safely  in  port  before  noon.  The  kn^ht 
^^  left  the  chiefest  part  of  his  worldly  wealTat 
H^jquemont^  but  the  leathern  belts,  which  both  he 

!hl^'  fu^'^  '^'"'^  "^^"'  ^^  doublets,  were  weU 
stuffedwithbezanteandgolden  crowns.  So,  with  little 
delay  or  difficulty,  they  provided  themselves  in  Sou^ 
amptontown  with  two  stout  haguenSes  and  a  pack- 
horse  to  carry  their  mails,  and  a  three  days' ride 
brt^ght  them  to  Southwark  without  distressu^  th^ 
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Pally  »  quarter  of  a  century  had  paaMd.w»y  atnoe 
^  two  rode  last  throagh  Kenttah  Street,  y«t  not  a 
featare  ^  the  place  seemed  changed.    Th»  iMayy 
pWes  and  hanging  eaves  of  the  houses  on  «lthfirside 
looked  not  a  whit  more  weather-beaten ;  the  wfaidow- 
panes  of  horn  or  ghiss  not  a  whit  duskier  with  dust  or 
grime.    The  same  hideous  shapes  of  beggary,  sickness, 
and   decrepitude    beset   the   travelers-croaking   w 
screeching  for  alms ;  the  same  Ul-favored  faces  of  cut- 
purse  or  bravo  peered  out  at  the  tavern  doorways; 
jnd  there,  on  the  right»  abode-a  trifle  more  &int  and 
blurred,  perchance,  but  stiU  plain  for  the  passer-bv  to 
read— the  legend  ^^   ^ 

JOHW  BBAKKSniOUE,  ABMORBH. 

Out  Of  the  low-btowed  hoaitl,a8  before,  broad  red 
gleams  shotathwart  the  roadway  j  and,  as  before,  there 
rang  out  from  within,  in  a  certam  rude  rhythm,  the 
chime  of  hammered  steel.    Ralph  felt  half  disappointed 
when,  as  he  drew  bridle,  there  came  forward-not  the 
burly  figure  he  had  first  seen  there,  but  another  man  • 
younger,  taller,  and  slighter,  yet,  withal,  bearing  so' 
strong  a  stamp  of  family  resemblance  that  the  knight 
framed  his  first  question  accordingly. 
♦     "Good  youth,  I  wo'a.d  fain  inquire  concerning  your 
father,  who   sometiiue  traded  here.    It  is   five-and- 
twenty  years  since  he  and  I  foregathered,  and  our  ac- 
quaintance was  but  brief;  yet  I  would  &in  hear  that 
he  lives  and  thrives.** 

After  a  quick  downward  glance  at  the  rider's  spurs, 
the  artisan  doffed  his  bonnet. 

« I  thank  your  knightly  worship,**  he  said,  in  a  roun^ 
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mellow  ToiM,  Tvrylike  the  one  that  lUlphwinembewd 
-^  my  father  yet  BTe%  in  numrelous  good  health,  oon- 
■iderlnghkiyeart.  He  hath  long  been  highly  reputed 
MM»g  oar  barge«ee,  and  i.  gieatty  traated  in  our 
Ward:  in  good  sooth  the  matters  of  Common  Council 
need  at  times  wise  and  wary  handling.  Neyertheless, 
not  seldom  he  oometh  among  us  here  in  the  forge  for 
toief  exercise  or  pastime;  and  if  he  sees  any  of  our 
•prentices  slack,  he  will  still  doff  furred  gown  and  show 
them  how  to  wield  forehammer.    Hath  your  worship 

any  commands  for  my  father?    He  is  now  within,  and 
above  stair."  ^ 

-Under  your  favor,"  the  knight  replied,  "IwiUpres- 
ently  visit  him."  So  iiiiging  his  bridle  to  Lanyon.  he 
dismounted. 

«  May  I  know  who  thus  honors  our  poor  house?* 

the  young  armorer  asked,  as  he  went  first  up  the  dark, 
creaking  stair.  ^ 

«  Thou  Shalt  know  anon,"  Ralph  repUed,  sinking  hi* 
vdoe,  "though  the  honor  is  not  worth  the  naming. 

^t  I  would  fWn  see  if  my  likeness  hath  whoUy  passS 
fattm^tiiy  father's  memory.    Let  me,  I  pray  thee,  enter 

John  Brakespeare  was  sitting  alone,  poring  over 
jome  parchm(mts  by  the  light  of  an  oU-lamp,  for  twi. 
Bj^t  was  fast  closing  in.  His  crisp  short  hair  and 
atomg beard  were  both  more  white  than  gray;  but 
mere  was  Uttie  change  in  the  hale,  ruddy  cheeks;  the 

moists  merry  eyes,  and  the  ready,  pleasant  smUe.    His 
flame  had  waxed  somewhat  heavy  and  corpulent ;  but 

-drai»d  in  the  full,  dark  robe-it  was  not  devoid  of 
•  certain  portly  dignity.     He  rose  slowly  to  his  feet. 
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pewlnjf  under  hli  hMd.  into  the  haU^IarkneM  »t  the 

toher  end  of  the  low-biowed  chamber.    Before  the 

boijee.  coold  epeek^  Raljih  strode  forward  and  stood 

within  the  oirde  of  the  lamplight  ^^ 

«God  save   you,   Master  Biakespeare."  he  said. 

aive  you  never  a  greeting  for  an  old  friend  ?  »• 

Long  and  anxiously  the  other  gazed  in  the  speaker** 

face  before  he  made  answer.  "i^wr. 

I  V~'*^^®^*^^'^P*»P»«*o^"l»es»idhesltat. 
tagly;  "the  accent  of  your  voice  seemeth  not  alto, 
gether  strange  tomhieears;  yet  I  mind  not  that  mine 
eyes  have  ever  before  rested  on  your  face  " 

Ralph  laughed  half  sadly,  half  in  mirth  at  the  other'e 
evident  bewilderment  ^^ 

*w^^'  ^***!?L  ^^'^  I.  *>'  n»y  part,  have  been  jos. 
tted  to  and  fro  through  many  lands,  and  have  seen  and 
iward  some  strange  things;  yet  heard  I  never  of  a 
•tranger  bargain  than  was  struck  in  yon  street  below, 
^i  f  ^  y*"  '^''^  ^^'"'^  »  Wfering  youth 
asked  thee  for  no  less  a  boon  than  the  loan  oftoy  good 
mme,imd  thou  wert  rash  enough  to  trust  him  there- 

VZ  y  *  ^"""^  °®*  P^"^  °»« "^^  ^  one  poor  cup 
of  wine  in  requital  for  the  stoup  we  two  drained  to- 
gether that  nighty  under  the  sign  of  the  <  Spur  ? ' " 

The  old  armorer's  eyes  opened  wide  and  bright  in 
a«ia«ment,  with  the  light  of  joyful  recogniti<mftom 
them,  as  he  stooped  forward  holding  forth  two  brown, 
brawny  hands  which  the  next  instant  were  ffrioDed 
heartily  in  Six  Ralph's.  ^^^^ 

"Wittolttiatlwasl  These  weary  parchments  must 
needs  have  dased  my  sight  Surely,  surely,  m>ble  sir. 
I  renumber  aU  as  though  it  were  yestereven.  the  poo^ 
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SS'ST'Sr  n^*?tr^^  "^  ^^*  •^  ^^  who 

boat  wherein  the  foreign  rnfltert  ourl»  gat  a  lottln? 
•nd  your  serviee-taldng  under  Sir  John  HawkJIwd' 
^J^.'^^^V^^^^^^^togtAhet.    We  have  had 

X^       K  ^  CMouse-had  we  not,  Dickon,  my  in  f 
-tte  day  when  the  news  came  hitherward  that  oar 

!^t^^i*^  *^*""*"  «™~^  y^  ^^  theaccolSI 
on  Poic«e«  field.  Ay,  and  af tert  hat  »iny  Gauntlett 
(hi«  fatherlive.  hard  by)  bronght home fwi Bordr«« 
rach  a  strange  tale  that  even  I  who  had  seen  your 
tinews  proven  could  scatce  believe,  albeit  he  had  it.  so 
he  swore,  from  eye-witnesses:  how  in  some  French 
««tie  you  held  a  stair-head  with  your  single  blade, 
eUty  ng  ouwght  two  famous  swordsmen.  anS  kee^g 
^^!^*m^'  ^^  *  •^'^  "»«"  **  ^y  «U  help 
a  noble  lamfly  was  saved  from  murder  and  wori! 

wfST^  T  «  "*  *^*  y*~  ^  '^d^®"  ^yond  Alps 
with  Sir  John  Hawkwood's  spears,  and  since  then- 
naught.** 

The  same  cloud  that  had  come  over  Brakespeare*8 
countenance  when  OdiUe  de  Champreoourt  spoked  his 
Tt?L^  .T^  **  "fi^  ^"^^  »%tter  in  shade. 

«,r«^«  i  S^*'"*'"*^^'  «^  '^«"'''"  he  answered, 
curtly ;  -and  all  the  best  news.    Of  what  hath  been 

^^!S,^**  ^*  ^"^^  ^  "^"^  '^^^  «^«y  to  speak. 
Nevertheless,  at  supper  to-night,  if  it  pleases  thee  to 
play  the  host,  thou  shalt  listen  tUl  thou  art  aweary 
If,  whOT  thou  hast  heard  all,  thou  judgest  that  I  have 
Drought  thy  name  to  no  discredit,  it  Is  well." 
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The  tmcra-  h«d  &Uen  Uok  a  pace  or  t^Fo^  wd 
th«re  wa«  ioinethiiig  <rf  deference  if  not  of  oonttamint 

"Hooked  for  no  lew  an  honor.''he  said;  "truly  iti 

rjeve.  me  that  I  may  not  crave  your  knighthood  to 

taj^whoUy  under  my  roof;  but  since  Dickon  here  ia 

wived,  we  have  never  a  guest-chamber.    I  wot  your 

worship  travels  not  alone.    Well,  I  trust  your  body. 

■quire  at  least  will  taste  of  our  cheer  to-night    My 

eon  wiU  take  good  heed  he  lacks  notWng." 

«mu  art  scarce  like  to  remember  him  who  holds 

my  bridle  below,«Biakespeare replied.    "These dozen 
years  past  he  carries  my  pennon." 

But  Jdin  Brakespeare,  it  seemed,  had  not  forgotten 
the  Kentishman,  and  bustling  down  to  the  doorway 
more  nimbly  than  might  have  been  looked  for  from 
his  wdght  in  years,  bestowed  on  the  esquire  a  welcome 
mOTe  familiar,  if  not  heartier,  than  that  with  which  he 
had  received  the  knight 

Long  and  pleasant  talk  ensued  that  night  both  above 
and  below  stair,  but  as  it  turned  aU  on  matters  which 
have  already  been  set  forth  in  this  chronicle,  it  need 
not  be  recorded ;  and  there  was  no  stint  of  good  wine 
either.    Though  Sir  Ralph  Brakespeare  rarely,  if  ever 
broke  the  temperate  habits  of  his  early  youth,  his  fol' 
lower  was  less  abstemious ;  and  when,  on  the  stroke  of 
midnight,  the  squke  followed  his  master  toward  their 
hostel,  the  solemnity  of  his  galt^  and  the  increased 
stolidity  of  manner,  showed  that  strong  Uquor  had 
wrought  its  uttermost  on  his  seasoned  brain.    It  was 
after  some  trouble  and  loud  knocking  that  they  gained 
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•daiiteBee— forth* «•  Spar,** M of  old,  wm  an  inn  of 
hit  ftpott^  and  barboved  lew  lodgtn  bot  Mwh  Mkapt 
daomt  hoon.  White  th«j  waited  nndor  the  dark 
iponh  Ralph  had  Idaora  to  recall  how  he  had  Uat  tin- 
gered  there^  and  the  onrrent  ci  hie  thonghta  may  be 
gneaeed  from  the  worda  that  ho?e  from  him  half  aloud, 
with  aomething  like  a  aigh. 

"Dead— hi  the  paat  year,  too.  Twae  too  daintj  a 
morael  for  the  plagne  pkV 

Once  before  dawn  he  atarted  from  aleepi  ftoojlng 
that  a  low  voice  whiapered  in  hia  ear, «  So  may  all  the 
aainta  have  yon  in  their  keephig.'*  Not  without  a 
twinge  of  reproach  he  remembered  that  through  all 
theee  years,  eave  when  Marguerite  de  Hao<|aemoat's 
Uaa  waa  laid  on  hie  brow,  no  lipa  had  touched  him  so 
pure  aa  the  poor  glee-maiden'a.  Early  on  the  mocrow 
the  knight  and  hia  aquire  were  in  saddle,  and  Ralph 
had  pledged  hia  host  in  a  atirrup^mp— a  stranger, 
though,  for  he  who  ruled  sometime  at  the  **Spur,** 
slept  this  many  a  day  in  St  Olare's  churchyard— and 
made  such  gomi  speed  along  the  Kentish  highway  that 
they  laid  that  night  at  Tunbridge.  Tou  may  guess 
whither  they  were  bound. 

On  Uie  morning  Ralph  Fitzwarame  waa  cut  adrift 
from  his  home,  once  and  for  all  he  averred  in  the  stub- 
bornness of  his  heart  that  his  father  should  never 
again— save  at  his  own  express  desire_look  on  his 
face  whether  in  life  or  death.  Twas  one  of  thoee 
rash  vows  that,  perchance,  aie  better  broken  fch«n 
kept ;  but  there  was  no  fear  or  no  hope  that  it  should 
ever  be  broken  now.  Thus  much  the  Free  Ckmipanion 
had  learned  tiie  night  before  in  conversation  with  the 
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MBOwr.  True,  that  dMin  for  Ui  rttam  had  nurw 
be«  eipnttlj  tpokm,  yet  fhm  the  tkUngi  Unyoii 
broagfatbeek  Ralph  ooaM  goeM  ateomewhat  of  the 
longing  that  had  flUed  Simon  Dyneror^  deeolate 
h«art  After  that  the  dtapenMtioD  of  God  left  him 
wifeleee  and  childloM.  That  waa  a  eoor.  aatomine 
ftweof  h^•«^ther»•;yetono^  at  leaet,  he  had  leen  it 
•often  toward  him.  And  now  as  then  roie  againit 
the  sky-line  the  wooded  ridge  that  boonded  the  de- 
meaiee  of  Bever,  Brakeepeare  waa  oppreaaed,  lor  the 
fltit  time  since  he  crossed  it  last»  with  a  rague  mis- 

giting  that  it  had  been  better  if  he  had  not  come  back 
soUte. 

ADynevorwaa  still  lord  of  Bev«r;for  it  chanced 
that  one  of  that  hoos^-not  near  of  kin  to  the  last 
possessor—had  done  good  service  in  the  French  and 
Soots  wars,  and  King  Bdward,  rather  than  distorb 
an  andent  name,  waived  the  Crown's  right  to  the  lapsed 
flef. 

80  those  two  rode  on  moodily  and  silently,  till  at  a 
oartain  point  where  the  road  ran  through  a  wooded 
hollow  Brakespeare  drew  rein  and  spoke,  glandns 
over  his  sboalder  at  his  sqoixe—  ^^ 

**  Dost  thou  remember?** 

-  Ay,  right  well,  my  tord,"  Lanyon  made  answer  in 
his  slow,  sturdy  way.  -Just  here  the  good  Abbot 
Hildebiand  bestowed  on  me  the  blessing  that  your 
worship  would  have  none  of,  and  a  broad  gold  piece  to 
boot  God  rest  his  soul,  say  I,  for  that  same  bezant 
did  enfranchise  us  both  when  we  stood  in  sore  need  of 
i-ansom." 

Ralph  bent  his  brow.    «  Sayest  thou  » God  rest  hia 


^1 


i@  nil 


422 


Brakespeare ;  Or, 


will » at  ventore,  or  hast  thoa  heaid  aoght  lately  ocm. 
ceming  that  same  priestP  ** 

«  No  later  than  yesternight  at  Tunbridge,'*  the  squira 
Djade  answer.  "He  died  scarce  a  year  since,  it  Zms. 
They  were  speaking  of  his  grand  funeral,  and  of  the 
dole  made  for  him  through  all  the  countryside.  He 
TO  hugely  missed-not  alone  for  his  large  charities, 
but  because  of  late  he  ever  withstood  the  King  and 
his  councilors  with  great  boldness,  when  it  was  question 
of  farther  gnnding  down  the  Commons  - 

Ralph  turned  his  horse's  head  away  with  an  impa- 
tient thrust  of  the  spur.  The  lapse  of  flve-and-twen^ 
years,  and  the  memory  that  he  owed  his  life  to  the 
dead  man's  mtercession,  had  not  taught  him  so  far  to 
forget  the  wrong  wrought  while  he  was  yet  un- 
boni,  83  to  say  «  Amen  "  to  the  benison  on  Abbot  ffil. 

checked  his  haguenSe  to  a  foot-pace  again,  as  if  he  w^re 
loth  to  hurry  past  the  old  familiar  places.  Yon  oak  to 
the  left  stiD  towered  above  the  woodland,  tall  and  bare 
as  when  he  brought  down  with  the  crossbow  he  could 
s<»rce  lift  to  his  shoulder  the  raven  perched  on  the  top- 
most withered  limb.    On  that  knoll  on  the  verge  S 

h^/rt^^'^t^*  ^*  ^^~^  ^"^y*  ^^  sleuth, 
brache,  at  deer.    How  proud  he  was  of  her  when  he 

saw  her  stoop  her  back  muzzle  to  the  tainted  ground, 

md  never  Uft  it  from  the  faaU  till  the  sprang^t  the 

throat  of  the  great  hart-not  so  sorely  wounded  but 

^^!S  i'!^^,^'*'^^"*^^-  I^^  «»at  meadow 
he  rode  his  first  gaUop  on  Philip  Kemy's  charger,  and 

he  remembered  how,  on  that  tUt-ground,  nearer  yet  to 

the  castle  wall,  he  had  felt  his  veins  tingling,  when  a 
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no^proud  flush  he  never  would  feel  again. 

nostel,  that  seldom,  if  ever,  had  housed  west  abov« 
yeoman's  degree :  but  the  Free  Companion  wrnot^nt 
to  quarrel  with  his  lodging  or  his  f^,  aSd  ^h^* 
hunsetfqmte  contentedly  with  what  th;y  weiTZsS 

^ty.    When  supper  was  ended  Ralph  inquired  after 

Ts^Ster '"^^  ^^  ^'  ^'^  ^^  '^  «^--  ^y- 

in  W^dlS  ",'^""^^**^"*^«'  butshedwSS 
fa^klin.^J^f^^"^""«*^'<»'«««8hewere 
fianklin's  widow,  forsoothl  Her  foster^ld-Ralph 
Ktewarenne,  we  used  to  call  him-hath  won  an  Ju 
dom,  they  say,  beyond  the  seas,  and  sent  her  long  aga 
mw^  gold  crowns  than  she  will  li>«  to  spend" 

J^^^^  "^  "'^''^  *^**°*  *^«»"«»^  «»e  twilight, 
Wg  Ljnyon  to  dispose  of  his  time  as  seemed^i^ 

trough  tte  wmdow  of  Dame  Gillian's  cottog^  though 
the  evemng  was  warm,  and  there  was  the^d  of  a 

^ZZl  I.rK**"^''"^  «^«  ^  ^^  low  monotonous 
baUads  witowhich  nurses  are  wont  to  sooth  children 

from  id&in,  the  door  half  opened  cautiously,  and  » 
voice,  half  mirthful,  half  pettish,  spoke  from  lihind  it 
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"How  now,  Dickon?    What  fooling  is  this f    Thoa 
art  a  full  hour  too  soon.    Thoa  mayst  not  enter,  nor 
may  I  stir  forth,  for  the  grandame  hath  scarce  begun 
f  to  doze.** 

f  « I'  is  not  Diokon,*>  Brakespeare  answered,  smiling, 
despite  his  heaviness  of  mood ;  <*  neither  is  my  visit  to 
thee,  fair  maiden ;  but  rather  to  the  reverend  person 
who^  it  seems,  sleeps  not  yet." 

The  girl  started  back  with  a  suppressed  cry,  and 
nearly  thrust-to  the  door.  But  somehow  the  deep, 
uBtem  voice  reassured  rather  than  alarmed  her ;  so  she 
peered  forth  again,  this  time  revealing  a  pretty  blond 
bead,  and  a  merry,  mischievous  &ce,  lit  up  by  arch  blue 
•eyes. 

**  Save  you,  gentle  stranger,'*  she  said,  •«  for  I  guess 
you  gentle  unknown,  even  as  you  guessed  me  fair  un- 
4era.  What  is  your  errand  to  my  grandame  ?  I  fear 
«ie  you  wiU  scarce  get  speech  with  her  to-night  She 
-wanders  much  of  late,  even  in  talk  with  her  gossips  and 
sne,  and  is  especially  crossed-grained  at  her  wakings.** 
<*  Nevertheless,  under  your  leave,  I  will  make  essay,** 
i«be  knight  replied,  as  he  bowed  his  head  and  doffed  his 
barret-cap  on  altering— for  tiie  doorway  was  not  built 
*for  visitors  of  his  stature.  The  girl  gave  a  shy  upward 
glance  as  she  made  way  for  him  to  pass — a  certain 
awe  tempering  her  admiration  of  tb^  stranger's  tall, 
anartial  figure  and  stately  bearing. 

« Suffer  me  to  arouse  her,**  she  whispered ;  « 'twill 

lie  best  so."    But  the  caution  was  needless ;  for  just 

then  the  figure  in  the  armed-^Iiair  by  the  hearth  stirred, 

dmd  a  craclced,  piping  ycrice  cried  quendously — 

<* How  now,  Janet?    What  new  freak  is  this,  thoa 
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arrant  giU-flirt?  When  thou  art  not  gmdding  abroad, 
thou  art  ever  contriving  miwjhief  at  home.  Qm  I  not 
dose  mine  eyes  but  thou  must  be  chattering  with  one 
of  thy  loeel  sweethearts  ?  Thy  father  shaU  take  order 
with  thee  when  he  oometh  home.'* 

"Hush,  hush,  grannaml"  the  girl  said,  hastily. 
«  Shame  not  thyself  and  me  with  such  words;  tis  no 
sweetheart  of  mine,  but  a  gallant  gentleman  come  to 
visit  tiiee.    Stay ;  I  will  get  more  light" 

And  as  she  stooped  over  the  blaze,  candle  in  handT 
the  rose  on  her  cheek  flushed  to  peony.    The  old  wo- 
man stirred  in  her  chair  more  uneasily  than  before, 
with  the  quick,  suspicious  terror  of  dotage. 

"  What  have  I  to  do  wi'  gentlefolk  ? »»  she  grumbled. 
«  Janet— Janet,  I  say— come  nearer  to  me.  This  visit 
bodes  us  no  good  j  let  him  teU  his  errand  quickly  or 
b^pone.'* 

The  girl  set  the  candle  on  the  mantel-spike,  and 
glanced  up  once  again  at  Brakespearo,  rather,  it  seemed, 
in  apology  than  hi  inquiry. 

*•  Nay,  dame,"  the  knight  answered  very  gently ;  « I 
loean  no  harm,  God  wot,  to  thee  or  thine.  I  thought 
^twould  please  thee  to  hear  tidhigs  of  one  thou  hast  not 
seen  these  many,  many  years;  I  mean  Ralph  Fitz- 
warenne." 

The  crone  began  to  mumble  under  her  breath;  at 
left  sbe  muttered  aloud — 

«Warenne?  ay,  ay,  I  mhid  the  name,  for  sure— a 
brave  house.  I  served  them  as  long  as  any  were  left 
to  serve ;  but  old  Sir  Ralph— he  who  was  slahi  along 
with  my  goodman  up  away  in  the  North— was  the  last 
of  the  race,  for  his  shrewish  sister  counts  for  naught. 


,  \ 


r. 


'Ti 


4^6 


Brakespeare ;  Or, 


My  poor  lady,  Maude— ay,  ay,  I  remember,  ahi*  had  died 
ere  that  in  child-bed ;  and  Ralph  Fltawarenne— he  waa 
her  son— for  sore  I  remember  him  well  enough,  and 
■with  good  cause ;  'twas  ever  a  stubborn  child,  and 
wjiiod  harder  to  rule  as  he  grew  older.  He  would 
8car%  come  to  good,  I  fear  me.  He  died  long  ago  be- 
yond  the  seas." 

"  Be  not  wroth,  noble  sir,"  the  girt  broke  in,  timidly  j 
for  Ralph's  brow  was  bent  like  one  in  anger  or  pain. 
**  She  wanders  sadly,  as  I  told  you ;  specially  when 
speaking  of  old  times." 

"Nay,"  he  answered ;  «I  am  not  like  to  be  wroth ; 
for  she  nursed  me,  audi  I  have  rested  my  head  on  her 
knee  many  and  many  a  time  when  there  was  no  other 
to  whom  I  might  make  moan.  Mother  Gillian,  hast 
thou  not  a  kiss  to  spare  for  thy  foster-son— not  (me 
kind  word  for  Ralph  Fitzwarenne  ?  " 

He  knelt  by  the  armed-chair  as  he  spoke,  and  his 
deep,  sbKmg  vdoe  ahoak  like  a  woman's,  while  he  gazed 
up  pleadingly  into  the  withered  old  face  that,  for  awhile, 
gave  no  answering  sign.  At  last  the  dame's  eyes 
lighted  up  with  a  startled  gleam,  as,  leaning  forward, 
the  beldame  thrust  the  speaker  back  with  all  the 
atrengtii  of  her  lean,  shaking  hand. 

"Thou!— thou  Ralph  Fitzwarenne?"  she  cried. 
«Nay,  nay,  the  dead  come  not  back  in  such  gallant 
.guise.    He  died— died  long  ago." 

•*  How  knowest  thou  that  f  "  Ralph  asked,  drooping 
his  head  despondingly.  This  was  the  only  roof  in  Kng- 
land  where  he  bad  hoped  to  meet  with  real  welcome. 
Buch  a  welcome  as  it  was ! 

"I  heard  it  for  sure,"  she  mid,  shiviiii^and  chattet 
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ijg  her  teeth  J  «  or  I  dreamed  it.    Ay,  ay.  I  dreamed  it 
tnnoe,  and  morning  dreams  come  ever  true.** 

He  rose  to  his  feet  with  a  bng,  weary  sigh,  and 
turned  Janet,  who  stood  gazing  on  w^^h  wide  blue  eyes 
and  red  lips  parted-much  as  a  ProvenQale  peasant- 
wench  might  have  gazed  on  Roland  the  Paladin. 

**  Canst  thou  not  persuade  her  ?  ** 

The  girl  roused  herself  with  a  start,  and  leaning  over 
her  grandame  began  to  soothe  and  scold  her  alternately 
hke  a  fractious  child.  ^* 

«Are  not  ashamed,**  sha  said  at  last,  "thus  to  entreat 
the  noble  gentleman  on  whose  bounty  thou  hast  lived 
so  long?" 

The  Clone  raised  herself  up,  and  once  more  her  eyes 
l^eamed,  but  this  time  with  the  light  of  avarice. 

"Ay,  ay,  twas  a  brave  largesse,  and  a  timely,**  she 
muttered,  «but  'tis  well-nigh  bpent.  Had  yon  taU 
Btranger  been  Master  Ralph,  or  had  he  brought  sure 
tiduigs  concerning  hhn,  he  would  scarce  have  come 
«mpty-handed." 

The  girl's  cheek  flushed  brighter  than  ever  with  hoc- 
«8t  shame,  and  she  wrung  her  hands— very  smaU  and. 
white  they  were  for  a  fore8ter*8  daughter-despair- 
ingly.  *^ 

«Nay,  vex  not  thyself,  my  child,**  the  knight  said 
fiof Uy,  ♦*  'tis  not  her  faulty  poor  soul.  I  had  Uever  have 
found  thy  grandame  in  her  grave  than  thus  sorely 
changed.  So  kindly  and  cheery  she  used  to  be ;  but 
Ood's  will  be  done.  Here,  dame,  I  wiU  cumber  thee 
^th  my  presence  no  longer.  If  thou  wUt  not  believe 
in  the  presenoeof  Ralph  Fitzwarenne  in  flesh  and  blood, 
mayhap  thou  wilt  beUeve  his  is  not  fahy  gold." 
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He  laid  «  heavy  porie  aotaj  in*  her  lap,  tokening  at 
heart  In  very  truth,  thecrooe  ivaa  a  speotaole  at  once 
ghaatly  and  grotesqne,  as  she  famUed  at  the  porse- 
atrings  with  shaking  lingers,  and  then  dabbled  them  in 
the  ocrfn— mumbling  the  while,  and  wagging  her  with- 
ered jaws,  as  a  toothless  wolf  might  do  over  a  datoty 
morseL  The  girl  followed  Brakespeare  as  he  crossed 
the  threshold. 

*  You  will  not  deem  us  all  ungrateful,  noble  sir  ?  I 
would  my  father  were  at  home  to  thank  you  better  than 
I ;  but  he  is  away  to  the  town  after  certain  matters 
pertaining  to  his  forest-craft  He  will  pay  his  duty  to 
your  worship  betimes  «in  the  morning,  and  "—she 
glanced  up  again  with  that  half-coquettish  shyness— 
**you  will  not  think  me  so  light  of  conduct  as  her 
chiding  would  import  I  am  betrothed  to  Dickon 
Bince  Martinmas,  and  he  is  to  my  father  as  a  son 
already." 

The  knight  bent  his  lofty  head  till  his  lips  touched 
the  smooth,  upturned  brow.  Dick  Stareley,  jealous 
and  choleric  as  he  was,  need  never  have  begrudged  his 
aweetheart  that  salute;  yet  it  dwelt  long  in  Janet's 
memory.  Its  grave,  kindly  courtesy— so  different  from 
anything  to  which  she  had  been  accustomed— made 
her  shr&k  a  little  that  evening  from  the  boisterous 
caresses  wtdch  had  hitiierto  satisfied  her  entirely. 

"T  had  guessed  as  much,"  he  said.  "What  is  left 
In  yon  purse  after  they  have  buried  thy  grandam 
abaU  go  toward  thy  dowry.  Pare  thee  well,  pretty 
child,  thou  canst  have  so  few  sins  of  thine  own  to  an. 
•wer,  thou  mayst  sometimes  spare  an  orison  for  poor 
ISalph  Brakespeare." 
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J^itf  l"?^u'?*°^^  *^*  "***«*y  figure  tUl  it  was 
whoUy  lost  in  shadow,  and  then  sigwi  a  Uttle.  she 
wist  not  why,  turned  back  into  theTS^  to  SnS  Sr 

The  ladght  returned  not  straight  to  his  hZ^^i 
r^l  a  furlong  «jwo  farther  on,  to  a  spot  of  rising 
J^d,  bare  of  trees,  whence  there  was  fair  view  of 
thecastie.  By  this  time  fte  moon  had  risen,  briX 
out  in  sharp  ijrflef  torret  and  battlement  and  barS 
I-ghts  were  shining  through  many  of  the  narrow  win- 

of  laughter,  came  across  the  castle-ditoh  through  the 

hf.^  '^^*?**'*-  ^d  «»«  °»oon  rose  W^  ^d 
h^her  and  the  stars  came  out  one  by  one  till  their  tale 
was^ ;  and  stiU  Ralph  stood  with  lips  ^^^7^. 

wZ^^tT  JSrfK'^*^  ''^  on^LTo^rt. . 
iT^   v,f  k'°?^  he  had  gazed  his  mi  he  turned  sharp- 
iy  on  his  heel,  and  looking  neither  to  the  right  nTto 

^e  left,  nor  glancing  once  over  his  should^?  re^ 
^stepstoward  the  im,  where  hefoundLan;ona^ 
ing  in  their  common  chamber.  Had  the  squire  been 
ta^cative  and  inquisitive,  instead  of  marvelo^sS^S 

W«f  K^  ~"^^«  ^  *^«  ^«^''»  feoe  would 
Imve^bidden  question.    So,  with  scarcely  a  word  ex- 

changed,  those  two  lay  down  on  tiieir  paUete.  and  t^l 
their  rest-or  unrest-tiU  the  dawning 
Bumors  of  the  visitors'  names  and  quality  had  oozed 

knight  came  forth  to  mount  the  l^uenSe  which  the 
squire  held  ready,  he  found  besideslSune  GillS^«  Z 
a  smaU  knot  of  idlers  at  the  hostel  door.  aZ  XZ 
oonveiBe  with  the  ranger,  the  knight  put  foot  in  stirrup  • 
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•vcn  M  he  did  MS  be  looked  rather  wistfully  around 
the  drole,  to  see  if  no  old  acquaiatanoe  had  found  his 
way  thither.  Among  the  bystanders  there  were  several 
old  enough  to  have  remembered  Ralph  Fitzwarenne, 
but  not  a  single  face  expressed  anght  beyond  hidiffer. 
ent  curiosity,  and  one  or  two  loured  with  a  vague  dis- 
appointment ;  for  reports  of  fabulous  wealth  and  reck- 
less liberality  had  spread  through  the  village,  and 
some  who  stood  there  had  half  expected  that  gold  pieces 
would  be  scattered  broadcast  to  be  gathered  by  whoso 
ohoee  to  stoop  for  them. 

And  so  Ralph  Brakespeare  turned  his  back,  for  the 
very  last  time,  on  the  place  of  his  nurture,  if  not  of  his 
nativity;  and  oniy  one  voice— his  foster.brother's— 
wished  him  **  God-speed.** 

They  had  ridden  a  league  at  more  before  tiie  knight 
broke  silence. 

*•  And  how  didst  thou  disport  thyself  betwixt  supper 
and  bed-time,  WiU?  An*  thou  hadst  not  better  luck 
than  I,  we  might  have  spared  our  journey  hither- 
ward.** 

•*  I  scarce  know  what  your  worship  calls  good  luck," 
the  ottier  answered,  even  more  gruffly  than  his  wont. 
«  Sometimes  'tis  better  luck  to  miss  fdk  than  to  find 
fhem.  Our  old  mill  still  clacks  merrily  as  ever,  but 
strangers  gather  the  grist  thereof.  My  fether  drained ' 
his  iMge  posset  ten  years  agone.  He  drank  deeper, 
they  say,  after  the  Black  Pest  carried  off  my  step-dame 
—whether  for  joy  or  sorrow,  Gtod  knoweth ;  and  the 
rest  of  my  kindred  have  wandered  away,  none  can  tell 
me  whither.  So  I  bethought  me  I  would  go  up  to 
the  forge,  and  drink  a  cup  of  honest  John  Burnley's 
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•le,  and  atk  after  the  health  of  Cicely,  his  wife— mine 
ancient  sweetheart  She  was  graciooa  enough,  and  he 
seemed  ever  glad  of  my  company,  when  I  was  here  last 
on  your  worship's  errand.** 

«« Didst  thou  see  them?  **  the  knight  inquired,  mark- 
ing that  the  other  paused  as  if  there  were  no  more  to 
telL 

«I  heard  them,**  Lanyon  answered,  with  a  grim 
laugh,  «*and  that  sufficed  me.  By  Saint  Giles  t  my 
step-dame*s  tongue  never  jangled  faster  or  shriller  than 
did  Cicely's  yestereven.  Yea^-once  I  heard  so  shrewd 
a  clatter  that  I  guess  she  proved  whether  John  Bum- 
ley's  costard  or  her  distaff  were  the  toughest  I  care 
not  to  thrust  myself  in  where  dry  bk>ws  and  hard 
words  are  agoing ;  so  I  even  withdrew  myself  warily 
to  whence  I  came,  and  called  for  a  pottle  at  mine  own 
cost  for  the  good  of  our  inn.  Twas  but  poor  muddy 
liquor,  but  the  ale-wife  suffered  me  to  drink  it  in 
peace." 

The  knight  looked  hard  at  his  follower,  doubting— 
and  not  for  the  first  time  either— whether,  under  that 
heavy,  stolid  exterior,  there  lay  not  a  better  philosophy 
than  any  he  himself  could  boast  of. 

"Good  sooth,  I  envy  thee,"  he  said— not  in  irony  or 
bitterness.  •'Here  have  I  been  disquieting  myself  be- 
cause Gillian,  my  foster-mother,  knew  me  not  again, 
having  fallen  into  dotage ;  and  I  waxed  wroth  with 
the  poor  folk  yonder,  for  tiiat  their  welcome  was 
naught  What  are  we  that  man,  or  woman  either, 
who  have  their  own  daily  task  to  do,  and  their  own 
kith  and  kin  to  care  for— should  carry  us  in  their 
memories  for  half  a  life-time.    What  I    Babble  they 
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that  the  loT«  of  our  mUy  ooontrr  mtw  diet? 

-B«to/   ]fiiirtiiBi.*lri)lM«lL    A mtuil  tr^t  ooontrr 

ttwli«nw0T«raiiMm'klotis(Mt»Mid  whan  toch  m 

'«Me  for  him  dweU— be  they  never  to  few.    An»  I 

banflpsr  to  otMi  the  ley  again,  write  me  down  driv- 
elor." 

•♦Our  welcome  at  Haoqnemont  was  not  coid,"  the 
•^"J*  "^  ■*^5'-  "^  ^^  **»«»  «•  watching  and 
waiting  for  ua  even  now ;  and  I  would  we  were  within 
hail  of  my  gmfr  goaaip,  OUlee." 

Brakeepeare  amiled,  aa  if  hia  thoogfata  had  been 
tamed  to  a  pleaaanter  oonent  Then  they  rode  on- 
ward cheerily  eooogh,  and  the  next  afternoon  fbund 
them  once  moce  honaed  at  the  «  Spar.** 
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CHAPTER  XL. 


A  Bsmv  hftlt  in  LondoD  wm  abtolntely  needful,  far 
their  cattle  bed  traveled  far  and  fast  of  late,  and 
neither  the  kai^^t  nor  the  aquirfr—eyetf  without  their 
hameM— were  a  light  load  for  honeileah.  80^  on  th* 
following  day  Sir  Ralph  Brakeepeare  strode  forth 
about  noon  alone.  He  oroned  Lond<m  Bridge,  and 
paaaing  through  the  Ch^M,  iscued  forth  by  Ludgate 
into  tiie  open  flelda,  and  to  held  onward  (paet  the 
Savoy)  through  the  hamlet  at  Charhig^  tiU  he  oaroe  t» 
Weitminater— « town,  evm  at  that  pniod,  of  no  mean 
importance ;  for  betides  only  mere  courtiers  and  eo* 
deiriastics,  not  a  few  knights  and  nobles  had  their 
lodging  in  the  neif^borhood  oi  the  Palace  and  the 
Abbey. 

Furthermore,  as  trade  ever  follows  custom,  dothiers^ 
armorers  and  goldsmiths — ^to  say  nothing  of  butchers, 
bakers  and  vintners-Jiad  built  for  themselves  booths, 
dwellii^  and  warehouses  all  about,  so  that  in  West- 
minster streets  were  to  be  found,  more  irregular,  per- 
chance, in  their  ardiitecture,  but  scarcely  less  busy 
than  some  in  the  heart  of  the  CSty. 

Brakeq;)eare  was  passing  one  of  these,  the  lodging 
evidently  of  some  personsge  of  importance — ^when  his 
eye  was  attracted  by  the  rare  beauty  ci  a  charger 
whose  bridle  was  hdd  by  two  dismounted  squires,  and 
by  the  Xiiaxxmrj  oa  the  e^intise  that  seemed  familiar 
28 
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to  him.    In  the  rear  wm  mufftend  a  kro«n  «# 
Atoort  iiiiiiwll.Wj,  Iwfor  whom  th«  wZ/^' 

«r  armiM  and  a  nameleM  •abaltern 

« Sir  Walter  Breckenrldge,  If  I  mletake  not"  h. 
eaid,  in  hi.  dear,  bold  voIoT  «My  Jood  loV^L^ 
needlnquhreafteryourheaiai.  YouS^^'iSSIJ 
than  the  reet  of  u»  the  ioore  of  v«.«i^r^  ^  **^ 

*2^8l,  John  awkwood  .«,  Blph  bJ;.pX 

•rhe  old  kn%ht<k  oooDlwiwtt,  lifted  up  oordtaUr 
«1»   «oh«,  out  hi.  ..utletad  h««,  LTtj 

swerao.    «if,^  nor  how  Uut  nnw  nuin  aa^  min. 
««*  «id.  «  «htaa  h.„  STh^l  U^^to*^' 
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*f«r»»  tales.    Though  twiu  mine  evU  hap  to  miM 

Poiotlew,  I  heard  how  worthUy  you  there  won  golden 

•puni;  and  we  Uw  not  io  far  to  the  West  but  that  we 

have  heard  how,  of  Ute,  beyond  Alpa,  the  Free  Lanoes 

have  borne  aU  before  them  j  and  who  hath  led  their 

oompaniea.    Only  it  grieves  me  that  so  much  tot  was 

not  won  under  the  Red  Cross,  rather  than  under  the 

banner  of  Prinoe  or  P&pe.    Surely  thou  wUt  not  pass 

my  lodging  without  draining  one  hanap  therein  to  our 

andent  aocohitanoe.    Though  I  am  boune  to  visit  our 

lord  the  King  at  Wtodsor.  my  bushiess  is  not  so  press. 

hig  but  that,  fbr  so  fair  a  purpose,  I  can  spate  a  poor 
nalf-hour.** 

80  the  two  went  together  hito  the  piesenoeHjhamber 
—hung  with  oosUy  arras,  and  otherwise  richly  deco. 
rated,  after  the  fashion  of  the  time-and  Sir  Ralph  did 
his  host  right,  to  a  mighty  beaker.  The  gallanto  of 
those  days  drank  as  they  foughU-right  royally-and 
carried  off,  easUy  enough,  a  morning  draught  that 
would  have  set  the  steadiest  of  modem  brains  a-work- 
ing. 

After  brief  toterohange  of  question  and  answer,  quoth 
Shr  Walter  Breckenridge— 

-Thoumindest  what  I  said  anon-how  it  grieved  me 
to  think  so  stark  a  blade  had  been  wielded  so  long  to 
the  service  of  an  aUen.  Now,  might  not  this  be  yet 
amended?  A  word  to  thine  ear.  My  lord  the  King 
never  stood  to  more  need  than  now  of  tried  soldiers. 
Not  I  alone,  but  many  others,  optoe  that  since  sore 
sickness  forced  Prinoe  Edward  to  quit  Aquitaine,  our 
foothold  thereto  is  scarce  so  firm  as  heretofore.  I  have 
had  much  talk  wiUi  Sir  Guisoard  d'Angla,  the  Poitevto 
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jeed  WM7  h«n^.  Kow  the  LoM  John  of  Pern- 
-tiiough  he  hatii  a  right  good  ooor«geimd  rS^^! 

^  ^1  ^'^  tooouneel-I  few  not  but  tiiiOl  wUl 
^^witiiiuiyet.  Glad  man  were  I,  if  I^^S^ 
«nade  thee  to  cart  in  thy  lot  with  na.    He  iX 

bi^,::^"^'*'"^''^^— ^^thaome 

Knfl3^?*f*u~°^"'^°»^'«^^  Surely  they  are 
.  ^hounda  at  aie  be.1, and  but  ravening  onL  to L^ 
and  I-though  you  are  pleaaed  to  overrate  my  poor 
repute-am  but  thehuntoman,  unveraed  in  the  LwTot 
noWe  venerie.  I  marvel  tiiat  yoor  tedahip  should 
-chooeetoeeekapoftinauchoompanyl" 

«  Nay,  nay,"  Breckenridge  broke  in;  "IwiUnothear 
^e^^m^tiiyaelf.  Bl«*er  tali  have  b^^n  tol!^ 
^Knollee  than  ever  were  laid  to  thine  account •  vet 
OiandoB  himself  while  he  lived,  thou^i  it  not  ahiL 
i^rti^*.^*^  company, «d  fewstend^ 
intheKing'sfkvorttanhe.  Twaa  but  lately  J^ 
MeBsteewortt.  abyed  de«ly  ttemaUgning  him.  ^^ 
tib«inot  eeeyon  grim  head  grinning  down  from  the 
taMge-hooae  tower?  Ourliege  ia  no  niggard  of  hia 
bounty  to  such  as  eerve  him  ftdthfuUy.  ^ree  yeara 
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agone  he  would  have  paid  my  poor  deserts  with  the 
hMony  of  Welland,  and  a  &ir  flef  to  boot ;  but  I  have 
more  than  suffloeth  my  needs,  and  none  to  inherit  suoh 
honors;  alao^  I  love  the  old  name,  so,  with  aU  gratitude, 
I  said  him  nay.  Come,  wUt  thou  not  be  ruled  by 
me?  Thou  art  not  minded,  I  trust,  to  take  part 
against  us.** 

-Nay,  verily,-  Ralph  repUed.    « I  have  no  suoh 
thought ;  though  tis  long  since  I  took  King  EdwMd's 
-wages,  were  I  arrayed  agahist  the  Red  Cross,  I  should 
aeem  unto  myself  but  a  renegade.    Nevertheless,  I  am 
under  promise  to  return  to  a  certata  place  in  Prance 
—marry,  »as  no  secret,  your  lordship  knows  the  place, 
*tis  no  other  than  Haoquemont— before  binding  myself 
by  any  engagement  whatsoever.    »Tis  a  quiet  nook, 
beyond  the  sound  of  French  or  English  trumpets;  and 
I  see  not  why  I  should  not  tarry  there  for  awhile, 
neither  molesting  nor   molested,  taking  part   with 
neither  side.    I  have  earned  some  respite,  I  trow,  for 
—save  when  I  have  been  ailing  of  wounds— the  har- 
ness has  scarce  been  off  my  shoulders  these  twenty 
years.**  ' 

The  elder  knight  shook  his  head  rather  sorrow- 
fully. 

« 'TIS  a  pleasant  dream,**  he  said,  «and  the  saints  for- 
bid  I  should  grudge  thee  thy  rest  so  fidrly  earned  • 
yet,  'tis  a  dream  scarce  like  to  come  true.  To  sit  with 
folded  hands  in  such  times  as  tiiese  is  not  for  the  like 
<rf  thee  and  me.  Sometime  back,  the  good  Bishop  of 
Rochester  preached  at  Westminster  on  the  blessing  of 
pewje,  and  so  forth.  His  discourse  pleased  none  of  us 
that  listened,  my  lord  tiieffing least  olaU,judging 
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ftom  hi.  frown;  yet  the  text  hath  rung  in  mine  ears 
^ISrr^rS.^^*^^  theZ^.hau';^ 

hJf^^n^uf"^''**^*''**^    That  same  thooght 
had  been  in  his  mind  many  and  many  a  time,  ^  it 

had  never  before  been  put  in  words.  ™^°«^» 

said^'Tiril'  ^""^  ^'^  '^^  «*«»»'  °>y  I«^"  he 
MM    u«,d,  trust  me,  I  will  po«der  ther«m  heeSiJly 

I  wiU  bring  yon  mine  answer  to  Bordeaux,  orTsuch 

^„V^  r  ^""  ""^  P'~  ^  appoinTwitil^e 

forth  thitter  straightway.    WIU  IWs  sti^?i  "* 

B«v.L'"T*  ^^^  •^***  ^'"^  "«»y  »o*  H"  quoth 
Breckenndge^  rising;  a»but  t^vi^   scarce  dly  ^ 

J^ey  to  take  passage  in  my  ship  from  SoirthamptJ 

^hn^f  "'J'ry^^«^'^«»^«'«-    Since  dS^ 
John  of  lAncaster's  marriage  and  the  contract  of  tt^ 

abroad  in  those  seas,  so  that   the  passage  is  «J«! 
«fe  for  merchantmen  witoout  couvVhow  ^ 

S.1  K?!?^^^*"^*^^°«^*««^denyniT* 

R^ph  had  no  choice  but  to  accept  gratefuuj ;  «d 

«o^th  more  courteous  words  on  either  sid^'they 

PMtod,  having  made  compact  to  meet  at  Soutb^pt^ 

that  day  se'ennight  -^Muifvuii 

No  farther  incident  maited  the  remainder  of  Brak*^ 
i^»s  stay  in  Southward  After  taking  kmdly  teT^ 
of  ttearmorer,  and  bestowing  on  hisfeSlysuiS 
«a  he  could  prevail  on  them  to  accept^  the  Lightfnc^ 
more  took  the  road,  and  arrived  Je  at  SoutTrnp^ 
the  day  before  the  appointed  time.  «»™P»tt 
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For  a  fall  fortnight  beyond  the  time  appointed  fbr 
their  sailing,  the  transports  lay  idle  off  the  town,  for 
the  curr^Tous  veMels  of  that  time  never  ventured 
forth  L..a  harbor  when  the  breezes  were  contrary. 
During  that  weary  waiting  Ralph  had  ample  leisure 
to  paa?  hi  review  the  chiefs  of  the  expedition  under 
whose  convoy  he  was  to  saU.    The  more  so,  as,  for 
seMons  not  hard  to  understand,  he  would  be  as  yet 
presented  to  none  of  these,  but  tarried  under  the  same 
roof  with  Sir  Walter  Breckenridge,  without  revealing 
his  own  name  or  quality.    The  Free  Companion,  like 
moKt  otiwr  successful  adventurers,  had  no  mean  skill 
In  physiognomy,  and  the  judgment  that  he  formed  of 
men  at  first  sight  was  rarely  far  from  truth. 

John  of  Pembroire  was  older,  and  perchance  wiser, 
than  when  he  was  trapped  at  Puirenon,  and  waa  fain 
to  humWe  himself  by  crying  on  Chandos  for  succor ; 
yet  that  quick,  impulsive  manner,  and  those  bright, 
unsteady  eyes,  betokened  one  better  fitted  to  lead  a 
desperate  assault  or  headlong  dbarge  than  to  rule  the 
^••fciniea  of  a  {Hnmooe,  or  control  the  movements  of  a 
mighty  armament    ITwther  did  the  force  then  actuaUy 
sent  forth  sees  proportionate  to  the  object  it  was 
destined  to  achieve.    Sir  Guiscard  d»Angle  had  assured 
King  Edward  that  l^re  was  no  lack  of  lances  in  Poitoa 
and  Guienne  ready  to  be  hired,  and  that  gold  was 
more  needed  th^re  than  steel.    So  the  treasure-ship 
was  laden  with  nobles  and  florins  enow  to  maintain 
for  a  full  year's  space  three  thousand  fighting  men ; 
but  there  embarked  with  the  Earl,  besides  his  own  housed 
hold,  scarce  a  score  of  knights,  each  with  his  immediate 
retainers.    Truly,  among  them  were  numbered  names 
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^no  mewi  wnown-thow  of  Beaufort,  Corzon,  Grim- 
•tcmMlopton,  Whitftker,  and  Breckenridge,  were  richi 
weU  known  on  eitiwr  side  of  the  narrow  teas. 

At  length  the  wind  veered  round  to  the  northweat 
wd  getting  aboard  with  what  speed  th«y  mighty  the 
Engliah  sailed  oatofSouttiampton  with  good  hope  and 
courage,  prayftig  only  that  the  fareese  might  hold  till 

they  reached  Roohelle  J  for  few,  if  any,  of  tiiem  dreamed, 
of  their  landing  being  diqmted.    This  confidence  waa 
somewhat  abated  when,  after  a  prosperous  voyage,  they 
sighted  the  southern  point  of  tiie  Pdtevin  coast— for 
there  the  lookouts  in  the  mast-tunets  descried  a  dark 
lineof  shipping  anchored  in  ibe  sheltering  lee  of  tiie 
Isle  of  IM,  barring  entrance  to  the  harbor.    Tlie  vessel 
tiiat  carried  Breokenridge   and  Brakespeare  sailed 
better  than  tiie  most  part  of  her  fellows,  and  held  her 
place  tiiroughout  in  tiie  vaward  division  of  tiie  littie 
squadron,  so  tiiat  those  were  among  the  first  to  be 
aware  of  the  presence  of  an  enemy. 
Quoth  the  elder  knight  to  the  younger— 
-I  have  done  tiiee  a  right  good  turn,  it  seems,  in 
persuading  tiiee  to  take  passage  witii  me.    Lol  now 
thou  wilt  have  to  take  tiiy  chance  of  landing  witii  the 

rest  of  us,  and  tiiy  full  share  of  hard  blows  also,  belike 
—whether  th(m  wilt  or  no." 

-Trouble  not  yourself,  my  good  tord,"  tiie  otiier 
made  answer,  cheerily.  «  For  your  kind  intent  I  am 
none  tiie  less  beholden  to  you.  Nevertiieless,  I  am  as 
weU  pleased  tiiat  it  is  not  against  France  alone  we 
■hall  fight  presentiy— if  fight  we  must  Yon  gaudy 
pennon  of  Gules  and  Or  tiiat  I  saw  floundering  in  the 
last  gleam  oi  sunshine  is  not  blazoned  with  the  Lilies  I 
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trow :  mmm  AmUL  it  be  borne  by  the  Spaniudfl  of 
whom  ye  ip«k».-«lbek  thoie  an  m  oonaiia.  bat 
nJfhty  warahlpg." 

*  Tboie  hawk's  eyne  of  thine  are  keen,  then,  as  ever  " 
Breckenridge  repUed.  «  Never  an  one  of  our  watch- 
inen  hath  told  ns  so  much  j  yet  I  doubt  not.  Even 
•uch  as  thou  gayest  is  the  banner  of  Castile.  Now  I 
win  below  and  arm  me ;  but  how  to  furnish  thee  forth 
I  know  not.  There  is  no  lack  of  harness  aboard,  but 
none,  I  trow,  like  to  fit  one  of  thy  size  and  stature,^ 

"Pear  not  for  me,"  Brakespeare  said.  «  My  mails 
are  not  heavy,  yet  they  hold  that  shaU  serve  my  turn 
to-day." 

Nevertheless,  when  the  Free  Companion  came  on 
deck  again,  there  was  no  outward  change  in  his  attire, 
save  that  he  wore  a  plain  bascinet.  His  squire,  too, 
was  acooutered  with  a  light  headpiece  and  a  stout 
leathern  gipon. 

«Are  thou  distraught?"  Breckenridge  asked  dis- 
contentedly, as  he  too  came  on  deck,  armed  fai  plate 
from  head  to  heel, «  or  bearest  thou  sor  charm,  to 
make  quarrels  and  javelins  glint  off  from  clothier's 
irare  like  hailstones  ?" 

By  way  of  answer  the  other  opened  the  breast  of  his 
doublet,  revealing  beneath  a  maU-shirt,  woven  in  steel 
nnks,  ezceedhig  fine,  that  gUttered  like  sUver  broidery 
—one  of  those  masterpieces  of  the  hammerman's  art» 
rare  even  in  Milan  armories. 

« I  have  proved  it,"  he  said,  with  a  quiet  smile. 
«  Ludovico  Sforta  wore  this  under  his  vest  on  the  day  - 
when  I  met  him  by  the  way,  and,  guessing  him  un- 
armed, thought  to  spear  him  as  I  would  have  speared 
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a  inar8h.bogw.for  blacker  traitor  and  fouler  murderer 
never  drew  breatb.  I  gmote  him  Ml  on  the  breast^ 
and  the  shock  was  so  rude  that  his  neok  brake,  and  he 
lay  dead  where  he  fell.  I  thought  twas  sorcery  that 
my  lance  had  not  gone  thorow;  but  when  we  stripped 
him,  though  there  was  a  sore  bruise  above  the  midrifT, 
the  skin  was  barely  grazed.** 

The  old  knight  nodded  his  head  as  if  weU  pleased. 
Of  a  truth  the  time  was  short  for  discourse,  for  the 
Spaniard's  line  was  now  so  close  that  the  great  ram- 
parts  and  towers  of  their  warships,  full  of  spearmen 
and  arbalestriers,  wore  plainly  discerned.  They  had 
weighed  anchor  when  the  English  first  came  into  sight, 
and  having  gotten  the  windward,  were  now  bearing 
down  full  sail. 

So  the  battle  began.  That  iv  should  have  been  vainly 
contested  against  such  unequal  odds  redounds  not  less 
to  the  honor  of  the  Ked  Cross  than  any  victory 
achieved  since  Poictiers.  For,  not  only  was  the  Spaniard 
far  superior  in  numbers,  buthis  vessels,  compared  to  the 
English,  were  as  caravels  to  cock-boats ;  and,  further- 
more, besides  crossbows  and  cannon  they  carried 
divers  warlike  engines  flinging  great  bars  of  uron,  huge 
stones,  and  leaded  beams— the  full  shock  of  which  no 
ordinary  hull  mi^t  withstand.  Nevertheless,  those 
^dio  fooght  under  John  of  Pembroke  bare  themselves 
withsuch  valor  and  skilful  seamanship  that— at  the  cost 
of  many  sorely  wounded,  and  nota  few  slain  outright  by 
the  enemy's  artiUery— they  held  their  own,  even  to  the 
going  down  of  the  sun,  with  actual  loss  of  only  two 
provision  barges  with  all  aboard.  For,  saith  Froissart, 
«« They  handled  their  spears,  which  were  well  steeled. 
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•0  Wakly,  and  gave  soch  terrible  strokes,  that  none 
da«^  come  anear,  unless  he  was  well  armed  and 

Slowly,  as  night  fell,  the  two  fleets  drew  apart  and 
cast  anchor,  walting-the  one  side  with  eager  con- 
fidence, the  other  with  stubborn,  if  hopeless,  courage 
—for  what  the  morrow  should  bring  forth 

Now  the  engagement  took  place  not  so  far  from  the 
shore  butttiat  it  could  be  plainly  discerned  from  the 
ramparts  of  Rochelle.    Sir  John  Harpenden-a  valiant 
and  trusty  captain,  who  then  was  seneschal  of  the  town 
--spared  neither  threats  nor  entreaties  to  induce  the 
citizens  to  embaik  in  the  vessels  and  barges  lymg  ia 
tiie  port  to  the  aid  of  tiieir  feUows,  who  were  man. 
ifestly  overborne ;  but  the  Rochellois,  with  French 
sympathies  at  their  hearts,  in  nowise  listened-excus^ 
mg  themselves  with   some  show  of  reason;  aUegin^ 
that  they  had  their  own  gates  to  guard,  and  that 
-lacWng  practise  on  the  sea^they  were  ill-fltted  to 
cope  thereon  with  the  Spaniard  ;  but  that  ttiey  were 
mdy  with  their  service  should  batUe  ensue  on  shore. 
When  the  seneschal  saw  that  he  wasted  breath,  and 
was  not  Uke  to  prevail,  he  bethought  himself  how  best 
he  could  act  for  the  clearing  of  his  own  honor.    So  on 
tiie  turn  of  the  tide  John  Harpenden,  and  three  other 
Poitevm  knights  who  also  were  minded  at  aU  risks  ta 
keep  faith  with  their  suzerain-embarked  in  four  open 
barges,  and  carried  to  Pembroke  and  Guiscard  d'Angle 
the  heavy  message  that  they  must  trust  no  longer  ta 
aW  or  countenance  from  La  Rochelle,  but  only  to  the 
strength  of  their  own  arms,  and  to  the  mercy  of  God 


Mm! 
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CHAPTERXLI. 

Week  the  son  hwl  fairly  risen  on  th«  morning  of 
the  eve  of  St  John  Baptist,  and  the  tide  was  at  the 
fall,  the  Spaniards  weighed  anchor  to  the  sound  of 
trumpet  and  drum,  and  having  once  more  talcen  the 
wind  of  the  English,  bore  down  in  full  battle-anay, 
intending  fairly  to  surround  the  smaller  squadron. 
For^  great  ships  of  war  and  thirteen  galleys  made  up 
their  line;  and  among  their  captains— besides  Am- 
brosio  de  Boccanera,»  their  Admiral— were  Hernando 
de  latm,  Roderigo  de  Rosas,  and  many  other  Castilian 
WOTthies.    And  so  the  combat  was  renewed  with  bit- 
terer  ferocity  than  before,  for  the  Spaniards  recognized 
not  without  shame,  how  few  and  ill-provided  were 
those  who  had  held  them  so  long  at  bay ;  and  the 
English  fought -lilce   bom  bulldogs   as   they  were 
—knowing  that  hope  of  retreat  or  succor  there  was 
none— and  bent  on  biting  to  the  last.    Neither  did 
Guiscard  d'Angle  and  his  Poltevins  bear  themselves  a 
whit  less  gallanUy.    Whatever  his  defects  as  a  general, 
none  questioned  that  John  of  Pembroke  bore  himself 
that  day  as  a  valiant  knight,  or  that  he  was  ably 
•econded  by  each  and  every  one  who  sailed  from 
Southampton  in  his  company.    Yet  the  end  could  not 
be  doubtful.    Besides  the  fearful  artUlery  and  terrible 
engines  before  mentioned,  another  devilish  contrivance 
was,  for  the  first  time  in  civilized  warfare,  brought 
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^e^Tl"^  w^Ocer  ride  h«l  not  only  to  elude 

~r2!:       f*^  ^^  *»<*  «*wjw^  however  toi»h. 
^~r  out  »t  iMt ;  and  the  Cdlwork  ctiSpl 

1^,^  ^«*««e  "  ™ed  fiUntor, ,»;  the  S  S 
CMtile  began  to  prevail. 

ri^  found  themaelvee  about  an  hour  before  noon 
AwhUe  agone,  with  gwat  toU  and  danger,  toeyS 

STv^Ji^  "^i  ^'^  "^^  ^  W~*ened  rag.  f^ 
the  yards,  ao  that  the  craft  couM  no  longer  behandS^ 
«d  weltered  right  along  in  the  walT^Ne^eS^' 
b^  they  were  quite  disabled,  they  had  3^^ 

^gecrf  the  flght^  nearest  to  the  diore.    There  wasT 
brief  lull  in  the  storm  that  had  been  han««Z^xS 
ever  shioe  daybreak ;  a  very  brief  one  ZTfoTn^ 
three  caWesMength  off  a  huge  Spanish  ^e7^ 
workhHT  round,  like  an  arniediui  SSngsCL 

^  to  beardownand  flnidi  the  work  fCyl^ 

en^i^Hfil^K?''^*^  "^"  *  8*^  S^  W«^ter  Breck.  ' 
em^  lifted  h«  vizor  and  looked  on  his  companion. 

™T<^;ir  *^^  *^-  On  «*«»«' visagHJere' 
™  a  certain  seriousness,  but  that  of  the  elder  knight 
va«  the  gloomier  of  the  twain.  ^^^ 

-These  accursed    Spaniards    wear   not  pointlew 
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ftingt.**  He  gUmoed  rather  mefnlly  round  the  dedk, 
aUppery  with  Mood  and  oombered  with  wounded—the 
oorpaet  had  been  oaat  overboard  without  mth  or 
scruple.  **  Bftaoons  must  we  make  ohoioe  betwixt  anr- 
rendering  to  ranaom  or  drowning  where  we  itand; 
for  our  leamt  are  etrained  even  to  bursting,  and  they 
tell  me  of  a  ahrewd  leak  in  the  hold.  Tis  the  part  of 
a  wiae  man,  anrely,  to  ohoooe  priaon  for  a  brief  while, 
rattier  than  the  deep  aea  forever  and  aye ;  but  as  we 
wax  old  we  wax  stubborn,  and  for  mjrself  I  doubt 
What  thinkest  thou?  Thou  hast  good  right  to  speak, 
i(x  never  an  one  of  King  Edward's  lieges  hath  wrought 
f OT  him  more  doughtily  than  thou  hast  done  sinoe 
jestemoon.** 

Mitis  my  trade,7<the  other  answered  coolly.  '*A 
day's  work  more  ot  less  matters  littie  in  a  year's  tale. 
The  pleasant  passage  at  your  lordship's  cost,  is,  so  far, 
scarce  overpaid.  But  my  lips  are  parched  with 
drought,  I  fain  would  slake  Uxem,  I  own ;  I  warrant 
Lanycm  here,  if  ye  will  grant  him  leave,  would  ferret 
out  a  flask  of  the  rare  liquor  we  drank  last  night  at 
supper.  There  is  time  enow  for  a  parting  cup  yet, 
whilst  yon  lumberii^  caravd  hangs  in  the  wind." 

He  sp(Ae  quite  simi^y  Mid  naturally,  not  in  reckless 
bravado,  or  in  the  ghastly  merriment  of  despair;  but 
rather  like  a  man  who  hath  stood  too  often  on  the 
very  brink  of  the  Dark  Rivw  to  blench  when  be  needs 
must  set  foot  therein.  The  heart  of  tive  veteran  soldier 
-waxed  warm  with  genuine  admiralion,  and  he  Bmi'.A>! 
outright  as  he  signed  to  Lanycm  to  obey.  In  a  fe^v- 
seconds  the  squire  returned  bearing  a  goodly  flagon 
imd  a  silver  tankard,  which  last  he  filled  to  the  brim 
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with»ttMdy,pnujtiMdluukl  Bnketpeare  drained  it 
to  the  iMt  drop,  and  Breokenridge,  whan  it  wm  filled 
■gain,  did  him  reaaon  in  like  manner.  They  {dedged 
'  each  other— theee  two— with  at  hearty  good-will  as  if 
they  had  qoenohed  their  thirst  after  a  tourney  to  the 
•oond  of  flatee  and  clarions ;  yet  tixej  had  no  better 
miMio  then  than  the  groans  of  the  wounded  round  their 
feet,  and  the  gurgle— each  minute  more  and  mor« 
ominously  loud— <^  the  water  pouring  throuj^  the -rift 
in  the  hold. 

Then  said  the  Free  Companion 

"My  lord  Sir  Walter,  ye  weU  can  guard  your  own 
hcmor  without  counsel  of  mine,  and  well  I  wot  that 
when  ye  speak  the  word  *  surrender,*  ye  will  have  dona 
all  that  beseems  a  Christian  knight— and  more.  But 
for  myself,  I  am  not  minded  to  see  the  withinside  of  a 
Spanish  prison ;  moreover,  I  have  a  tryst  to  keep  with- 
in brief  space,  the  which,  if  I  live,  I  will  not  fail.  That 
I  will  stand  by  thee  to  the  last,  it  needs  not  to  aver; 
but  when  there  is  naught  left  here  for  me  to  do  I  pur> 
pose  to  shift  for  myself  by  swimming.  My  squire  here 
is  a  bcwn  water-dog ;  we  have  swam  for  our  sport,  ere 
this,  a  longer  space  than  lies  betwixt  us  and  the  shore. 
The  tide,  too,  is  at  the  slack,  and  there  is  floating  wreck 
enow  about,  whereon  to  rest  if  our  arms  shall  tire." 

The  old  knight  smiled  again— this  time  very  sadly. 

«Tis  a  brave  design,**  he  said,  "and,  if  it  be  within 
compass  of  man'ii  strength  or  hardihood,  I  doubt  not 
thou  wilt  achieve  it  Thou  must  carry  thine  answer 
concerning  the  matters  we  spake  of  to  Bordeaux  to 
other  than  me,  for  I  know  of  a  surety  that  this  day 
Walter  Breckenridge  dealeth  his  last  sword-stridcft 


"•ooconr  motunoN  ran  omit 

(ANSI  ond  SO  TEST  CHAKT  No.  2) 


/f=>PLIED  IM/GE    inc 


SB       (716)  482 
HI       (716)  288 

Main  S«rM< 
Nm>  York 
-0.100 -PI 

-9Ma-F« 

14606      USA 


448 


Brakespeare ;  Or, 


Stm  I  trust  that  thy  mind  ^  be  swayed  aright  and 

Anl  ^1?t^''*  ^'*  ^^  ^^  ^™1  bright  service. 
And  so  God  keep  and  prosper  thee." 

Even  while  their  hands  were  locked  together,  each 
^oed  over  his  shoulder  to  windward.  Not  half  a 
bow-shot  off  the  great  Spanish  warship  bore  down 
under  press  of  sail,  her  decks  crowded  with  spearmen, 
and  her  towers  bristling  with  crossbows.    In  the  for- 

ooat  over  bright  plate  armor,  who  ever  and  anon  turned 
his  head,  motioning  to  the  steersman  with  his  drawn 
sword.    This  was  ,none  other  than  Ponce  de  Leon, 
brother  to  Hernando,  the  Vice-Admiral,  and  one  of  the 
famousest  knights  in  CastUe.    The  huge  black  stem 
forged  nearer,  as  though  purposing  to  strike  the  Eng. 
bsh  cr^t  amidships,  and  sink  it  with  the  mere  shock  j 
but  at  the  last  moment  the  galley's  helm  was  jammed 
hard  down,  so  that  her  sails  shivered  in  the  wind,  and 
die  ranged  up  to  her  enemy  broadside  on.    As  the 
bul  wMks  touched,  the  Spaniard  cast  out  his  grapples, 
and  tten  ensued  a  mellay,  fierce  and  obstinate-4ibeit 
the  Enghsh    fought   not  alone   against  vantage  of 
numbers,  but  of  ground  also-for  as  the  gunwales 
touched,  the  deck  and  bulwarks  were  much  higher 
than  those  of  the  transport 

E^r  and  fearless  as  in  his  first  fray,  old  Walter ' 
Breckenndge  cast  himself  into  the  teeth  of  the  Spanish 
boMders,  and,  repeUing  tLeir  first  onslaught  gained 
footang  himself  on  the  enemy's  deck  and  crossed  blades 
with  Ponce  de  Leon.  So  gallantly,  indeed,  did  the 
doughty  veteran  bestir  himself,  that  Ralph,  though  he 
had  work  enough  on  his  own  hands,  could  not  refiain 
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from  glancing  aometimes  over  his  shoulder  to  watch 
the  sword-play  on  hia  l«ff     «n^j««i  . 

wrath-  huifri  .  Suddenly  a  cry-half  of 

™th,  hatf  of  wamfa^-broke  from  the  Free  Com 
pwiion^  lips,  but  it  came  too  late.    WalterZc^n 

,  !?  ^^  '°«^  "^^  *^«  foe  in  his  front,  w^t  not 
of  the  Mow  leveled  sidelong  at  him,  till  the\^  Se 

soended  where  the  neck  Joms  the  spine.    T^a^ebn 

^-jMid  swore  «nder  hi,  brewt  «  bitteroaXt he 
0™.  f"' he  chose  a  surer  way  aMncomlMt  after  Z 
S; toto^    l*^  of  his  re»ge.„<«,  ^  ,^ 

ranging  down  his  mc^  go  that  both  hand,  were 
free,  he  drove  he«Uong  through  the  pre«^  ^in T 
oaer  «cond  those  two  were  kuit  in  pSpple^^J 
Spimard'smaeewM,  useless;  but plucl.^'^^ po^! 

tto  breast,  fcir  «,d  fuU.    The  Toledan  blade^^rS 
like  gla«  on  the  Milan  mall-shirt,  and  before  Cw^ 

^  Ji^  °*  "^  "--^ling-to  a  grasp  a^rt 

"Woh  the  gorget  wa,  poor  fenee-acnw,  tte  d^f 

weattor-bulwark.  keepmg  the  fetter-lock  of  hi,  fingers 
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fast  With  a  splash  that  might  have  been  heard  over 
all  the  battle  din,  the  two  bodies  struck  the  water 
together,  but  only  one  rose  to  the  surface—the  oUier 
the  deep  sea  kept  for  her  own,  to  have  and  to  boll 
until  the  day  when,  perforce,  she  must  render  up  lier 
dead. 

lAnyon,  as  you  know,  was  standing  within  ear-shot 
when  his  master  first  spoke  of  swimming;  and  incon- 
tinently, without  farther  orders,  he  began  to  make 
ready  in  this  wise : 

There  was  still  a  goodly  quantity  of  liquor  left  in 
the  flask  that  he  carried  back  to  the  cabin ;  so,  putting 
it  to  his  lips,  he  drained  it  to  the  very  diegs,  mutter- 
ing  to  himself  some  gruflf  apology  about  keeping  out 
the  cold.  Then  he  cast  loose  his  cumbrous  leather 
gipon,  and  doffed  his  bascinet,  so  that  he  stood  r>are- 
headed  in  tight-fitting  jerkm  and  hose.  Then  he  took 
out  of  an  iron-bound  coflfer  a  broad  leathern  belt,  and 
thrust  into  this,  when  he  had  buckled  it  round  hi» 
waist,  a  light  dudgeon-dagger.  Thus  accoutred,  he 
emerged  on  deck,  just  at  the  moment  when  the  Span- 
iard cast  out  his  grappling-ladders.  The  esquire  had 
evidently  no  purpose  of  taking  port  m  the  mellay.  lie 
was  a  very  glutton  of  hard  blows  at  proper  times  and 
seasons;  but  he  was  none  of  those  hair-brained  des- 
peradoes who  fight  for  fighting  sake,  and  would  as 
soon  have  thought  of  thrusting  himself  into  a  feast 
whereto  he  was  not  bidden  as  into  a  fray  where  he  had 
no  concern.  So  he  climbed  up  a  little  way  into  the  lee 
rigging,  where,  for  the  nonce,  he  was  out  of  danger, 
save  from  stray  missiles,  and  followed  keenly  and  coolly 
every  movement  of  his  master's,  intending  to  guide  his 
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IZ  'Tm.  J^'"^  B"*««Peare  disappear  with  his 

^ley,  Lanyon  drew  a  long  slow  breath.  afterX 
fashion  of  practised  divers  anrf   x^tu  ,7^ 

leaped  headforemost  into SetLr'  """^  ^^ 

paSnL*:^:"  "^^  7'^"  ^^  ^^^  ^°-P-^o«  came  up 
^nnng  after  the  long  plunge,  the  first  sound  in  hi« 
ears  was  a  familiar  voice  dose  by 

*  "i*^®'  ^'^y'  "y  ^*''*^-    Hither  away  » 
And  as  he  dashed  the  brine  out  of  his  eyes,  he  saw 
rising  on  the  crest  of  the  swell  the  shagS  head  Z 
bull-neck  of  his  old  retainer.  ^^^  * 

tJnl^^^t  ^^'^  ""^"^  *^«  P^«««  o'  peril  those 
two  had  faced  together,  that  both  master  and  man^ 

such  matters  now  with  mcredible  equanimity 

said  itn  S^K  ''*  \''''  ^*"  ^ ''  ^«  ^1  ^'  knight 
said  Then  with  one  hand  he  uncUsped  his  bascinet 
and,  tossmg  it  away,  turned  himself  aCt,  a^dl^^e 
J^y  shoreward  They  might  have  adv^ctllom^ 
h^f  a  furlong  when  a  great  cry  from  behind  made  ^to 
swimmers  look  back.  ^^ 

Mei^  weight  of  numbers  had  forced  the  English 
bwk  to  the  deck  of  their  own  vessel,  and  th^f  the 
^y  was  waged  savagely  as  ever;  for  the  stout  Zi^es 
and  sturdy  yeomen  fought  on  the  more  doggeZ^! 
cause,  smoe  their  leader  was  down.  thereT«  non^ 

Tt  *"  ^h'  "^"  ^^"^"  *^  ci^^Sur^nd^Cd 
the  S^rds,  enraged  by  such  obstinacy,  were  uS 

nunded  to  show  quarter.  So  they  hurtiei  toL T, 
never  heeding  the  gurgle  of  the  water  rushi,^  S«-^* 
hdd  under  their  feet,  or  the  gunwale's  sin"ii  i? 
touched  tae  water's  edge.    AU  at  once  came  a  heel  to 
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leeward,  the  green,  foem-flecked  surge  swept  in  amid- 

ships  up  to  the  waists  of  the  combatants,  and  turning 

herself  clear  of  the  grapples,  the  English  craft  foun- 

dered  bodily,  carrying  with  her  the  dead,  the  wounded, 

and  the  living,  who  were  scarce  in  better  case :  for,  of 

those  who  went  down  alive,  all  harnessed,  into  the 

ghastly  whirlpool,  not  one  in  ten  saw  light  again. 

Among  the  drowned  were  Ponce  de  Leon,  and  more 

than  three  other  renowned  Castilinn  captains  besides; 

so  when  awhile  later  the  Spaniards  stripped  Brecken- 

ridge  of  his  armor,  and  flung  his  corpse  over  with  the 

rest,  a  gallant  compaily  waited  for  him  down  there, 

twenty  fathoms  deep,  though  never  an  one  of  the 

sleepers  when  he  came  among  them  turned  on  his 

pillow. 

"  God  rest  their  souls,"  quoth  the  knight,  through  his 
set  teeth.  • 

•*  Amen,"  said  the  squire. 

And  with  that  brief  funeral  oration  each  set  his  face 
agafai  shoreward,  and  swam  on  sUently.  For  awhile 
they  made  good  steady  way ;  the  tide,  which  was  at  its 

alack,  neither  aiding  nor  impedmg  their  progress.  But 
■they  were  still  some  distanc  from  the  nearest  rocky 
promontory  opposite  the  Isle  de  R6,  when  Ralph 
Bnikespeare  began  to  draw  his  strokes  more  and  mote 
slowly,  and  his  strength  was  plainly  well-nigh  spent. 

"A  plague  on  this  maU-shirt,"  he  said,  hoarsely,  as 
Lanyon  ranged  up  alongside.  «  On  land  it  weighed  no 
more  than  if  it  had  been  woven  of  silk;  but  it  is  a 
shrewd  weight  to  carry  through  water,  and  cramps  my 
arms  to  boot.  I  shall  sleep  with  old  Walter  Brecken- 
ndge  to-night  after  all,  so  shift  for  thyself,  honest 
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2*  JlfTZ^u  !?  "*'*  ^^  **>  Hacqnemont.  tell 
tiiem  that  I  tried  hard  to  keep  tryst  '• 

Whether  ye  sink  oTs:^:' x  1^^.^^^^^^  .^ 
company.  Take  breath  for  a  brief  space,  resting '^ 
Si"  7  ''^ri«'«— •  Fear  n^  t;  trustVoX 
self,  I  profess  I  feel  not  your  weight." 

hv  r  \°^.^""^«'  t^o  there  was  silence,  broken  only 
by  the  knight's  deep  laboring  breath,  during  wWch 

tt r^r  '""  ''-'  '-''  anxiol^lyTu^nir 

hiVhT''**  i*^''*'''  ^^  °'^«*'  «"*  »t  last, leaping  breast. 
wfa^LtTv'-  "^y^^^MasslifuSistekHTot 
Z«?1!S   K  '  J**"*  "^^^  ^^'"ff  in  a  smooth  ^ 

ifwe^flnd  not  standmg-ground  thereon  tiU  the  eram^^ 

Some  two8<K)re  strokes  brought  them  to  the  snot 
and  the  squire's  hopes  proved  to  be  well  found^  ^T^ 
was  one  of  the  small  sunken  islete  common  ^nfthS 
^gerous  coast,  that  at  ebb-tide  are  neSty  ^7  ^l 
water  on  it  now  scarcely  more  than^ver^S  it  IL  ' 
there  was  so  little  swell  th^f  fK         .^^^'^a  »t»  and 

difficulty  in  ^ee.U.rCa'^^^alLZr^^Z 
strain  on  his  sinews  was  once  slacken^  Rahln   I 
speare  breathed  freely  acain.  an7  v  F    ^""^^ 

irrew  liMon,  «n^  IT^  ^^^  *"^  ^^^  numbed  limbs 
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he  WM  soflloiently  refreshed  to  truat  again  to  the 
mercy  of  the  deep ;  ao^  awimming  slowly  in  on  the 
back  of  the  young  flood-tide,  without  farther  danger  or 
jiniahap  they  set  foot  ou  the  reefa  at  laat,  and  scrambled 
teafely  to  ahore.    WhUe  he  took  needful  reat,  aitting 
on  the  brown  sands,  Ralph  looked  anxiously  aeaward, 
and  to  hia  practised  eyes  and  ears  it  was  plain  that  the 
batUe  was  done.    The  roar  and  ratUe  of  the  Spaniah 
artillery  had  ceased  altogether,  and  the  about  that  came 
across  the  water  was  as  the  shout  of  triumph,  not  of 
combat;  the  throng  of  ships  was  beghining  to  disen- 
tangle itself  into  something  like  regular  lines,  whUe 
every  pennon  that  could  be  discerned  bore  the  arma  of 
CastUe.    At  length  the  knight  arose,  shaking  himself 
impatiently— 

«  A  sorry  sight,"  he  muttered, «  a  sorry  sight  Though 
If  stout  Walter  Breckenridge  were  alive  and  free,  I 
know  not  why  I  should  greatly  care.  Come  on,  and 
let  us  hear  what  they  are  saying  in  RocheUe;  albeit,  if 
we  find  no  old  acquaintance  there,  we  are  like  to  fare 
foully,  both  in  food  and  lodging.  The  beggarly  citizens 
are  scarce  like  to  give  us  either  for  charity." 

«  We  need  not  be  beholden  to  them  for  such  matters," 
the  squire  made  answer,  with  the  gruff  chuckle  which 
always  betokened  approval  of  himself  or  others.  « 'Twas 
not  for  naught  I  girt  myself  with  tUs  belt  before  start- 
mg.  It  felt  parlous  heavy  when  your  worship  looked 
so  wan,  and  I  was  fumbling  with  the  buckle  when 
mme  eye  lighted  on  yon  blessed  rock,  Mwry,  'tis  as 
well  I  slipped  it  not." 

As  he  smote  on  the  leather  with  his  brawny  hand, 
there  came  from  within  a  pleasant  jangle  of  gold. 
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Craving  favor  at  itrangen'  hands  was  10  r.ragnant 
to  Ralph  Biakespeare's  nature  that  he  ;jlt  scaicely  leas 
grateful  to  Lanyon  for  his  providence  than  if  he  had 
saved  his  life  twice  over  ;  yet  he  only  said— 

"  I  thank  thee." 

He  strode  onward  without  lifUng  hLi  head  from 
his  breast,  and  with  this  acknowledgment  the  squire 
was  more  than  content. 

The  event  of  tlie  long  battle  was  known  ere  this  in 
RocheUe,  and  tne  townsmen  in  their  hearts  were  not 
» lltUe  pleased  thereat;  yet  they  thought  it  best  Iv  re- 
frain from  pubUc  rejoicing,  not  knowing  how  soon 
they  might  have  to  give  account  for  their  slackness 
in  rendering  aid  when  it  was  so  bitterly  needed.    And 
they  did  wisely  ;  for  on  the  following  day— being  the 
feast  of  St.  John— six  hundred  Gascon  and  English 
spears,  headed  by  the  Captal  de  Buch,  Percy  PreviUe 
and  Devereux,  marched  into  the  town.    Much  incensed 
and  grieved  were  these  famous  captains  when  they 
found  they  had  come  too  late;  and  were  fain,  that 
same  afternoon,  to  look  on  from  the  walls  while  the 
Spaniards  weighed  anchor  to  beat  of  drum  and  flour- 
ish of   trumpet— the   pennons   at   the    mast-heads, 
blazoned  with  the  arms  of  Castile  and  Arragon,  trailing 
to  the  sea— and  steered  for  the  coast  of  Galicia,  if  with 
i^ot  much  booty  aboard,  with  prisoners  worth  goodly 
ransom. 
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CHAPTER  XLII. 

Amowo  the  lances  who  rode  Into  La  Rochelle  behind 
the  Captal  de  Buch,  Sir  Ralph  Brakeapeare  encounter- 
ed  several  old  acquaintances,  but  few  ancient  comrades ; 
tor  in  those  days  men  were  not  so  eager  as  heretofore 
to  take  service  under  the  Red  Cross,  and  the  most  fa- 
mous  captabis  of  the  English  party  were  fain  not  to  be 
«ver  nice  In  the  choice  of  their  recruits,  so  long  as  these 
tost  could  do  a  day's  work  worthy  their  large  hire. 
He  himself  was  tempted  by  more  than  one  fair  prof- 
tor  to  join  at  once  the  squadron  that  rode  northward 
from  Is,  Rochelle  into  Brittany,  after  leavhig  In  the 
castle  garrison  sufficient  to  overawe  the  lukewarm  and 
rebellious  burghers;  but  having  resisted  the  persua- 
sions of  Sir  Walter  Breckenrldge,  for  whom  he  had  a 
real  esteem  and  liking,  the  Free  Companion  was  little 
likely  to  listen  to  those  of  comparative  strangers.    So, 
after  three  days'  tarrlance  In  the  town,  the  knight  and' 
aquire  turned  their  faces  southward,  and  made  their 
way  to  Bordeaux  as  speedily  as  two  sorry  haquenSes 
could  carry  them.    There  they  found  both  horses  and 
harness  In  fuU  as  good  case  as  they  had  left  them,  and 
good  cheer  to  boot,  >a  the  house  of  the  merchant  who 
had  these  in  charge.    The  worthy  Bordelais  held  him- 
self, In  truth,  highly  honored  by  receiving  under  his 
roof  so  renowned  a  soldier,  and  was  sore  grieved  that 
his  guest  could  In  nowise  be  prevaUed  upon  to  abide 
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there  over  one  night    Ralph  Brakeepeare  had  been 
aeneible  for  some  time  past  of  a  atrange  hankering  to 
find  himeelf  once  more  with  hiafrienda  at  Hacquemont, 
and,  aa  the  diatance  lessened  between  them,  this  grew 
stronger.    He  slept  brokenly,  though  it  was  long  since 
his  head  had  jested  on  so  soft  a  pillow,  and  was  afoot 
at  an  hour  that  even  his  host— himself  no  sluggard- 
thought  untlmeous.  He  hurried  over  the  leave-taklngg, 
too,  as  fast  as  courtesy  permitted,  and  >'aulted  on  his 
destrere  aa  springily  as  when  he  first  backed  the  roan 
•^ whose  bones  were  dust  these  many  years— under  the 
sign  of  the  "  Spur  " ;  shaking  himoelf  as  he  lighted  on 
the  war-saddle  till  corselet  and  culssard  rattled  again. 
In  very  deed,  Ralph  was  gladder  to  don  harness 
that  morning  than  ever  he  Iiad  been  to  doff  it.    Hia 
sober  civilian's  attire  had  grown  hateful  to  him  of  late, 
and  had  all  along  seemed  to  him,  as  it  were,  a  disguise. 
Even  the  Milan  shirt  that,  since  the  morning  of  the 
aea-flght,  he  had  continued  to  wear  under  his  doublet, 
was  but   a  sorry  substitute  for  the   familiar  armor, 
under  which  his  shoulders  seemed  to  move  more  nat^ 
urally  than  under  sUk  or  serge.  Somewhat  of  this  same 
feeling  stirred  in  Lanyon's  more  stolid  temperament. 
Long  rest  and  bounteous  provender,  too,   had  made 
their cattie full  of  lustihood;  so  more  jocundly  than., 
they  had  ridden  of  hite,  the  two  traced  back  their  road  * 
along  the  banks  of  the  Dordogne ;  the  knight  turning 
his  head  ever  and  anon  to  pass  a  pleasant  word  to  hig 
squire,  who  kept  his  distance  to  the  rear  as  regularly 
as  if  they  had  been  on  the  line  of  march.    Nothing  of 
moment  befell  them,  either  on  the  road  or  at  the  two 
hostelries  in  which  they  were  fain  to  abide ;  and  the 
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third  erening  had  twely  doeed  in  when  a  feint  red 
gleam  on  the  left-a  littie  lower  than  the  lowest  of  the 
rising  stars-told  them  they  were  within  ken  of  the 
t  watch-tower  at  Hacquemont 

Quoth  the  knight,  as  he  drew  bridle  and  halted. 
'whUe  the  squire,  without  waiting  farther  sign,  ramred 
up  alongside—  «»*^o« 

«  How  thinkest  thou,  Will  ?  ShaU  we  find  all  weU 
up  yonder  ?  Tis  a  shrewd  chance,  but  that  something 
hath  mtecarried.  The  good  baron,  as  thou  knowesL 
^  but  weakling  when  we  set  forth,  and,  unless  by 
«od8  special  grace,  was  scarce  likely  to  mend  Yet 
^^wot  not  why_I  aip  too  light  of  heart  greatly  to 

«  Twould  ill  become  me  to  be  wiser  than  your  wor. 
ship,  the  other  answered,  with  his  hoarse  chuckle. 
« I  would  warrant  them  aU  as  thriving  as  when  we 
partad-unless,  perchance,  my  gossip  Gilles,  through 
TOiy  weariness  of  drinWng  alone,  hath  been  too  Uberal 
with  the  wine-pot  for  his  health.  He  and  I  grumbled 
on  weU  enough  together,  and  :;one  other  cared  for  the 
company  of  the  cra^grained  old  knave." 

The  knight  nodded  his  head,  like  one  well  pleased 
at  fludmg  anecho  to  his  own  feelmgs,  and,  giving  his 
destoere  ttie  spur,  rode  sharply  up  the  steep,  winding 
ascent  before  them.  So  once  again  they  drew  bridle 
on  the  plateau  before  the  barbican  of  Hacquemont  • 
and  once  again,  obeying  his  lord's  sign,  the  squirt 
aounded  a  long  shrill  blast  on  his  bugle,  dwell^  in 
pecidiar  fashion  on  the  last  notes.  After  brief  delay 
the  faint  light  streaming  through  a  window-sUt  above 
-was  darkened  by  a  man's  head  and  shoulders,  and  a 
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voice  like  the  grating  of  a  hand-saw  croaked  out  into 
the  night  air— 

«  Mine  eyes  are  no  better  than  a  newt's,  by  starlight ; 
yet  surely  they  are  but  two.  The  maraudmg  rascaiUe 
are  full  of  schemes  and  counterfeits,  yet  would  I  swear 
that  no  other  living  man  than  my  compere  Guillaume 
wound  that  blast." 

«  And  for  once  thou  wouldst  swear  truth,  my  gossip 
Gilles,"  the  squire  made  answer  from  without ;  "  though 
I  have  heard  thee  swear  as  stoutly  to  tales  that  none 
of  us  could  swallow.  Be  deUverly  with  thy  keys,  I  pray 
thee ;  our  cattle  are  somewhat  heated  with  travel,  and 
the  night  air  waxes  chill." 

"At  thy  japes  agam,  so  soon  ?"  the  other  gi-umbled. 
*♦  Pardie,  it  is  well  thou  retumest  not  alone.  There  hath 
been  waiting  and  watching  within  for  the  coming  of 
the  knight  thou  servest.  My  good  lord  Sir  Ralph,  you 
are  heartily  welcome." 

Within  a  few  minutes,  the  Free  Companion,  using 
less  ceremony  than  aforetime,  had  made  his  way  to 
the  apartment  above  which  served  Philippe  de  Hac- 
quemont  both  as  bed  and  presence-chamber.    It  struck 
him  at  once  how  wonderfully  unchanged  was  every- 
,  thmg  since  he  passed  under  that  same  doorway  a  full 
jrearagone.    There  was  the  same  wan,  white-haired 
figure  reclining— perhaps  a  little  more  listlessly— in 
the  great  arm-chair  hung  with  green ;  the  same  stately 
lady  bending  anxiously  over  her  father's  shoulder ;  the 
same  dark,  handsome  face  looMng  wistfully  out  of  the 
dusky  background  ;  and  for  the  welcome,  that  surely 
was  not  changed,  or  if  so,  was  even  warmer  than 
heretofore. 
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Those  hawk's  eyes  of  Ralph  Brakespeare's,  as  hath 
t)een  heard  already,  were  strangely  dull  at  discemW 
certain  signs  and  tokens  that  others  less  keen  of  sight 
would  have  read  easily  enow.  He  never  noted  the  bright 
color  sink  in  OdiUe's  cheek,  nor  how  her  cold  hand 
toembledashe  lifted  it  to  his  lips;  nor  how,  during 
that  salute,  though  it  savored  of  naught  warmer  than 
such  courtesy  as  is  usual  between  knight  and  dame,  De 
Marsan  s  eyes  flashed  through  the  dusk  while  his  fin- 
gers  were  twined  and  twisted  like  those  of  one  who  has 
hard  work  to  keep  some  mad  impulse  down.    YetGual- 
tier  had  so  far  recovered  his  self-command  when  his 

!T.«^!5"f  *'"*^  "^^'^^  ^  ^^  ^"^^^  ^  aU  respects 
as  befitted  his  station.    However  cordial  might  bTthe 

kmdness  betwixt  them,  in  those  days  tliere  was  Uttle 
&mihar  intercourse  betwixt  knight  and  esquire. 

TbAt  evening  was  scarce  long  enough  for  the  tellinir 
of  all  that  had  befallen  the  travelers  smce  they  rode 
out  of  Hacquemont.    It  was  good  to  see  how  the  poor 
old  Baron's  eyes  sparkled,  and  his  bowed,  broken  flir. 
ure  straightened  itself  as  he  heard  of  the  great  sea-bal 
tie.    Before  the  story  was  half  ended,  the  color  had 
come  back  to  the  Lady  of  Champr6court's  cheek,  and 
die  hstened  scarce  less  eagerly  than  her  father ;  and 
Gualtier  de  Marsan  drew  nearer  in  involuntary  eairer. 
ness  and  attention,  biting  his  Up,  though,  sa^iy 
while  the  narrator  spoke,  with  simplicity  that  formed 
part  and  parcel  of  his  nature,  of  what  would  have  fur- 
nished  most  men  with  a  theme  to   their   old   age 
Once,  when  the  tale  was  nearly  done,  the  Baron's  glance 
turned  toward  his  daughter,  and  he  muttered  half 
aloud— 
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«ifark  thati    Markest  thou  that,  OdiUe ?" 
And  the  Udy  of  Champr^courfs  dark  eyelashes 

SSnh  t^li°H  '^J^^  ~  ^°-  This  befell  when 
Ra^ph  fajd  how-Vhen  the  deadly  numbness  grew  on 
Wm  as  he  swam-he  had  committed  to  Lan^n  the 
mess^  for  Hacquemont  concerning  the  tryst  hT  ^ 
bound  himself  to  keep  there.  ewysrnehad 

an  Jtn,r^^i  ?^^^^  "^  ^^^  ^y«^d  the  questions 
and  replies  that  needs  must  pass,  when  friends  hav^ 
been  long  p^,  betwixt  those  that  have  gone  fo^h 
^d  hose  who  have  tarried  behind ;  and  soiSe  what  Se 
fore  the  usiml  hour  each  and  aU  betook  themselves  to 
^  chambers,  to  rest  or  wake  as  seemed  to  ^em 
^:  but  early  on  the  morrow  the  Baron  sent  for 
Brakespeare  to  his  chamber,  and  without  long  preamble, 
broke  mto  the  subject  nearest  his  heart.        ^"^""^^ 
"The  saints  have  listened  to-my  prayers  pnd  mv 
woMs  to  l^V  he  said,  «in  so  far  Lt/C  Hv^"^ 
see  thee  return  once  again,  my  son ;  yet  well  I  know 
that  the  respite  is  but  short,  and  groweth  shorter,  noT 
daily,  but  hourly.    Sin  and  shame  it  were  if  I  dili^ 
longer  when   no  hindrance  that  I  wot  o^  but  thou 
shouldst  presently  become  my  son  in  very  deed,  no  te^ 

^^^mH^'.    '^7««P«k«-toOdme,i^d?S^aver 
thou  wilt  find  naught  hinders." 

The  Free  Companion  arose  from  his  seat,  and  strode 
W  or  thrice  through  the  chamber  before  he  ^e 
answer  m  a  voice  much  less  steady  than  common- 

My  good  lord,  you  cannot  doubt  my  gratitade.  for 
the  Lady  of  Champr6court's  hand  were  a  i-oyal  gift  for 
a  man  of  thrice  my  merit  and  degree.     Yet,  under  yo^ 
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favor,  I  crave  you  to  remember  that  'twas  airr««d  h«_ 
tw^xt  usthatherown  free-will  shoullT  n^  ^. 
duly  be  swayed.  She  loves  you  from  the  very  bottom 
of  her  pure  heart,  I  know,  and  to  do  your  plLuw^S 
inay  be  would  imperil  her  life's  happlnes^  rr^ht 
abort  of  her  soul's  welfare;  wherefo^  I^i^  3d 
hear  now  of  your  own  lips  if  this  part  of  our  pacthatt 
been  kept  to  the  letter." 

T^e  castellan  frowned  as  he  made  answer-vexed, 
perchMi^  rather  at  his  own  thoughts  and  mi«ivin« 
than  at  the  other's  frank  speaking.  ^^^^ngs 

«  TTiou art somethingovemice,  my  son ;  nevertheless, 
to  qmet  thy  scruples,  I  do  solemnly  affirm  that  I  ha^ 
m  no  wise  used,  much  less  strained,  fatherly  authority 
to  this  letter.  If  thou  wiliest  Odille's  hand  'twill  be 
gven,  I  do  verily  beUeve,  with  a  good  and  free-wi^ 
Her  hking  and  esteem  for  thee  date  not  from  yester- 
^y ;  time  and  sorrow  have  somewhat  tamed  her,  and. 
perchance,  shevwill  be  more  chary  of  her  blushes  and 
her  smiles  than  if  this  had  been  her  first  wooing;  but 
if  die  s^th  .yea,'  there  wiU  come  to  thee  a  wifeaileal 
and  tender  as  heart  of  man  could  desire  " 

Since  his  childhood  Philippe  de  Hacquemont  had 
never  wittingly  lied  to  any  living  creature,  and  it^ 
most  certem  he  believed  himself  to  be  speaking  simple 
truth  now.  He  forgot-perhaps  he  had  schooled  him- 
self  to  forget-the  piteous  pleading  glances,  eager  hand- 
dasps,  heavy  sighs,  and  many  other  mute  eloquendes. 
more  persuasive  than  such  rude  instrumente7f  par^ 
tal  tyranny  as  threats,  upbraiding,  curses,  or  even  bolte 
f«d  bars  But  such  as  it  was,  the  answer  fuUy  mL 
fled  Ralph,  uid  that  same  day,  before  noon,  in  his  own 
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frwik,  Bte^tfoneard  fashion,  he  required  an  answer 

stri    v?*  *^' ^^  "'  ChampTLurt  "" 

Sitting  white  and  still  as  a  statue,  with  a  dulL  me 

^r'sut^'l^rn  r  *  ^'  "^  odiiie'si::!^- 

w  ner  suitors  brief  pleading,  and  made  answer  in 
Btantly,  as  if  afraid  to  trust  herself  t^t^L  ^' 

"Good  friend,  I  will  not  palter  with  vou  T  h.^ 
never  thought  agahi  to  doff  nTwido'^rds,  but^ 
your  thought  is  as  my  father's-that  my  hand  wiU 
»ake  you  happier-itis  freely  yours.    Tilt  C  S 

you  saved  all  the  household  from  a  cr-iel  death,  and  «« 
women  from  dishonor  crueller  far.  There^  UtS!t^ 
in  me  of  the  Odille  who  used  to  cha^  toyou  t^^t 

i  I^"i*  "  ^^  '"i-istergreatly  toyo^pW^ 
IT/^^  henceforth  to  share  your  pains  and  so^Jl' 
and  to  bear  myself  in  aU  ttingsasbefiteahumbTX^ 

Oyer  Ralph's  grateful  joy,  over  Philippe  de  Hacque- 
mont's  triumph,  it  isneedlesstotarry.  Thene^t 
none  m  the  castle  very  much  by^rise,  uLr^  ™ 
GiUes.  the  ancient  warder,  who-Si^atouT^^ 

^ned  ttian  himself-had  come  to  consider  mar^ 

and  ^vj^  in  marriage  as  a  tiling  contrary  to  JZ 
and  rather  repugnant  to  the  wiU  of  God 

In  those  troublous  times  all  pomps  and  ceremonies 
we^  much  curtaUed,  and  it  was  avSy  quietTeS^' 

X^t^""  'i  "^  ""^"^  ^'  <»^  preparaS 
should  be  made  and  guests  bidden,  for  toe  3^ 

was  not  mindful  that  the  cont^TshouId  be^^ 


:|    ! 
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c^'C^r  ^T*^  *"  « it  were  one  he  was  ashamed 
or.  Furthermore,  from  the  neighboring  town  of  Ber- 
gerac  was  summoned  a  scrivener  learned  in  the  law  bv 
whom  dowers,  deeds  and  parchments  were  engrosiei 
jetting  forth  that  Philippe,  Baron  of  Hacq^S 
^^.^r^iT'V^"^^"  in  years,  and  devTof  ^le 

c^r  Sir  Ralph  Brakespeare,  licensed  henceforth  to 

bear  the  name  and  arms  of  Hacquemont    All  this  was 
duly  witnessed,  signed  and  sealed. 

den  ^^n^f^^r  "^^  ®"*^"^'  ^'  M«^"«'^  J»«i  rid. 
den  &r  and  fast ;  and,^  he  returned,  got  drenched  in 

^vering  fits,  and  on  the  morrow  was  in  fierce  fever; 

I^?^\^\"'*'"^  ^^  '^'  ^^  redding,  had  fairly 
mastered  his  brain.  The  esquire  was  a  grSt  fav^te 
*t  Hacquemonl^  with  the  household,  and  tiieFr^  Com 
panion  himself  was  right  sorry  for  his  state,  and  had 
more  thim  once  visited  the  sick-chamber.  ButateaS 
^^ese  visite  tiie  raving  seemed  to  break  forth^h 
fre^  violen^  and  at  last  the  leech  forbade  entrance 

l^^^'^f  ^^'^^"""^-  For  many  reas^^ 
^marriage  could  not  be  put  off;  indeed  it  would  have 
been  useless  to  propose  to  the  old  castellan  any  S 

km^t^^d!"  ®?^tf ^  "^^  *^'  ^^  «'  Champr^court 
^L^^  ^d  P%hted  trotii  before  the  chapeLtar- 
^der  evJ  auspices,  in  truth,  with  darkenmg  shadows 

of  kteontheBaronof  Hacquemont,  and  it  ^  .s  plaiJ 
to  all  tliat  with  a  few  more  turns  of  the  hour-glass  his 
Wssandmustrun  out.    And  as  the  scanty  telllL 
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^to  pawed  from  the  chapel  through  the  courts  there 
rang  out  from  »  window  far  above  a  terrible^  fT 
owed  by  a  burst  of  maniac  laushter-eend^7ttriU 
trough  the  stoutest  heart  there,  and  «.uslnX  S 
st^r^'^^u-P""-    Those  sounds  camT  from  the 

^e  a  rudderless  barque  very  near  the  fork  of  the  Dark 
Wver-whereof  one  length  winds  slowly  back  throairh 
tte  pleasant  meadow-lands  of  Life.  whuT^r^r 
humes  on,  swift  and  straight,  hxti,  the  d^p  TZ 
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CHAPTER  XLHI. 

PHttiiPP.  Ds  HACQrjMoxT  had  gauged  very  justly 
the  measure  of  mercy  meted  out  in  answer  to  hi 

??/n'!'  v"®  ^^  ^'"'^''''  to  see  his  favorite  project 
lulflUed,  but  barely  more.    It  seemed  as  though  he  had 

r^  ^T"  '~'  *^  """^  ^^^^^^^  Partly  by  an  effort 
of  the  will,  and  whe»  it  was  accomplished  was  not 
eager  to  prolong  the  struggle.  He  would  sit  for  hours 
without  speaking,  and  not  caring  much,  as  it  seemed, 
to  be  spoken  to ;  quite  happy  in  his  own  thoughts,  and 
in  watchmg  the  new-married  pair,  sitting-also  rather 
sUent-.together.  Then  agoui  he  would  brighten  up 
for  awhile  into  somethmg  like  his  old  self.  On  one  of 
these  last  occasions  L.  desired  to  confer  with  Ralph 
alone,  and  thus  bespoke  hhn— 

«My  fair  son,  I  have,  as  thou  knowest,  done  aU  that 
lies  within  my  power  to  confirm  thee  hi  thine  heirship 
here ;  and-forasmuoh  as  there  liveth  no  male,  near  of 
my  kin-it  importeth  no  one  man  that  I  wot  of  to  oust 
thee  from  thine  heritage.  Nevertheless,  that  thou  wUt 
enjoy  It  unto  the  end  peacefully,  without  hmdranceor 
penl,Imaynothope.  Whilst  the  present  troubles  of 
our  realm  endure,  few-whether  they  be  great  or  small 
—have  leisure  to  concern  themselves  with  theirneiirh. 
bore  affaire ;  and  it  may  be  long  before  news  is  broiwht 
to  Pans  that  this  worn-out  carcass  of  mine  is  laid  in 
the  grave :  but  when  Charles  the  Wise  shaU  know  how 


^—•4      ••■• 
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i?t^th*^H^'r*  ^""^''^  '^^"  ^"^  P«»«°  King  wiU 
sit  with  to  ded  hands,  whUst  the  fair  flef  of  hLT 

mont  is  held  by  one  who  oweth  him  not  h^PZ 

tTe  oTSLZ'  TVJ"^'  "^  ^«  muster ;:fnLSd 
the  Oriflamme  be  raised.    Moreover  fa  these  timen  I 

^tfnl\Ts'er''V"*^"'"^'«>^^-  tot  iTne^ 
W  f  t  '  ""^  ^*""''  *"**  «^*^  '^either  with  Eng. 
knd  nor  France.    True  it  is  that  certafa  fortresses^ 

^viritl'  "' i!i  '^  ^r^  '-^  ^^  certain  whT^k'^ 
service  on  either  side  as  it  suits  their  humor,  bearing  ' 
allegiance  to  none.  I  would  not  have  S  ^n^5 
among  these  mistrustful  thieves,  and  wdl  iTnisTJh'^ 
hast  forsworn  their  company  forever  and  aye  Wh^ 
I  proflfered  thee  OdiUe,  and  chose  thee  for  mine  heh 
L^    ?  r"*^  '~"  '^'-  concerning  thTmatSi' 

frt^at  tlT'h  ?.'r  "^"  "^^^'  NeveZll  I* 
ttee  y  aver  that  hadst  thou  been  in  open  arms  acainst 

niy  lord  our  Kfag,  I  could  not  fa  honVr  o^n^nl 
have  set  minehondtoeithercontmct;  butthr^me^ 
f^m  beyond  AIps-^  Free  Lance  fa  ;ei7  txut^lo^ 
fealty  to  none.    Neither  would  it  be  more  stranr^ 

«ascony  and  Poitou,  who  cry, « St.  George  Guienne '» 
Once  more  I  require  of  thee  no  promise,^t  I  ch^ 

?uttln?„"  '  T  ^"^  "^^^^^^  these  things  heed^ 

Cel  Wf  .?-'°*^^''^*"^  then  to  decide  w 
seemeth  best  for  thme  own  honor,  and  for  the  safetvnf 
the  dear  child  I  leave  fa  thy  guard  "  ^ 

Ralph's  brows  were  bent  as  he  listened,  and  his  an, 
«wer  came  but  slowly.  ^         ^  "** 

" My  lord  and  father,  your  speech  is  wise  andg^ner-  ' 
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ou»  as  ever.    Truat  me,  not  now  for  the  first  time  do  I 
ponder  theie  things  and  ever  find  myself  In  the  same 
•trait;  yet  I  scarce  know  why  it  should  be  thus  with 
me.    I  have  never  home-tie  beyond  the  seas,  and  here 
I  had  many  such,  even  before  the  last  seven  days  made 
them  sevenfold  stronger.    For  ten  years  I  have  been 
fighting  yonder  for  hireling's  pay,  scarce  knowing— and 
to  speak  sooth,  scarce  caring— if  the  banner  under 
which  I  lay  down  at  night  should  be  ranged  against  me 
on  the  morrow.    Such  scruples  are  as  much  misplaced 
in  my  heart  as  would  be  the  Cross  of  St.  Louis  on  my 
breast ;  yet  I  cannot  away  with  them  altogether.    May 
be  I  shall  wax  wiser  tiad  better  able  to  discern  the 
right  path  after  biding  here  for  awhUe.    Be  sure  of 
this,  I  wUl  constrain  myself  much,  rather  than  in 
any  wise  imperil  the  welfare  of  my  dear  lady,  your 
daughter.*' 

♦♦  Thou  sayesi  well,  and  I  am  content,"  the  castellan 
replied.    Then,  after  taking  breath,  he  went  on  more 
earnestly  than  before.    "Mark  me  now.    Unless  I 
grossly  err,  over  things  in  these  parts  there  wiU  shortly 
come  a  great  change.    Since  his  fleet  was  swept  away 
under  thine  eyes  before   Rochelle,  there  hath  been 
shrewd  ebb  in  King  Edward's  power.  Poitou  he  ever 
ruled  rather  by  fear  than  love,  and  the  malcontents  * 
there  have  waxed  outspoken  and  bold ;  in  Guienne  too,  - 
his  lieutenants  have  rather  weakened  than  strengthened 
his  hands.    Thou  knowest  what  tidings  have  come  to 
Bergerac  of  late.   The  Constable's  staff  in  Du  Guesclin's 
grasp  is  no  gilded  bauble ;  Moncontour,  St.  Severe, 
Soubise,  and  many  other  strong  places  have  gone  down 
before  him.    The  valiant  Captal  de  Buch 


is  prisoner. 
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jw  cloMly  penned  In  Thouars,  and  anle«  .„^.^ 
from  England  are  under  ^ZtTZ^Tj^T 
appointed  day     />«««-  n  «.-T^        surrender  by  an 

•tand  like  loi^yU^Jj^^    .  u*'  '"^"^  ^"» 
and  leveling  «  *  "^^  "^'^  ^^  'o'  «»«  blaat 

™  ««ny  <i»y«,  and  heard  more  from  thoM  whn  h.™ 
!>««  near  hi.  pe™<m-f„  toatace,  atou^^to  B^ 
•Midge,  whom  God  aaaoUzte  l-I  meLT.*  hf  ^; 

atubbom  a.  they  wax  older,  tUl  they  begin  to  dote  •  aS3 
JxJ  W  my  lord,  looked  on  hi,  «i«  Tl  di±  4,'v^; 

under  Pe„el.„ke  wVao" Sy  IZ^TC 
one.  The  cry  for  help  from  Thouara  moat  needs  bria, 
ftXriT'id'^  '^™"'  ea-otbed^SllS 

fork  l^*^'  ""*  •*»'  *«  «m>r^l«n  bmJZ 
forth  idready,  from  the  Scottiah  Border  eouthTO^ 
throughout  the  length  «.d  breadth  of  the  Cl^ 
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atodtti  to  bkto  ber«  quiet  for  ftwblla,  nutrkinf  warily 
tha  ohftngM  of  the  timet— Haoqnemoot,  u  I  have  heurd 
yoa  lay,  hath  ever  lain  eomewhat  remote  from  the  wu* 
turmoil.    TwiU  be  eaey  to  eend  forth  eooat.  ever  and 
anonwhoehaUbriiign.wonlifitrolliourw»y.    Thue  » 
tu  do  I  robicribe  to  your  opinion,  my  good  lord :  if 
King  Edward  should  loee  foothold  in  Gaienne,  or  keep 
»  only  on  the  seaboard,  twere  sheer  madness  to  keep 
Ms  pennon  flying  over  a  few  scattered  oastles-for  the 
Oonstabletosackpiecemealathislelsure.    Imindwell 
the  words  that  were  ever  in  John  Hawkwood^s  mouth, 
when  somewhat  had  to,be  done  at  which  he  guessed  we 
might  have  qualms— we  wore  not  nice  of  stoniach,  God 
wot-«  Necessity  h^th  no  law,'  quoth  he.    He  picked 
op  the  proverb  from  a  priest,  yet  »tis  truth,  perchance, 
»r  all  that ;  and  I  will  strive  to  comfort  myself  there- 
with—as better  men  have  done,  I  trow— at  a  fitting 
MMOQ ;  the  sainto  guide  my  Judgment  to  guess  when 
it  hath  come." 

-Amen,"  the  old  castellan  answered,  as  he  leaned 
back,  dosing  his  eyes,  with  a  long  sigh.  «  We  wiU 
QMak  farther  of  these  matters,  but  not  now ;  I  am  too 
weary.  Fetch  Odille  to  me,  I  pray  thee.  Now  that 
my  time  is  so  short,  I  begrudge  her  being  lohg  out  of 
my  presence.  I  bade  her  go  to  inquire  coDceming 
the  health  of  Messire  Gnaltier ;  tis  a  gentle  youth  and 
a  kindly— yea,  also^  I  have  done  him  some  wrong  in 
my  thoughto  of  late.  I  am  well  pleased  to  hear  tiat 
he  is  mending  fast** 

Truly  said  Philippe  de  Hacquemont  that  his  time 
was  short  j  it  was  shorter  even  than  he  counted  on,  and 
on  worldly  matters  he  spoke  again  never  a  word.   Early 
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^  IIITk     I    T?'  l***^  ^***  ~«»« •»  <4«»*etJy  that 
iS^hTlL    "*  ■'''*^*"  "^*  ^*"'"^'  »«^«^  «"e«ed  that 

theUght  ttream  in  on  the  »et,  white  face. 

Though  tor  months  past  Odile  must  have  look«d 
upon  her  ikth„'.deatha.aque«tlono"C^^ 

l^i;"  '''•,"^  •^*-*^^*  ^^«»  W.  life  p^ 
tonge^itwaaonlynaturaliAediould  regret  him  deephT- 
but   thne  pa«ed  on  till  the  fuUeat  jTriod  of  fllil 

rri^  ^u'""^^  *"**  "*"  *^«  »»dy  •«««»«»  unable 

team.  In  her  huaband'e  presence  slie  did,  indeed  force 
he«elf  to  be  cheerful ,  but  even  to  himZunaSScT^ 

!Sf^      ^f *  ^P*>  °«^«  murmured,  even  to  him- 
Ac^f„r  ^°^^P«J'«««J^  happy  in  his  honest  way 
Action  and  some  sort  of  exercise  in  the  open  air  had  be 
~mepart  and  parcel  of  his  mature.  He  ^  mZ^ot 

a^Z.rK**^  T'  °^^  todisputohis  tiXche 
suc^on  brought  business  enoughand  to  spwe  on  S^ 

hands,for^eflef-^oughnotoverwealthy-^bJ^ 

Ralph  chose  to  make  acquaintance  face  to  face.  The 
tned  soldier  always  loves  to  know  on  what  material  h^ 
may  count  „  ease  of  need.  Since  the  wZTL^J 
grown  desultory,  the  country  was  not  so  sorely  drainS 
of  ito  youth  and  manhood,  and  among  the  peasTi^ 
toere  were  not  a  few  rough-hewn  steaks  th^S^ 

of  these-aUured.  partly  by  large  pay.  partly  by  tS 
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ieigneortigreat  «Bown  in  arms-were  easily  persuaded 
toenter Us In^ediate service.  Oaceinthe^"?^ 
ta|tou«  of  such  went  on  rapidly  j  «,  its  garS  s«n 
Wme  more  formidable  than  tlutt  „f  maSTLXsi 

had  never  been  strong  enough  to  go  far  afleld    ™e 
™y  0,  am>ther,  he  usuaUy  found  himself  iu  s^dleia 

down     He  was  perfectly  content  if  his  wife  8ho^yed 

Zl^r"-^^""''  i"'""-  *»  gene™uy«d-to 
Uie  sport  or  business  of  the  day;  and  in  the  seven* 

uXr  ;  ,*'  r"  •*  ^""^"^  »'tersuppe^,~ 
V*  her  lute  and  „ng  to  him  some  ditty-w^'  it  T^ 

tane  his  turn  at  the  viol.    Sickness  had  left  hearv 
traces,  itte  esquire,  and  his  strength  seemed  toreta™ 

s:':ss  '7'';'"'!««o«it?re,o«edht^?™ 

take  needful  food  and  dnnk,  and  he  was  equal  to  no 

MW* '  7  "'  "°  "■"""  "  ""  "^^  o*^  oonttoued 
hoUow  and  wan,  and  if  the  dark  circles  under  his  w^ t 
M^  eyes  pes«d  not  away.    Though  he  and  tte  Cy 
OdiUe  were  thrown  perforee  much  into  each  oU^rt 
comp.»y,  they  spoke  but  seldom^  bx  «,  anyTnew 
-and  then  cmceming  the  most  trivial  matters.    They 
would  s.t  for  hours  in  the  presence-chamber-Odllleto 
the  great  oriel,  Gaultier  in  the  recess  of  a  distL" 
window,  ga^mg  out  wearily,  with  listless  eyes  that 
mwked  not  a  feature  of  the  landscape  betwiS^thl 
and  the  distant  hills.  -"'"ixc  tnem 
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nfh^^T^r^^l.'^  °^"  "P  of  andentretainers  and 

tSr  ™J?      ^'i^  ^  °^^^°«^  ^'^**  ^*^««  to  honor 
their  master,  and  to  speak  no  evil  of  dignities.    Even 

toe  spearmen,  who  had  come  from  beyond  Alps-It 

first  from  policy,  or  awe  of  Brakespeare's  anger,  after 

^^IZ""  ""'^'"^  ^"^"^'^^  *^^--«  ^^e^  hum- 
drum ways,  and  even  in  their  drink  carried  themselves 
decently_snoring  over  their  liquor  if  they  chanc^  to 
take  a  cup  too  much,  instead  of  wrangling  or  rowing 
'^''''Jfi'^'^^'oTe.  The  battered,  ^efther-Cten 
soudards  had  begun  to  value  aright  the  comfoTof 
chimney-corner  and  roof-bield,  and  had  lost  aU^te 
for  the  perilous  excitement  of  foray  or  bivouac.  Thev 
waxed  lusty,  too,  on  much  sleep  and  large  provender  • 

tmies  «  fat^  ^zy  knaves,"  there  was  more  truth  in  the 

Z  ,^  ^t,"^'*  ^^-  ^  *^^««  considered,  it  wa^ 
scarce  hkely  «iat  any  of  Hacquemont  would  trouT^ 
themselves  to  spy  upon  their  cAdielaine,  much  less  to 
cavil  at  her  ways.  Nevertheless,  one  man  there  watched 
the  aspect  of  matters  with  growing  discontent 

Under  Lanyon's  rough,  blunt  exterior  there  were 
hidden-asmay  have  been  seen  in  the  course  of  this 
chromcle-certain  sparks  of  intelligence  and  shrewd 
common  sense  Moreover,  his  wits  were  quickened  by 
the mcitement  that  all  others  there  lacked:  he  loved 
from  the  very  bottom  of  his  heart  the  master  he  had 
followed  so  long  through  foul  and  feir  weather,  and  he 
cared  for  no  other  created  thing.  Day  by  day  hii  humor 
grew  more  somber  and  taciturn-shunning  the  com- 
pamonship  of  his  gossip  the  warder,  and  repelling  aU 
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aocial  advances  from  others.    The  routiera  grumbled 
to  each  other  that  their  comrade  had  waxed  proud  of 
stomach  in  his  old  age,  and  prone  to  stand  on  his 
dignity  as  body-squire  to  the   Lord  of  Hacquemont. 
Nothing  could  be  farther  from  the  truth;  Lanyoni 
thought  just  as  humbly  of  his  own  merits,  and  was  just 
as  little  likely  to  exact  more  respect  from  others  than 
is  due  from  man  to  man,  as  he  was  on  the  morning  h« 
foUowed  Ralph  out  of  Sir  Simon  Dynevor's  presenc 
but  he  was  weighed  down  by  suspicions  he  could  not 
away  with— by  a  secret  that  was  none  of  his  own  seek- 
ing, of  which  he  could  not  unburden  himself.    Thor- 
oughly dauntless  by  natjure,  and  hardened  by  incessant 
training,  the  esquire  would  have  faced  almost  any  peril 
to  which  mortal  flesh  is  liable  without  the  quickening 
of  a  pulse  or  the  quiveruig  of  a  nerve.    From  one  thing 
he  would  have  shrunk  as  a  girl  might  shrink  from  the 
first  sight  of  bloodshed.    That  thing  was— the  hinting 
to  Sir  Ralph  Brakespeare  a  doubt  of  his  wife's  purity. 
So  he  kept  silence,  growUng  under  his  breath,  grinding 
his  teeth,  and  snarling  on  occasion  like  a  chafed  wolf, 
and  there  was  the  wolfish  glare  in  his  small  keen  eyes 
as  they  lighted  on  De  Marsan,  toward  whom  his  manner 
was  at  times  blunt,  even  to  rudeness.    These  signs  of 
his  dislike  could  scarce  al-A^ys  have  escaped  the  object) 
thereof;  but  if  Gualtier  noticed,  he  did  not  seem  tol 
heed  them.    When  the  other's  bearing  was  unusually 
churlish,  the  younger  esquire  would  open  his  great  sad 
eyes  a  little,  with  a  look  of  languid  wonder,  and  let  the 
lids  droop  again  as  he  fell  back  into  his  reverie.    Graver 
matters,  clearly,  were  busying  his  thoughts  than  an  old 
routier's  fits  of  evil  temper. 
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All  this  while  Philippe  de  Haoquemont's  prophecies 
aeemed  drawing  nearer  and  nearer  to  their  Ifulfllment. 

When  the  message  came  to  Windsor  from  the  faith- 
ful Poitevins  beleaguered  in  Thouars,  after  one  long 
fit  of  despondency,  King  Edward  rose  up  in  ire,  and 
swore  a  great  oath  that  long  before  the  day  appointed 
— failmg  his  rescue— for  the  town's  surrender,  he  would 
succor  them  with  su'i  an  armament  as  never  yet  had 
set  foot  on  the  shores  of  France.  Thus  far  Ralph  Brake- 
speare,  too,  had  been  right  in  his  auguries.  The 
arriire-ban  went  through  every  nook  and  comer  of 
England,  from  the  Tweed  to  the  Tamar,  and  drew 
together  four  thousand  lances  and  twenty  thousand 
archers,  for  whom  four  hundred  transports  waited  in 
Southampton  Water.  Scarce  one  of  the  names  then 
famous  in  our  realm  for  valor,  wisdom,  power,  or  pure 
Imeage,  was  absent  from  that  muster-roll.  The  Black 
Prince  roused  himself  from  the  apathy  of  long  sickness, 
and— having  first  set  his  house  in  order,  and  disposed 
all  things  for  his  son's  succession— dragged  himself  on 
shipboard,  though  his  shrunken  limbs  were  scarce  fit 
to  beai-  harness,  and  the  great  armament  set  forth. 

But  the  stars,  m  theur  courses,  fought  agamst  King 
Edward.  For  nine  weary  weeks  the  fleet  did  battle 
with  wind  and  waves,  weltering  to  and  fro— sometimes 
within  sight  of  Breton  cliffs,  sometimes  driven  far  * 
back  again  to  the  westward,  but  never  fairly  weathering 
Ouissant  Isle,  much  less  nearing  Rochelle,  the  port  for 
which  they  were  bound.  At  the  last  provision  began 
to  fail,  and  Kmg  Edward  was  fam  to  put  about,  and 
steer  again  for  his  own  land;  crying  out— so  the 
chroniclers  say— m  the  bitterness  of  his  discomfiture. 
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«  Never  was  king  who  had  drawn  sword  so  seldom,  and 
yet  proved  so  stubborn  a  foe,  as  Charles  of  France.»» 

So  those  in  Thouars  were  left  to  their  fate,  which 
was  soon  decided  in  this  wise  : 

About  the  time  of  the  sailing  of  the  English  fleet, 
Thomas  Felton,  seneschal  of  Bordeaux,  and  Archibald 
de  Qrailly,  uncle  of  the  Captal  de  Buch,  had  mustered 
some  three  hundred  lances  who  marched  northward  to 
Niort,and  found  there  encamped  many-both  of  Gas- 
cony  and  Bretagne,  and  the  united  forces  made  up  a  for- 
midable  army.    From  these  captains  word  was  sent  to 
Thouars,  that  of  Kmg  Edward's  presence  in  person 
there  now  seemed  faMt  hope ;  but  that  they,  at  any 
rate,  were  willing  to  strike  in  and  aid  to  the  uttermost 
of  their  power.    Then  ensued  in  Thouars  sharp  debate 
--albeit  It  was  debate  of  one  agamst  many— for  stout 
John  de  Partenay  stood  well-nigh  alone  in  his  sentence, 

..^„  r^*^®'  *^*^  '"^^^^  "^"^^  *«  *he  rescue  or  no, 
It  still  behooved  them  to  flght  it  out  to  the  last."   The 
others  alleged  with  much  show  of  reason  that  by  the 
terms  of  their  covenant,  failing  succor  from  England 
by  some  one  of  the  royal  blood,  they  were  bounden  to 
render  the  town,  and  once  more  to  pledge  fealty  to 
France.    The  voice  of  the  many  prevaUed.    On  the  eve 
of  Michaelmas  Day,  those  who  watehed  from  the  towers 
saw  the  flaunt  of  many  pennons,  but  among  them  the 
standard  of  England  was  not  found.    They  were  the 
ensigns  of  a  great  host-led  by  the  Dukes  of  Berry 
Bourbon,  Burgundy,  and   Du  Guesclin_<x)ming   to 
claim  fulfilment  of  their  contract.    On  the  nert  day. 
the  Lihes  floated  agam  over  nearly  the  last  stronghold 
of  England  in  Poitou. 
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Thencefonrard  the  tide  of  warfare  seems  never  to 
have  turned.    The  great  Constable  roved  hither  and 
thither,  with  a  thousand  lances  at  his  back,  reducing  one 
after  another  all  such  towns  and  castles  as  still  main- 
tained  a  show  of  fealty  to  the  Red  Cross.  John  of  Mont- 1 
fort  himself -faithf ul  in  either  fortune  to  the  ally  who 
had  loaded  him  with  beneflts-was  forced  to  flee  from 
his  duchy  of  Britteny  to  seek  refuge  beyond  seas ;  and 
soon  It  came  to  pass,  Aat  Charles  the  Wise  could 
fairly  caU  his  own  all  the  territory  lying  betwixt  Seine 
ana  l,  ^Tonne. 

Now  of  all  these  things  Ralph,  Seigneur  of  Hacque- 
mont,  was  duly  informed  by  scouts  or  otherwise  He 
lay  too  far  inland  to  be  within  reach  of  summons  when 
Grailly  and  Felton  mustered  their  lances  at  Bordeaux, 
so  that  he  had  not  been  forced  as  yet  to  declare  himself 
for  either  side ;  but  he  wist  right  well  that  the  question 
could  not  be  staved  off  much  longer.  Indeed,  it  wa» 
seldom  absent  from  his  mind  now.  His  inclination 
stiU  set  the  other  way,  yet  he  was  cool  and  warv 
enough  to  recognize  that  open  rebelUon  might  soon 
become  absolute  madness-nay,  that  delay  even  might 
be  dangerous.  * 

While  he  thus  halted  betwixt  Wo  opinions,  the 
autumn  came  round  in  which  Thouars  fell. 
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CHAPTER  XLTV. 

Ow  a  certain  October  morning  the  Lord  of  Hacque- 
mont's  horses  waited  without  the  barbican.    Most 
indeed,  in  the  castle,  thought  their  lord  had  already 
ridden  forth;  but  Ralph  had  suddenly  bethought  him 
of  some  repairs  needed  in  divers  parts  of  the  walls  and 
battlements,  and  as  he  was  to  ride  near   where   the 
masons  dwelt  he  determined  to  visit  these  before  get- 
ting to  saddle.    Looking  at  the  state  of  his  defenses, 
and  remembering  how  soon  they  might  be  needed, 
brought  his  thoughts  naturally  into  the  channel  in 
which  they  had  run  often  of  late.  He  soon  fell  u-musing 
earnestly,  and  scarce  knowing  what  he  did,  entered 
one  of  the  small  jutting  tourelles,  and  sat  down  there. 
The  weather  was  close  and  sultry,  and  the  half -drowse 
into  which  deep  reveries  so  often  merge  was  stealing 
over  him  when  he  was  roused  by  the  sound  of  voices 
drawing  nearer  and  nearer  till  they  came  close.    It  was 
manifest  the  speakers  had  halted,  and  were  leaning 
over  the  battlements  within  a  pace  or  two  of  Ralph's 
shoulder.    The  entrance  to  the  tourelle  was  so  narrow 

that  none— unless  standing  exactly  in  front would 

guess  at  the  presence  of  any  withinside. 

Never  once  since  the  night  when  he  looked  on  at  the 
Convent  of  La  Mellieraye,  had  the  Free  Companion 
played  the  eavesdropper.    His  first  impulse  now  was 
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to  rise  and  disoover  hinuelf  instantiy,  but  the  words 
that  smote  his  ear  chained  him  where  he  sat,  motion- 
kss  and  helpless  as  one  over  whose  sleeping  head  a 
amd  of  Glory  has  been  waved.  They  were  uttered  in 
the  soft,  rich  tones  of  Gualtier  de  Marsan. 

«  Nay,  dear  and  gentie  ladf,  make  not,  for  very  pity's 
aake,  my  task  harder  than  T  have  set  it  to  myself 
WeU  ye  wot  that  if  ye  forbid  me  to  depart  I  needs 
must  tarry  here  whatsoever  the  agony  I  shall  abye.  If 
it  please  you  to  drain  my  heart's  blood  slowly,  I  begrudge 
not,  God  knoweth,  a  drop  thereof,  nevertheless  once 
again  I  say  have  mercy,  and  bid  me  go  forth." 

There  was  a  sound  as  of  a  smothered  sob,  and  then 
another  voice  spoke.  The  listener  within  knew  it  very 
well.  It  had  sung  him  to  sleep  many  years  ago,  when 
the  fever  of  his  sore  wound  made  him  reatiess.  It  had 
spoken  the  words  of  troth-plight,  without  faltering, 
before  the  chapel  altar  yonder ;  but  it  had  never  sounded 
so  strangely  sweet  as  now. 

« It  is  you  who  are  cruel,  Gualtier,  not  I.    Life  here 

is  dreary— sometimes  ahnost  too  heavy  to  bear— but 

how  tiiinkest  tiiou  will  it  fare  witii  me  when  I  am 

alone-quite  alone?    Ah  me!    I  trust  the  masses  said 

for  his  soul  have  assoilzied  my  dead  father  for  having 

» tempted  me  to  mortal  sin,  and  given  hand  without 

heart;  my  penance,  at  least,  stiU  endures,  and  will 

endure  so  long  as  my  husband  and  I  shall  live.    Wife's 

duty  I  have  ever  rendered ;  but  wife's  love  I  never  can ; 

and  he  is  so  good,  and  brave,  and  generous ;  so  true  and 

so  sure  of  my  truth,  I  grow  half  wUd  sometimes  witii 

remorse  and  shame.    I  shall  madden  quite,  if  I  be  left 

alone  with  my  tiioughts.  rMon  douz  ami,  tell  me,  at 
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least,  what  hath  prompted  this  sadden  resolve  of 
youre?" 

The  round  music  had  died  out  of  De  Marsan's  tonetr 

they  now  sounded  hard  and  hoa^8^  as  those  of  a  man 
wresUing  with  sharp  bodily  pain. 

« It  is  because  my  heart  waxeth  weaker,  so  my  body 
waxeth  stronger.    '  Tis  but  lately,  since  the  fever  left 
me,  that  my  pulse  hath  begun  to  beat;  and  now  I  may 
not  endure  to  look  on  things  that  erstwhile  I  saw  like 
c«e  in  a  dream.    Ah  I  gracious  lady,  you  and  the  holy 
sainte  know  that  never  till  this  day  hath  word  or  salute 
passed  betwixt  us,  but  such  as  may  become  our  several 
stations-nay,  such  as  n-v  lord,  your  husband,  himself 
might  approve  and,  itf  my  very  conscience,  I  beUeve 
^t  I  have  spoken  no  more  than  is  needful  now;  but 
when  the  blood  boils,  tiie  brain  whirls,  neitiier  may  I 
answer  for  what  might  ensue.    If  no  worse  befalL  I 
might  undergo  your  displeasure,  and  be  fain  to  d^rt 
^bittemess^    Thus  far  under  sharp  trial  I  have  held 
fi«t  to  my  duty  and  mine  honor ;  ere  I  lose  such  cold 
comfort.  It  18  best  I  go  forth.  My  kinsman  of  Montauban 
waits  me  ever  now;  there  will  be  sharp  work  a-doinir 
ere  long  m  Guienne,  and  even  if  death  come  not  quicW^ 
ttere  is  no  medicine  for  the  wrung  heart  hke  the 
shivering  of  lances." 

w^*^«  Odille  said  very  wearily.  "Death  cometh 
^t  at  our  times  and  seasons.  Better  perchance  had  it 
been  for  us  all,  hadst  thou  never  risen  from  that  sick, 
bed  yonder ;  but,  Gualtier,  I  hinder  thee  no  more.    We 

I!^r  "f .  ^J*"  "^^^^^  ^^^«*  "^'^^^  conscience 
^es  aught  that  need  shame  us  at  confession.    If 

«od  wiU  that  we  suffer  long,  he  wiU  perchance  give 
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•teength  to  endure.  We  wiU  apeak  of  these  thing, 
aaon.  Help  me  to  my  chamber  now.  I  am  ao  S 
that  I  fear  to  swoon." 

Slowly,  without  a  glance  withinside.  the  two  passed 
theory  of  the  turret,  and  Ralph  Z  left  al^L"^ 

Alone-yea  alone  for  evermore  now-more  lonelv 
than  when  awhile  back  he  found  the  heriZ^  TZ 

we  eyes  of  the  woman  who  nursed  him.    Alone- 

Wted  ttis  «de  the  grave,  for  the  wife  to  whom  he  hai 
given  his  large,  honest  love,  if  she  had  not  proved  uT 

r^'^^^i*^"  t^t.  felt  it,  at  the  besCrLtor; 

burden  to  be  borne  in  patience  till  Heaven^  ^it*  mTr^ 
sho^d  see  fit  to  lighten  her  thereof.    Only  SeT^ 

PMt    the  deep,  quiet,  happiness-no  more  resembW 
the  fierce  fever.flt  that  had  possessed  him  at  La  ^ 

rift  of  storm-clouds  a  bright,  calm,  summer?  day 
There  was  no  taint,  at  least,  on  Odule's  honor  or  wj 

Zi'  ^^Thetw  ""  ""^  '^  "«^  generou:  a^ 
true.  There  was  some  comfort  in  that;  nevertheless, 
the  strong  soldier  shivered  from  head  to  heel  sThl 
1^,  blinking  dizzny  as  he  passed  out  into^ll^ 
like  one  lately  smitten  with  sunstroke 

It  so  chanced  that  Ralph  encountered  none  of  his 
household  on  his  way  to  the  barbican,  without  wh^ 
Won  waited  for  him  with  tHeir  toe.  One  gZS 
at  his  lord's  comxtenance  turned  the  esquire  moif  ^ck 

with  fear  than  when,  far  out  in  the  de^  sea,  he  h^d 
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that  the  other's  strength  was  fiUling;  bat  he  asked 
never  a  question  either  then  or  thereafter. 

Ralph  flung  himself  into  the  saddle  without  a  word, 
and  rode  furiously  down  the  steep  descent,  and  half  a 
league  further  into  the  wood  before  he  drew  rein.  Then 
he  fell  into  a  walk  and  wandered  on  a  by-road-eeem- 
Ingly  without  aim  or  purpose  and  not  knowing  that  he 
was  followed,  for  when  wheeling  about  suddenly,  as 
from  some  fresh  impulse,  he  came  face  to  face  with 
Lanyon,  he  started  in  a  sort  of  surprise. 

"Art  thou  there?"  he  said.  "Mayhap  thou  canst 
tell  me  on  what  business  we  came  forth,  for  it  hath 
slipped  my  brain." 

It  was  a  second  or  twfe  before  the  esquire  could  get 
rid  of  the  choking  lump  in  his  throat 

"Nay,  I  wot  not,"  he  said  gruffly,  "unless  it  had 
something  to  do  with  the  repairing  of  the  defenses  up 
yonder."  *^ 

At  the  word  there  came  over  Ralph  of  Hacquemont's 
ghastiy  face  a  light  something  akin  to  the  old  light  of 
battle. 

"  Defenses,"  he  muttered.  «  By  Qod'a  body !  It  was 
even  80.  They  may  be  proved  ere  long.  Do  thou  ride 
down,  and  bid  the  knave  masons  get  to  work  betimes 
to-morrow;  as  for  me  I  will  hie  back  straight  to  the 
ciwtle.  I  am  strangely  ill  at  ease  to-day,  but  the 
chapellan  is  leech  enow  to  cure  me  with  blood-letting." 

So  turning  bridle,  the  knight  rode  off  at  speed,  leaving 
Xanyon  utterly  aghast. 

"  His  eyes  are  open  then— whether  for  the  better  or 
for  the  worse,  God  knoweth.  I  would  avouch  our  lady 
free  from  sin;  yet  mayhap  that  will  not  save  yonder 


The  Fortunes  of  a  Free  Unce.       483 
■priofijld't  white  neck  from  the  twisting-    Thut 

nnT^.^J' """'  "*'  ^"^  ""^  conjunction,  of  time 
and   circumstances  mere  chance  could  hardly  brinir  i 

^™t    ?'k**'^'''^'"^"'    AsIUlphtumed'thetr 

through  the  trees,  and  found  tha  plateau  under  the 
barbican  occupied  by  a  clump  of  spears,  sitting  in  saddle 
b^ore  the  raised  drawbridge.    The  leader  of  the  party 

"I  will  pray  your  seigneurie-for  I  guess  that  I 
speak  to  none  other  than  the  Lord  of  Hacquemont-to 
peruse  this  «t  your  leisure,  and  then  to  give  me  mine 

Zbl^     '^         ^""^^^  **'  ^^^"^  *^«  HighCoE. 

fn^T  T"^  '"*'?  **'  ^**^*'  ^P^'*  aelf-command  re- 
turned  when  need  was  urgent.  His  manner  was  quite 
calm  and  courteous  as  he  prayed  the  French  knight  to 
enter  and  refresh  himself  and  his  following,  whUe  the 
letter  was  a-reading.  o»         ^  wio 

,?^??  ^^^^  ^  ™y  chapellan  to  hiterpret  it."  he 

tTl^  "  T"f'''  "I  «™  «>  poor  a  lolar.'i 

But  the  other  declined,  with  many  thanks,  saying 

that  he  was  straitly  charged  to  bear  back  the  answer 

Ur^Z^r^'  '"''  ''  Hacquemont,  or  even  quit- 

The  nussive  was  very  brief.    It  required  Ralph 

forthwith  at  Poictiers,  with  sufficient  following,  ready 
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to  Mrr*  mdw  B«rtnu«l  d«  Oa,»lla',  bum.,  w1i«mo. 

S  tolScTT  .•"  *™*  ""^  Ch»r««  would  b. 
JMued  to  .ooept  hi.  hoiittge,  and  ooDUm  hm,  in  hii 

n>«»e  mdy  to  defend  UmwU  <t  r<Mrtnmo.-eii>Mtin, 

Ralph  took  th.  pMohment  /pom   the   ohaBeltan. 

ber,  u  WM  hi.  wont  when  deep  In  thought    Theltat 

momtag  had  pewd'away,  M.d  he  wa.  now  ableto 
«lgh  .»tt«,  without  t«.^  u  not  without  Wtt,!! 

lo,  the  time  had  oome  whereof  he  and  PhlllnDe  de 
H«,«en,onthad,pokentogether.    Whath^^^! 
i«ed  then,  when   both   had  agreed  that  to  hoW  . 
»«t«yoa.tl,  /or  Ktog  EdwJdwould  be  no  te^u^ 
fr^eT^!  ,™.  w«  th.  «.eon  a,  whicrheTS 
prayed  the  «dnt.  to  guide  hi.  Judgment  aright  :le 
had  proml«d  too,  at  whabioerer  coiittahit  to  hhweif 
to  provide  for  OdlUe-,  welfare.    Why  Aould  noTSa^ 
promi*  be  kept  to  th.  letter,  even  U  wto  „™  *" 
proverb,  of  expediency  were   ct  to   tte  liT^ 
Would  .t  not  be  Indeed  for  her  good,  if  .he  wr«t 
wTuinr??"^,*"  '«"'»'' h«^  love  wChe 

r^  r«         ^'  ""  ™*  «>«l  fel»t  a.  It  an. 
For  himeelf  there  would  be  left  another  brief  bout 
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Sin;?!!!:.*?'.*^*^  0*  oW  Uma..  and  then  » long 
«!?•*..!  ^^^^oi  French  tUlancei,  enow^ 
their  fWr  facet  and  ftdr  word..  He  coached  hi.  flrrt 
Unce  nnder  t^  old  Red  Cro..,»nd  he  would  die  under 
itaftejr  M  Hi.  mind  wn.  «K)n  made  up.  Leaning 
oy«  the  chapellan*.  riioulder,  he  bade  the  other  Indi^ 
MfoUow.:  "«"iw 

M7  Lord  ComrABU  r-I  thaak,  m  It  taott  due  for  tm>*  -^ 

mymU  to  yoor  Uddiag.  fa  Engbuid  I  wm  born  and  bi^T 
formanyaytar  Ilook  King  Edward',  pay  and7««^: 
hand  of  th.  Princ.  hi.  ^.f^lrTltS'JSL^T^i,^ 

•elf  to  God*,  men^.  axiwotiog  non*  from  man. 

ni  Ralph  BaAnapsAax. 

OlTen  at  our  oartle  of  Haoqaemont  thi.  ^^ 

Martinma.  Eva. 

1^.  minive  Ralph  himwif  placed  in  the  hand,  of 
the  French  knight,  who^  wiOi  all  formal  oourteey  nre^ 
ently  took  hi.  leave.  ^'  ^ 

By  this  time,  a.  may  be  imagined,  all  in  the  caatle 
were  astir;  and,  as  he  paced  back  through  the  court- 
yard,  not  a  few  peered  anxiously  in  their  lord's  face 
striving  to  discern  therein  some  sign  from  which  they  * 
might  draw  augury  as  to  the  nature  of  the  message 
brought  thither,  and  the  answer  thereto.  Butttat 
face  told  no  tales,  and,  as  none  dared  to  question  the 
chapeUan— who,  indeed,  was  bound  to  secrecy~the 
household  were  fain  to  devour  their  curiosity  as  best 
they  might    As  for  Ralph  himself,  he  was  possessed 
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now  with  the  calm  sense  of  rest  of  one  who,  having 
been  tossed  about  hither  and  thither  on  asea  of  doabL 
anchors  at  last  on  a  firm  resolve.    His  brow  bore  no 
trace  either  of  anger  or  pain  when  he  joined  OdiUe  in 
her  chamber,  and  his  voice  was  quite  steady  while  he 
said  his  say.    It  was  brief  enough.    He  told  her  that 
he  had  been  summoned  to  Poictiers,  there  to  render 
homage  and  accept  service  under  the  Constable,  with 
promise  of  renewal  of  his  fief;  but  certain  conditions 
were  attached  thereto  with  which  he  could  not  in 
honor  comply  without  some  debate,  unless  compelled 
thereto  by  force  of  arms.    It  was  possible  Hacquemont 
might  be  beleaguered  ere  long.    He  doubted  not  to 
obtain  fair  terms  of  surrender  to  such  siege  with  smaU 
danger  to  life  or  limb  of  any  therein ;  but,  for  many 
reasons,  Odille  and  her  wardens  were  best  elsewhere 
for  the  present,  so  he  had  determined  they  should  leave 
early  on  the  morrow  for  Bordeaux,  under  sufficient 
escort,  headed  by  Gualtier  de  Marsan  and  Lanyon. 

Now  the  Lady  OdUle,  though  perchance  too  weak 
to  be  quite  sincere,  was  a  pure,  pious  woman,  and. 
after  her  own  light,  did  her  duty;  but  she  had  hard 
work  to  repress  a  thrill  of  guUty  pleasure  as  she 
listened,  and  could  not  keep  back  the  treacherous 
flush  that  mounted  even  to  her  smooth,  white  forehead 
Nevertheless  she  did  contrive,  in  duteous  phrase  t<i 
set  forth  her  willingness  to  bide  with  her  husband, 
and  share  his  perils  to  the  last ;  nay,  she  even  prayed! 
with  some  urgency,  that  she  might  not  be  driven  from 
his  side.    Years  and  years  after  she  remembered  how 
sadly  Ralph  smiled  as  he  answered,  stroking  the  braids 
of  her  dark,  smooth  hair  with  his  broad  pahn— 


The  Fortunes  of  a  Free  Lance.       487 
«  Nay,  nay,  sweetheart^  think  n  t  to  ehan^e  j-y  re 
solve.    It  i«  best  80,  trust  me.    ^.BlongZZZ 
thee,  speciaUy  since  thou  hastbeeu  of  lat.  seJiom  in 
saddle;  but  I  think  thou  art  stronger  than  t;aou  fe^  ■ 
cies^  and  in  Bordeaux  thou  wilt  be  tenderly  cared  for  • 
In  these  troublous  times,  with  so  many  routier,  abroad.' 
even  convents  are  scarce  safe  quarters,  else  would! 
house  thee  with  the  Abbess  thy  kinswoman.    I  d  thv 
tinng-women  make  ready  their  maUs.    An'  thou  wiit 
^guided  by  me^  thou  wilt  keep  thy  chamber,  and 
take  what  rest  thou  canst  before  morning.    Be  not 
wakeful  to  wateh  for  me.    It  may  be  late  ere  1 12 

^tt^ut «  '  ^^^"^ ''  ""'^  ^"^  ""^^"^  ^^^  ^"^^  ^** 
So  Ralph  departed,  leaving  his  wife  in  a  bewUder- 
ment  of  wonder,  self-reproach,  and  fear ;  in  which  were 
mingled-as  was  aforesaid-some  throbs  of  sinful 
guilty  joy,  which  at  last  reUeved  itself  in  a  passionat^ 
burst  of  weeping. 

By  this  time  Lanyon  had  returned,  and  was  presently 
summoned  to  his  lord's  presence.  As  the  eyes  of  the 
two  men  met,  Ralph  knew  that  it  would  be  vain  to 
dissemble  here.  Without  any  preamble,  he  told  the 
other  the  contents  of  the  Constable's  letter. 

♦*  What  thinkest  I  answered— ha  ?  " 

«Not  words  of  peace,  I  wot,"  the  esquire  returned 
bluntly.  "Marry,  had  the  Frenchman  come  yestereven 
your  lordship  might  have  pondered  longer  over  the 
matter;  but  men  indite  not  courtly  periods  bearinir 

such  a  brow  as  was  thine  when  we  parted.    Perchance 
it  is  as  well," 

•*  It  is  best,"  Ralph  said,  setting  his  lips.    « If  thou 
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canst  guess  at  what  chafed  my  humor  to-day,  breathe 
it  not  even  to  thyself.  I  charge  thee.  Now  hearken 
dUigently.  This  is  what  thou  must  do.'* 
1  Lanyon  received  with  mute  attention  aU  the  direc 
'  tions  concerning  the  escort,  whereof  he  was  to  have 
the  chief  charge.  When  all  was  ended  he  advanced, 
and  with  his  wonted  slow  deUberation  kneeled  down, 
restmg  both  hands  on  Brakespeare's  knee 

"My  lord  Stt  Ralph,"  he  said,  «I  have  followed 
you  faithfully,  and  performed  your  bidding-whether 
for  good  or  evil-for  hard  on  thirty  years ;  receivini 
my  wages  duly,  but  never  having  once  craved  favor  at 
your  hands-albeit,  if  I  mistake  not,  it  hath  been  my 
luck  more  than  on*  to  stand  betwixt  you  and  death 
Xo,  now  I  crave-not  as  a  right,  but  humbly,  on 
l)ended  knee-that  you  will  suffer  me  to  bide  here 
-with  you,  and  take  my  chance  with  yourself  under 
shield,  rather  than  send  me  forth  on  duty  for  which 
any  minion  page  might  suffice-ay,  even  such  a  gay 
«amoret  as  yon  Gualtier  de  Marsan." 

Ralph  gripped  his  squire's  shoulder  hard;  if  his 
words  were  rough,  his  eyes  were  kind  even  to  tender- 
ness. 

"Rise  up,  fool,"  he  said.  «Art  not  grown  wiser 
smce— near  a  score  of  years  agone-thou  didst  cumber 
me  with  scruples  in  this  very  cliamber?  Thou  hast 
^poken  sooth :  through  thy  long  true  service  thou  hast 
had  htUe  guerdon  beyond  thy  full  share  of  hard  blows 
—God  wot  I  begrudge  not  this  now.  I  swear  by  mine 
iionor  that  I  have  no  mind  thou  shouldst  be  absent 
when  work  is  a-doing  here.  When  thou  hast  bestowed 
thy  lady  safe  at  Bordeaux,  and  delivered  a  certain 
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letter,  thou  mayst  return  as  quickly  as  thou  wilt,  and 
Bpa.^3  not  for  the  spoiling  of  horseflesh.  If  the  Con- 
stable be  the  hawk  men  bespeak  him,  he  needs  must 
curcle  ere  he  swoop.  Nay,  should  we  be  beset  ere  thy 
return,  their  lines  will  surely  be  drawn  on  the  hither 
side  of  the  secret  issue.  Twill  be  easy  to  worm  thy 
way  through  the  brushwood;  and  one  within  shall 
listen  night  and  day  for  thy  knock.  Art  thou  con- 
tent?" 

Lanyon  almost  laughed  aloud  as  he  sprang  light- 
Bomely  to  his  feet. 

"Yea,  more  than  content!  I  thank  your  lordship 
heartily ;  dolt  indeed  was  I  to  have  mistrusted  your 
good- will.  Now  will  I  about  the  ordering  of  this  gear 
instantly,  an'  ye  would  give  me  the  roll  of  such  as  are 
to  ride  forth  to-morrow." 

"That  is  soon  done,"  Brakespeare  replied,  and  he 
proceeded  to  check  off  from  the  roll  of  the  garrison 
near  a  score  of  names— including  nearly  all  the  special 
retainers,  young  and  old,  who  had  been  bred  in  the 
actual  house-service  of  Hacquemont.  "'Twill  not 
weaken  us  much  to  lose  these,"  Ralph  muttered,  as  he 
inished  his  task,  «  and  be  we  ever  so  well  victualed,  we 
need  feed  no  useless  mouths." 

The  esquire  nodded  his  head  assentingly  with  a 
surly  smile. 

« I  am  glad  to  see  your  lordship  hath  not  set  dowa 
my  gossip  Gilles;  'twere  hard  measure  indeed  to  rack 
his  creaking  joints  in  saddle.  Though  he  hath  few 
teeth  left,  I  will  warrant  him  to  show  sport  yet  if  he 
fight  from  his  kennel." 

All  that  afternoon  Ralph  spent  in  directing  necessary- 
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preparations  within  and  without  the  waUs.  indudinir 

to^e  repairs  for  aU  warlike  engines,  and  lay^do^ 

Unes  f^new.    He  had  scant  appetite  at  suZr  y^ 

•  he  forced  himself  to  take  some  fo^  and  drSk     Th^„ 

tZr?  *^tf/''T'-'^*^^'-    ^«  ^d  another  task 
to  perform  before  he  thought  of  sleep. 

Hard  in  more  ways  than  one.    Ralph  Brakespeare. 
even  m  early  youth,  had  possessed  but  poor  cS 

S'^Zilt  ''""*'  Wdisuse.'L  g^^ 
rusty  so  that  it  became  a  toU  to  scrawl  the  hierogly- 
phc  that  stood  for  his  signatui^.    Yet  now  he  h  J  to 

^11'.  'Tl  '"^^  ^^  *^^  ^<^^^  to  °one  and 
<iv  In  ir  ^  "^'  P^nWugh  to  be  read  some 
<lay.  In  all  great  sorrows  and  agonies-even  in  fh! 
torturesof  the  damned,  if  Danto  saTe^^H-rme'Si^; 
of  the^tesque  mmgles.    If  one's  heart  were  in  the 

than  a  face  blurred  and  deformed  by  weeping.  Ma^y 
^ould  s^rce  have  refrained  a  smile,  had  theTwaS 
the  pamfui  effort  that  it  cost  the  Free  Com™  to 

.  practised  fingers.     His  brows  ached  and  throbb^ 

plete.  but  It  was  done  at  last,  and  the  letter.  rendeiSl 
from  the  Norman  French,  ran  thus  • 

w.  no  fitting  mate  for  so  delicate  .  Lne^  Whe^^Zi 
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waxed  urgent,  and  would  in  uowIm  be  gainsaid.  I  required  of 
him  a  promise  that  on  thine  inclinations  should  be  put  no 

?Z^H  ■  ^''^'^  **"  "y  J^"™«J^'  h°P*»« ««» »nore  for 

favorable  answer  at  my  return  than  for  any  other  bounteous 

TmZt  *w  r  ]  **'"*  "*'**''•  °^y  «^  lord  straightly 
affirmed,  that  having  not  at  aU  stroined  his  authority  or  un- 

«thJ3,1-  ^  T'"'  '**  ^'^  '°""**  **»««  nothing  loth-but 
rather  well-disposed  toward  such  espousal.   On  thus  relyinir  •  I 

.pake  and  was  answered.    Theerror  was  grievous  doubtle^. 

^LT  ,*"  .  u "  ""'  '^**"«''*  wittingly.  Wlierefoie  I 
pray  thee  lay  not  heavy  blame  either  on  thy  father's  memory 
or  mine ;  for  when  thou  shaU  peruse  these  words,  I  shall  S 

?nln"  \  *'r\''**'*  *^°  "»*^«  *''«*'  to  »e  «nce  thi! 
^^r°k^  A  ^'^°^  ^  '*^*'''®*''  ^"^e'^  betwixt  thee 
«id  the  Sieur  de  Marsan-not  of  aforethought,  as  thou  wilt 

by  which  ye  two  halted,  and  the  Erst  words  so  struck  my 
epints.  that  for  awhile  I  was  like  one  in  a  trance,  who  with 
jyes  and  ears  open  cannot  stir  finger.  Some  bitter  truths  I 
heard,  yet  I  heard  also  that  Meesire  Gualtier  under  sore  temp- 
tetion-how  sore.  dear,  none  know  better  than  I-hath  borne 
himself  in  chaste  and  loyal  fashion ;  neither  failing  in  rever- 
enoe  due  to  thee,  nor  oontriying  against  mine  honor.  Where- 
fore  I  hold  him  blameless,  and  I  here  aver  tiiat.  if  at  fitting 
8ea«>n  thou  shouldst  deign  to  grace  him  with  thine  hand.  yS 
need  never  be  kept  apart  for  conscience  sake  or  mine  In 
proof  whereof  I  commit  thee  to  that  esquire's  escort  to. 
morrow  without  doubt  or  fear. 

JZ  Tn'-TV'r  """"*  "****"  ^  short-Du  GuescUn.  the  Con- 
stable, underheth  my  cartel,  and  he  will  answer  it  ere  lone 
perchance  in  his  proper  person.  I  purpose  to  hold  this  place 
d  rcmtrance,  and  when  it  shall  be  forced,  to  take  no  quarter, 
so  I  am  like  to  trouble  thee  no  more.  The  good  merch^t 
who  will  deliver  thee   this  letter^m  whoTlo  my  ^ri 

thfni  t  *^*^^*?''*^~*"*^  "^^^y*  enow  to  provide  for 
thme  honorable  maintenance  till-either  as  widow  or  wife- 
thou  art  brought  back  hither.  v^orwue— 
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SL  «.H  wl  .i^  ^*"**  "'^  **•"'*••  °»y  Ckxi  requite 
h«-rtil,  f«:ew«U,    Thy  lorlag  hu«b«d  «id  true  aerrltor  till 
'  Balph  Biukbbpiabb. 

The  letter  was  duly  addressed  and  sealed,  and  then 
wrapped  m  an  outer  square  of  parchment;  in  the 
jntlimsidc  of  which  the  knight  made  shift  to  trace  a 
few  more  lines  with  his  stiff,  cramped  fingers.  After 
adding  the  superscription  he  closed  the  packet,  care- 
fully  thrusting  it  into  the  breast  of  his  doublet 

This  was  so  long  a-doing  that  it  was  past  midnight 
when  he  sought  his  sleepmg-chamber.    Despite  his 
great  weight  and  size^  the  Free  Companion  could 
trea4  lightly  as  a  girl  when  he  chose,  and  he  entered  so 
softly  that  Odille's  slumbers  were  not  broken.    She 
looked  exceeding  fair_fairer.  Ralph  thought^  than  he 
had  ever  seen  her,  and  with  her  head  nestUng  on  her 
arm,  while  the  rich  dark  hair  half  shaded  one  flushed 
cheek.    There  was  a  half-smile  on  her  lips,  though  a 
tear  or  two,  clinging  to  her  long  eyelashes,  showed  that 
her  dreams  had  not  been  joyous.    Setting  down  the 
^mp  he  carried,  and  still  treading  very  softly,  Ralph 
drew  nearer  and  nearer  till  he  knelt  down  by  the  couch 
and  soremamed-restmg  his  chm  on  his  clasped  hand,' 
gazmg  on  his  wife's  face  with  terrible  earnestness  in 
his  eyes.    Under  such  a  steadfast  gaze  sleepers  are 
«aid  often  to  wake,  but  Odille  never  even  stirred  un- 
earily ;  for  any  sign  of  life  he  showed  beyond  the 
jleammg  of  his  haggard  eyes  her  husband  might  have 
teen  one  of  the  figures  that  kneel  under  the  canopies 
of  tombs.  *^ 


The  Fortunes  of  a  Free  Lance.       493 

In  toat  stauige  fashion  ™  passed  the  very  last  night 

ttatttose  two  would  ever  spend  togetter.    At  le^ 

gray  light  stole  in  through  the  ill-closed  windSw^ 

tiiing  like  a  groan,  OdiUe  awoke.    Even  as  she  did  so 

'  Tt"'Tn '!."^  ^"^  ^^  "«^"y  o"  ^^  brow 
^  J  'f  ^      T  *?  '^  *^  «"»»•«•    Thou  seest  I  am 
^^  f^  '^^' ,  ^*^  *^°"«*^  I  be  to  part  with  ttiee, 

Just  then,  by  one  of  those  vague  impulses  m  which 
^ure^  some  prescience  mingles,  Odille's  heart  was 
^wn  nearer  to  her  husband  than  it  had  ever  b^n 
with  a  remorseful  tenderness.    Her  arm  stole  round 
hia  neck,  as  she  whispered— 

"Blessed  St.  Ursula!    How  pale  thou  art!    If  this 
parting  irks  thee  so,  why  dost  send  me  forth?    Tru 
m^^I^too  am  loth  to  go;  yet  of  a  surety  we  shall  meet 

"It  is  but  the  dawn-Ught,"  he  said,  "that  maketh 

to  turn  me  from  my  purpose,  sweetheart.    All  is  or- 
dered  ™ay,  and  fear  not:  we  shaU  meet-in  God's 

The  cheery  tones  waxed  very  solemn  in  the  utter- 
r^rtwelX^^^^-^-^^^^^^-^OdiUeknt 

4h^K  *^  "f?  ^^  ^^  household  was  astir,  and  during 
the  busUe  of  departure  those  two  were  not  alone  s^i? 
togettier^  The  pack-horse  stood  loaded,  and  mosH 
the  escort  were  akeady  mustered  in  Te  court^  L 
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Sir  Ralph  drew  Lanyon  aside  and  gave  Into  his  charge 
the  sealed  packet,  with  all  direction  as  to  ita  aafe  de- 

"Thou  mayst  tell  Sir  John  Pelton  how  it  stands 
with  us  here,  he  went  on  carelessly.  «We  fouirht 
side  by  side  at  Poictiers ;  and  I  did  him  a  shrewd  turn 
when  I  dragged  him  from  under  his  destrere  in  the 
mellay.  'Tis  a  chance  if  he  remembers  this ;  more- 
over,  his  own  hands  are  too  full  to  send  help  so  far  a- 
Add,  even  for  a  stake  better  worth  saving  than  an  old 
Freebooter's  bones.  Be  watchful  and  wary,  after  thy 
fashion,  and  trust  me,  I  will  keep  faith  with  thee  " 

•il^TJ^'tr^™*^'  *"™.*^  "^""y  ^^  <»™e  face  to  face 
Jith  De  Marsan.  The  fesquire's  countenance  was  more 
downcast  ijan  usual,  and  very  pale-save  for  a  scarlet 
spot  on  either  cheek  bone.  In  all  his  movements  there 
was  a  nervous,  feverish  haste;  and  under  the  other's 
steady  eyes  his  own  sank,  if  they  did  not  quail. 

"Pare  thou  weU  for  the  nonce,  Messire  Gaultier," 
Brakespeare  said ;  «  many  things  may  happen  ere  thou 
and  I  foregather  again.  Lol  I  deliver  to  thy  keepinir 
the  most  precious  thing  I  own,  feeling  well  assured 
l^t  thou  wilt  quit  thyself  of  the  trust  worthily  as 
thou  hast  doneheretofore-at  cost  of  how  much  soever 
of  thine  own  peril  or  pain."  I 

And  he  held  out  his  hand,  which  the  other  took,  and 
-answenng  never  a  word-saluted  reverently,  with 
lips  that  struck  cold  like  a  corpse.  Just  then  the  Lady 
Odille  came  down  with  her  maidens,  busked  for  the 
journey.  The  courtyard  was  full  to  overflowing  •  for 
not  only  the  escort,  but  all  the  garrison  not  on  actual 
duty  were  gathered  there;  but  Ralph  took  his  wife  in 
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his  arms  before  them  ail,  and  held  her  for  some  seconds 
closely  embraced.    Then  he  kissed  her  on  her  fore- 
head,  and  on  her  eyes,  from  which  tears  were  stream- 
ing.   His  countenance  whs  so  calm  that  never  an  one 
there— not  even  the  woman  pressed  against  his  heart, 
guessed  how  near  that  heart  was  to  breaking.    Then 
he  lifted  her  lightly  into  the  saddle,  settling  her  rid- 
ing-skirt  defUy  and  carefully— as  he  used  to  do  in  the 
old  hawking  days-and  still  keeping  silence  took  the 
bridle  of  the  jennet  and  led  it  forth  through  the  arch 
of  the  barbican,  and  over  the  outer  drawbridge.    There 
he  stopped  and  kissed  his  wife  once  more-this  time 
only  on  the  left  hand,  that  hung  listlessly  down,  say- 
ing softly, -God  be  with  thee,  sweetheart  "—and  so 
let  her  pass  on. 

Then  the  escort  filed  out  two  abreast,  Lanyon  and 
three  others  spurring  to  the  front  as  soon  as  they  were 
past  the  drawbridge  to  form  an  advanced  guard,  De 
Marsan  bringing  up  the  extreme  rear.    At  the  turning 
of  the  descent,  where  it  plnngod  into  the  woodland, 
the  Lady  Odille  turned  in  her  saddle  and  looked  back. 
She  saw  dunly,  through  tears,  her  husband  fixed  statue- 
like on  the  very  same  spot  where  she  had  left  him— 
just  within  the  square  shadow  cast  forward  by  the 
barbican  wall.    She  waved  her  kerchief  twice  or  thrice, 
but  her  adieu  was  seemingly  unnoticed ;  for  there 
came  back  no  answering  sign.    Many  times  thereafter 
— m  night  or  day  dreams-the  lady  saw  that  stately 
martial  figure,  with  crossed  arms  and  head  slightly 
bent  as  though  in  thought  or  in  sorrow  j  but  in  life  or 
substance  she  saw  him  never  more. 
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CHAPTER  XLV. 
una  once  laced  hjs  sorrow  he  no  more  thouirht  of  l«ff  in« 

with  a  .tore  of  lighter  "^  1 1  f^'  °°*'"«^ 
AU  the«,  matte«  the  W^^oml!^  ^^  ""^'5'- 
unwearying  care ;  no  .1^  Sno^!r'  T 
»^  giving  example  to  hia  Z^rZ  '^.^""•"'H 
.pedal  need  tor  sL^  „  SSf*^  '"""  *'"  *" 
So  each  night  came  more  ouicklv  ti,»n  •  v^  .^ 
.  l«en  looked  for,  and  he  to  TwI^i  f    ?*"  ""^ 

in.e:^;^-/^rcrt;re:"""  -'^■■ 
howrtir^ritri.::.";—^-""^ 
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hare  pertly  gawaed-to  render  homage  to  the  French 
king,  and  to  lerve  under  the  banner  of  the  Lord  da 
Gueaclin.   his    Constable.     Now  this-wherefore,  It 
boots  not  to  explain-suits  in  nowise  with  my  humor- 
rather  am  I  minded  to  hold  this  castle  to  the  utter-  ' 
most  against  any  force,  great  or  small,  that  may  come 
to  beleaguer  it  But  I  constrain  none  to  abye  with  me. 
in  a  strait  well-nigh  desperate;  for  of  rescue  or  relief 
ttiere  is,  I  confess,  but  scant  hope.    So  I  hereby  give 
license  to  each  and  every  one  of  you  now  to  depart,  re- 
ceiving  full  wages  up  to  this  very  hour;  and  such  as- 
It  shall  please  thus  to  go  forth  I  assoilzie  of  any  cow- 
ardice or  treachery.    Most  here  were  bred  and  bonr 
in  France,  even  as  I  was  bred  and  bom  in  Merry  Eng- 
land yonder,  and  shame  it  were  to  my  knighthood  if  I 
enforced— yea,  or  overpersuaded— such  to  bear  arm» 
agamst  their  natural  suzerain.    Furthermore  I  needs, 
must  avow  that,  for  mine  own  self,  I  purpose  to  take 
no  quarter,  albeit  when  I  am  sped  I  doubt  not  that  the 
Ix)rd  du  Guesclin,  or  whosoever  holdeth  command  in 
his  stead,  will  grant  to  any  one  who  shall  require  it 
fair  terms  of  surrender.    Now  let  any  speak,  or  here- 
after  hold  their  peace;  for  whoso    bideth  with  me^ 
from  this  night  forth  must  needs  bide  to  the  end." 

All  left  in  Hacquemont  were,  as  hath  been  aforesaid 
picked  men ;  chosen  by  an  eye  that  seldom  erred  in 
scanning  the  points  of  a  soldier.  Yet  it  was  scarce  to- 
be  expected  but  that  some  two  or  three  would  have 
avaUed  themselves  readily  of  a  proffer  so  frank  and 
timely.  It  was  only  fair  to  reckon  that  the  old  rwaiere 
who  had  gone  through  Are  and  water  beyond  A\m 

with  the  famous   Free  Companion,  should  stand  by^ 
32  '' 
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him  to  the  latt-for  even  Ujom  masterful  thieret  wen 
not  exempt  from  •  rude,  wild  oodeof  honor-I^^^ 
were  others  there,  who,  had  they  liatened  to  the  ^« 

^^^  *^^^ '  **"'  ^'"'  *  "«^  ««^«  token  of  such 
puipoee  by  word  or  .ign-nay,  the  brow,  of  wme  grew 

before  them  A  murmur  ran  through  the  crowd,  not 
hard  to  Interpret,  and  at  the  last,  one  bolder  and 
readier  of  tongue  than  his  fellows  spoke  out  • 

J.^/u''"^  "  "'I*  ^  "**  ^^'^  ^«  P"»y  yo"  to  prove 
o^v^tr^r '"'*''"•  W«»«^veeverLenbounte! 
h^wuf?,^^^^**'"^'^"*^*  "«**«"<>' '^  alone, 
but  with  kindness  not  to  be  paid  in  coin.  Sh^d  any 
W  you  in  such  a  strait-ay,  were  it  mine  own  b^ 
ther  that  stends  here,  I  should  never  break  bread  with 
him  thereafter,  nor  give  him  water  to  slake  his  thirst- 
and  so  say  we  all."  * 

For  the  first  time  since  he  began  to  be  lonely,  Ralph 
Brakespeare  smiled.  ^'       ^ 

"It  is  no  jest,"  he  said.  «  but  bitter  earnest :  yet  be 
it  as  ye  will,  and  I  thank  ye  heartily."  ^ 

Then  waving  his  hand  in  sign  of  dismissal,  the  knight 
went  up  into  the  keep.    Save  when  he  went  his  wonted 

with  any  that  evening. 

The  fourth  day  passed  quietly  enough  at  Hacque- 
mont  So  also  did  the  fifth,  up  to  the  afternoon,  when 
two  of  the  mounted  soouto  came  in.  bringing  tiding 
^at  from  the  summit  of  a  hiU  some  fivX^ues  Z 
tant^  they  had  caught  sight  of  a  clumplf  spears. 
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«»t  of  CoutamoM.  ^  ""•  ••  *^  •«'"'- 

Holph  noeived  the  newi  trith  n.rf„.      ■ 
-  Then  we  dttU  not   "  Z™  f  ?      f"'"^' 

kn«ve'8  heart  if  he  bTlu^,;  i  ^  ^"^^  '^'^P^' 
chance  If  he  stumbk  „n?^  ^  "'^  ^^^^  *»»**  "^^  * 
unaware"'?  *  "^'  ^"  *^"»*  «'  *^«i'  •curriers 

mechanist  Ten  ^  T  ?  T^  ''^«  «t»»«' 
y>^rUoJ^e^^^JT^,^' ''''''«''  without  the 
but  with  pCure     Sfln      ^K^ ^  ''^^"'  «'  *^. 

his  ^ytl'..'^'  '"^^  ^"^^  '^^  ^-^  -d  fo^ 

be  spoken  to  ^  ^'^  reverenoe.  waited  to   . 

"rZ^r  *?  ''®^*^®  ^°^  ^il^"  tbe  knitfht  said 
«  Thy  scruples  were  idle,  as  thou^t     ^L 
dear  larfv  an,*  „^*  seesc.    How  did  my 

nXnlrn^'.  """^  ^*'  ^•'"™«y  ^    Thou  did^ 
«  ^r?^  .^^^.f**™^  **y^<*  ^«'  strength." 
The  I^dy  Odilie  bore  her  journey  bXly,''  the 
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e«qtibe  answered,  «  and  she  was  weU  enough  in  body, 
^beit  somewhat  sad  in  spirit,  when  I  took  my  leave 
She  chained  me  to  bear  to  your  worship  her  loving 
du^ ;  and  to  entreat  that,  for  her  sake,  you  .would  n^ 
rasWy  nek  your  person.    Also  I  deUver^  the  packet  i 
to  Messire  Bartelot,  for  the  which  I  hold  his  i^pt 
H^  too,  commended  himself  humbly  to  your  lordshio. 
«id  would  have  had  me  lodge  with  him  that  night ; 
but  a^ter  our  ^ttle   were  refreshed.  I  cared  not  tc; 
toy  longer,  and  so  we  turned  bridle,  and  rode  home- 
ward  under  the  moon." 

.rl^T.^^^'^v*^**"'"^^^'"  *^«"*^«'  wked  hastily. 
Comest  thou  then  not  back  alone  ?  " 

„„^!,^°^  ''^^  ^^^  ^°®'««>*  totheotheralittle 
uneasily. 

«Not  altogether  alone,"  he  grumbled  I "  He 

stopped,  looking  back  over  his  shoulder."  Glandnirin 
fte  same  direction,  Brakespeare  saw  framed  in  the  dark 
doorway  leacUng  to  the  stair  the  white  face  of  Gualtier 
de  Ifarsan,  who  stood  there  bareheaded,  with  his  hel- 

s^ril  .."",'•    "^^  ""^  "^"^^^^  '^--^^ 
-  smpnse  or  displeasure :  nevertheless  he  beckoned  the 
other  to  approach. 

«  How  Cometh  this  about,  Messire  Gaultier  ?  Didst 
tiiou  not  comprehend  it  was  thy  duty  to  wateh  over 
tiie  «ifety  of  my  Lady  Odille,  and  do  her  bidding  as 
heretofore,  till  thou  wert  relieved  of  the  trust?" 

The  esquire  advanced,  till  he  stood  close  to  the  dais 

eyes  aid  not  quail. 

hnl^f^'^f*  fi!^^"'"  ^^  "^^  "^  °"^«  y^^  pardon 
humbly  if  I  have  gainsaid  your  wishes  or  miscon^ed 
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omoe,  whilst  you  were  in  deacUv  Doril  •  fo- »,/ .  n 
«qqirehe«  oould  not  v^t^'o^^J^r' 
1  questioned  him  stnughtlv  «>  ,*I„^T        """ 
j^y  Odiile  and  ber'^i.,:Sd''X^sre<i1 

Cu  de^'  a/tn.*"  r  ""  '"^  ««^ 
the  moet  lMyTri^w'4?f  "  ^"^  "»«  ^  »"«"  "X 

^/iHetC  .■te-^e.'r^'!:-  « 
«n.wered,  his  counten»n«  ."Il^r^.v^?*" 

Gualtier,  for  once  thj^rt  XTf*-    ^^"  """"^ 

oonsoienoe  rather  al™  ^^^reTtt " '"""'^  ^y 

ttou  art  „,d^  thou  wiit  reLXtt,  SS  it"  • 

ride."  *^^    ^^®^  ^  ^^^  homeward 

«Such  speed,"  Lanyon   retorted,  "that  my  stout 

"Tushl"  Brakespeare  answered,  "thou  art  excused, 
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«<m  ^eux  r^Her.  What  matters  horseflesh  to  such 
as  ai«  cooped  within  four  walls  ?  There  will  to  mm^ 
destreres  in  the  stells  than  men  to  back  them  bSo^ 
::;tL%rant^-^^*^-^--w.    I^^ 

^nch  column  to  be  scarce  more  than  a  league  distant ; 
«»d  an  houror  solatera  clump  of  spears-Tthe  midsi 

mZ^f  T.^™'  *^'  «^'^^""  «'*  knight-banner^t- 
flled  out  of  the  woodhind  on  to  the  ^rrow  plateau 

IZJtr"^''  ''  *'^^'  ''^''^  theT^IhaftS  a 
heraW  rode  out^  and-having  thrice  sounded  his  tnTm! 

penned  aloud  that  Sir  Olivier  de  Clisson  desired  to 
hoWparleyw^th  the  Seigneur  of  Hacquemont. 

men  S,r  Ralph  Brakespeare  showed  himself  on  the 
^^ZT^?^}""'  barbican,  which  he  did  almost  in! 

ht^^lh^'V'^''  ""^  *^'  P^^'y  ^°^«*^  '^^^^  forth 
his  nght  hand  ungantleted.  Under  this  knight»8 
raised  vizor  might  be  discerned  one  of  those  S 

Z^^m'"^^  *^^  ^  ''P^^  wont  to  look 

something  stolid  or  stem;  but  when  lighted  up  are 

.  &r  from  forbidding.    His  voice  was  ve^  deJan^ 

so^js.  though  marked  with  a  st«>ng  provincial 

*h"r'^*Ttf^'V  ^"^  ^^  "^  *™  ^'""^  ^  »y  lord 
the  Constable,  to  entreat  you  to  consider  whether  ve 

^11  not  repent  yourself  while  there  yet  is  time  of  the 

message  ye  sent  him  but  lately;  and  for  mine  own 

Part-ttough  I  am  little  apt  to  show  favor  to  thv 

countoymen-I  do  earnestly  back  this  his  prayer.    I 

would  have  you  know  that  there  foUoweth  me  such  an 
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Jrr^'""^^"*'^^'*^^*'^'^^  "«««"  necessary 

T^^T^  ^*  "^^  ''°*  ^'^P^  !<>'»«  to  withstand 
Those  of  yoor  party  in  Bordeaux  and  thereabouts  have 
enow  to  do  to  hold  their  own,  without  sending  succor 
to  any ;  and,  unless  rescue  arrive  in  force  far  superior 

-n^^L*''^  ^^  "^^  ^"'"^  ^^«'«  ^^  ca««e  till  it  be 
rendered.  Once  more  I  renew  the  fair  proffer  set 
down  m  my  lord  Constable's  letter-youJUlf  could 
hardly  crave  more  gracious  one.  Had  ye  been  for  these 
years  past  King  Edward's  soldier  and  Segemar,  L^d 

le8s--all  these  years,  for  your  own  hand,  ye  were  not 

ril  "''^^^'^  *'^  P^^°«  again^t'^Buch^ds 
Furthermore,  under  your  pleasure,  it  were  better  surely 
to  abate  somewhat  of  prejudice  rather  than  expose  the 

I  Tt^^^^  ^y  ^^^"^  y«  ^«<ided  to  thV^rils 
^d  hardships  of  8i^  albeit  at  our  hand  she'^Sd 
fear  naught     So  I  beseech  you,  give  me  now  your  last 

rZ,T   .""?  ""'^ ''^'"  *^**  *^y«  «««*in"e  Btubbom 
ye  need  look  for  no  farther  mercy  or  grace  " 

Without  pause  or  hesitation  Sir  Ralph  Brakespeare 

^^Xr  1 " J^,^"--^''  Clisso„.'lca.^eC 
but  thank  the  lord  Constable,  and  yourself  to  boot,  for 

your  kmdly  prpffers-of  the  which,  nevertheless,  I 

TtlT  ""TT  T^  "'^''"-    '^'^  ^^*  I  h»^e  written 

i,f^h?'    .^  '  "^^  "'^'"^^^  y«  '^^^*  though  she 

might  safely-como  the  worst-rely  on  your  co^tesy, 
she  ne^ not  be  beholden  to  it  as  yet;  for  she  is  safely 
bestowe^  f«.  out  of  harm's  way-far,  I  trow,  beyoni 
the  sound  of  French  trumpete.  There  are  no  women 
or  weakhngs  within  these  walte,  butonly  men-at-arms, 
with  whom  ye  may  deal  as  ye  list-when  ye  have  the 
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power.    So  set  on,  and  spare  not,  when  ye  will;  and 
God  befend  the  right  1 " 

caisson  shut  his  vizor,  and  drew  on  his  gantlet,  mut- 
tering  as  he  turned  away,  «  His  blood  be  on  his  own 
head.  Tis  a  shrewd  pity,  too.  A  hardy  knight^  I 
warrant  him,  and  never  yet  saw  I  Free  Lanoe  who 
bore  himself  so  stoutly." 

Even  whUe  the  parley  was  proceedfaig,  more  and  more 
spears  had  come  gleaming  up  through  the  woodland : 
but  before  the  plateau  on  the  summit  grew  crowded,  De 
Clisson  ordered  his  trumpets  to  sound  the  halt,  while, 
with  two  or  three  others,  he  took  survey. 

The  castle  of  Hacquemont,  as  hath  been  aforesaid, 
crowned  an  eminence  ^p  and  rocky  in  most  parts, 
though  not  exceeding  high.    Round  such  a  place  it 
was  not  easy  to  draw  regular  siege  lines ;  and— except 
on  one  side— there  was  no  space  broad  or  level  enough 
for   the  working  of  all  ordinary  battering^ngines. 
But  it  was  not  for  naught  that  the  Breton  captain  had 
ahwady  become  famous  in  this  especial  line  of  warfare. 
He  was  endowed  with  the  quick  eye  and  mechanical 
instinct  of  a  bom  engineer,  and  made  light  of  obstacles 
that  woulf'  have  puzzled  others ;  whUe  he  could  use  to 
the  uttermost  the  famtest  vantage  of  ground.    Within 
an  hour  many  axes  were  ringing  in  the  woodland,  and 
tree  after  tree  came  tumbling  down  before  the  sturdy 
pioneers.    Others  cleared  away  the  brushwood  binding 
it  as  it  was  felled  into  fagots  and  bundles.    This  work 
had  a  double  object-the  clearing  of  the  ground  for 
the  maneuvers  of  attack,  and  the  providing  of  huts 
and  booths  to  shelter  man  and  beast,  and  so  deftly  was 
it  performed  that  when  night  closed  in  the  little  hill 
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was  ^mo8t  bare,  and  nearly  aU  the  besieging  force 
TO  housed  in  some  sort  of  fashion,  though  only  the 
toighto  and  their  esquires  lodged  hi  tents  or  pavilions. 
The  French  had  marched  some  distance  that  day,  and 
De  disson  was  too  wise  a  captain  to  overtax  the 
strength  of  his  soldiers.  Though  the  moon  was  bright, 
he  deferred  the  heavy  task  of  bringmg  up  his  battering, 
engmes  and  bombards  tiU  the  morrow,  and  remained 
quiet  through  the  night^nly  keeping  under  arms  a 
force  sufficient  to  «fuard  against  surprise  or  saUy. 

Early  on  the  morrow  there  came  to  De  Clisson's  tent 
^ree  of  his  knights,  and  the  chiefest  woriJiy— Sir 
Yvon  de  Laconnet  by  name— thus  bespoke  him : 

«  Noble  sir,  we  entreat  you  to  consider  that  it  will 
scarce  redound  to  your  honor,  or  ours,  to  lie  long  be- 
fore  so  mean  a  castle— which  must  needs  be  poorly 
garrisoned— when  towns  and  fortresses— such  as  Cive- 
rolles,  Becherel,  Niori;.  Sam  ,  Brest  and  Mortaigne 
have  gone  down  quiciuy  bei  your  arm:  wherefore 
we  beseech  you  that^  before  sitting  down  here  with  aU 
your  battering-train,  you  wUl  give  us  Ucense  to 
open  assault  The  ditch  is  not  deep,  and  may  easily 
be  filled,  so  as  to  give  holding-ground  for  the  ladders : 
an'  we  have  leave  to  advance  our  banners,  we  doubt 
not  to  give  good  account  of  the  castle  ere  noon." 

Sir  Olivier  pondered  awhile.  He  was  by  no  means 
so  confident  as  to  the  chance  of  open  assault,  but— 
himself  a  bom  Breton— he  knew  well  with  what  stub- 
bom  mtractable  characters  he  had  to  deal,  and  felt  that 
it  was  better  to  risk  somewhat  than  to  provoke  discon-  - 
tent  among  his  subalterns.  So,  rather  sullenly  and 
ungraciously,  he  gave  the  required  permission,  insist- 
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Ing  only  on  prompt  obedience— shoold  he  think  fit  to 
sound  the  recall.  Up  to  this  time  very  few  of  the 
defenders  had  shown  themselves  on  the  towers  or 
battlements.  Every  now  and  then  the  figure  of  a 
knight  in  bright  steel  armor  and  a  plain  helmet,  bear- 
ing  no  crest  or  plume,  might  be  seen  passhig  along 
the  walls,  or  leaning  forth  to  watch  the  preparations 
below.  ParUy  from  his  great  size  and  stature,  partly 
from  his  bearing,  the  besiegers  soon  came  to  recognize 
Sir  Ralph  Brakespeare,  and  many  had  tales  to  tell, 
more  or  less  wild  or  improbable,  as  they  pointed  out  to 
their  fellows  the  terrible  Free  Companion. 

About  nine  of  the  clock  the  French  trumpets  sounded, 
and  their  storming  parses,  under  the  several  pennons 
of  Yvon  de  Laconnet,  Alain  de  Beaumanoir  and  Geof- 
frey de  Kerimel— the  knights  who  had  sought  and  ob- 
tained of  their  leader  that  perilous  honor— marched  up 
the  hill  to  the  assault  in  echelon  order,  choosing  for  the 
point  of  attack  the  northwest  angle  of  the  castle  waUs, 
where  the  plateau  was  wide  enough  to  aUow  one  com- 
pany at  least  to  form  on  level  ground.    In  the  front 
rank,  a  few  places  hi  advance  of  the  column,  came  the 
pavisors,  bearing  long  triangular  shields,  intended  to 
shelter  the  crossbowmen,  while  by  aid  of  windlass 
and  lever  they  bent  the  ponderous  arbalest  or  dis^ 
charged  the  quarrel;  then  came  the  crossbowmen— 
harnessed  after  their  fashion  in  steel  salade  shoulder 
and  thigh  plates,  and  thick,  wide-sleeved  haquetonj 
then  the  more  completely  equipped  mounted  archers, 
who  only  on  such  occasions  fought  afoot;  lastly,  the 
knights  and  esquires  in  full  armor  of  plate  and  mail. 
In  the  r^r  of  each  division  marched  pioneer  and  pavy- 
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lew,  some  bearing  scaling  ladders ;  others,  fascines  and 

rude  hurdles  forfllling  up  the  dlteh.    *'"''^*^«"*^ 

Even  now,  when  the  assault  was  imm««-««4.  *u 

Mteml.  a  helmet  d,owed  Itaelf  «t .  oreMut!  ^ 
CZK'^"'.-  ='>"t»'«h*'-vebe^„"' 
presenoe  of  trebuchet  and  petnuy  were  most  freonent  • 

fc^omes  ad™„oed  „„  either  flank,  Z  C-a  t^c^! 

™a  tat  moderawy  deep,  and  scarce  half  ftui  of 

TOs  work  went  on  steadily,  and  atfll  the  garrison 

knight  m  bright  armor  leaned  forth  from  a  certain 
o^neUe,  and  watched  the  pregres,  of  tWn^  St 
On  ««h  of  these  occasions  Ralph  Brakespe^f  wi  the 
>»«rk  of  many  quarrels, bntthese-thougLttey  mUeS 
on  helmet,  gorgering.and  breastpIate-S  off 
.carcely  dintmg  the  steel.  That  pWn  harfS^  where' 
on  was  neither  graving,  boss  nor  damS  wl^ 
very  masterpiece  of  the  armorer's  «rt,3evri^ 
Mihu,  was  worth  a  banneret's  ransom. 

ran^  ttllZ?"  ^""''^ "'"'"  "toee j>em.on  wa. 
ranged  the  leadmg  company  of  stormers.  m.  f.,i„  T 
wait  patiently  tm  the  ca Jway  CTpS^rJ^ 
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-marveling  in  hinuwlf  at  the  strange  supineness  of  those 
-within,  and  half  suspecting  stratagem.  At  length  the 
iascUies  were  level  with  the  bank,  and  when  the  hur- 
dles were  laid  thereon,  there  was  foundation  firm 
enough  not  only  to  support  the  assailants  but  to  give 
fair  foothold  for  their  scaling-ladders.  Then,  without^ 
farther  delay— crying  aloud  «  St.  Yves  Laconnet  "— 
the  men-at-arms  threw  themselves  on  the  causeway, 
four  abreast,  bearing  thd  ladders  in  their  midst ;  while 
the  arbalestriers  tarried  still  on  the  bank,  to  cover  the 
assault  with  their  artillery.  As  the  head  of  the  column 
touched  the  castle  wall,  a  voice  from  above — distinctly 
Audible  as  though  the  air  had  been  deathly  still,  in- 
4Jtead  of  filled  with  the  rising  of  battle,  spoke  these  two 
■words—  ' 

**ZaUs«i  oner/'' 

And  a  huge  mass  of  stones,  like  a  crag  toppling 
«lowly  over  the  battlements,  fell  into  the  very  midst  of 
the  front  rank,  crushing  Sir  Yvon  de  Laconnet  into  a 
^[thapeless  mass,  and  sorely  maiming  two  others.  This 
was  only  the  forerunner  of  a  storm  of  missiles  of  all 
weights  and  sizes  that  for  several  minutes  hailed  down 
without  pity  or  stay.  Now  it  was  seen  wherefore  the 
wary  Free  Companion  had  suffered  the  causeway  to  be 
made  without  hindrance.  Each  one  of  his  engines  had 
been  leveled  with  cool  deliberation,  and— as  at  short 
distance  a  stone,  bullet,  or  beam  could  be  shot  to  a 
iiair's-breadth — not  one  of  them  missed  its  mark,  or 
wasted  itself  on  a  spot  already  swept  by  one  of  its 
fellows.  The  carnage  wrought  in  brief  space  was 
marvelous.  'It  was  wrought,  too,  with  scarce  any  loss 
to  the  defenders,  who  could  discharge  their  engines 
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•W-.X^^',:^  "^- 1«^  to 
writhluR  bodies  •  whiiri    *v  ^T  ^*^  ooHwes,  luui 

thtX"^1'^  or  one  litote  to  dhoon^g, 

w«  a  B«tou  to  tt?^lS^i?„r|»ldi^««»n, 

than  hi,  Wr  d^  J  thTTS^nS^  ^  .?**^  ""^ 

bet^r  «.die»  .nd  t^  Z^r^ftHtL"^" 

.  darling  valor     Ruuw  ^iT^T  .         ™*°  "'«'« 

«7tog  that  they  OHUdI™*  "0^',^  ^,  "»»«' 
fam  to  nuAe  ftelr  ™.y  a.  best  C  ^^d '.^.T 
oauMway,  thrusting  aside  the  oora^  ^«.  ^^     ° 

tTix^d^rse'^^iiiJ^^rF- 

crossbowmen  stiU  Hn^  £^t«?^t  ^  ^«<»»«'» 

the  n,en.a.arn»  to  theZtfterp^  *"  "'*<"' 
The  second  company  ,«„  exposed  to  no  «.ch  peril 
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«•  the  flnt,  for  reason  good.  The  cumbrous  wall-en- 
gines then  in  use,  when  onoe  discharged,  could  not  be 
brought  to  bear  again  without  some  time  and  trouUe ; 
so  that  the  garrison  were  not  able  to  offer  any  serious 
resistance  to  the  rearing  of  the  scaling-ladders.  Two  of 
them  were  set  up  abreast,  each  in  a  notch  of  a  crenelle, 
and  were  soon  crowded  with  stormers  swarming  up 
eagerly.  The  right  hand  party  was  led  by  Sir  Geoffrey 
de  Kerimel  in  person ;  the  other  by  a  strong  and  yoliant 
esquire— Manoel  Cassouan  by  name.  As  Sir  Geoffrey's 
head  rose  on  the  level  of  the  battlements  he  came  fooe 
to  face  with  the  knight  in  bright  armor,  wearing  his  viz- 
or down,  and  in  his  right  hand  swaying  carelessly  a  great 
steel  mace,  as  if  he  had  no  present  intention  to  strike. 

**  Valiant  sir,**  the  Englishman  said  coolly,  **  whose 
title  I  know  not,  for  I  mind  not  before  to  have  seen 
your  pennon,  doth  it  please  you  to  yield  yourself  my 
prisoner,  *  rescue  or  no  rescue  ? '  For  I  hold  you  now 
at  such  vantage  that  in  no  other  wise  may  you  carry 
your  life  away." 

The  Breton  laughed  hoarsely  in  his  helmet,  and, 
with  no  other  answer,  mounted  two  more  rungs, 
brandishing  his  q>Se  cParmet.  Sir  Ralph  Brakespeare 
— ^for  the  speaker  was  none  other — laughed  too,  and  as 
the  other  strove  to  thrust  himself  through  the  crenelle, 
his  mace  descended,  crushing  in  helmet  and  brain-pan 
like  egg-shells,  so  that  Geoffrey  de  Kerimel  fell  back 
without  a  stagger — carrying  with"  him  headlong  the 
two  who  stood  next  upon  the  ladder. 

Others  swarmed  up  a  pace,  but  never  an  one  of  these 
fairly  gained  footing  within  the  battlements ;  for  there 
stood  the  Free  Companion,  swaying  his  mace  as  a 
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^al^J^^y*^  Wood-gout.,  tin  .  foal,  d«k 

tte«  WM  no  loncer  pre»  md  thnog  at  the  todder 
fcoli for  e«n  0.,  .tabhom  Breton.  LgmZ  d^t 
r^r  It ««  fljeir  tannden  dntytoZllt;^' 
MOTT  but  wemincly  <»rt«in  de«th. 

twed  no  .ingle  cluunplon  of  «ich  terrible  prowesi  met 

^jnM^"/"^""  "^  *"«»  '«•  tte  drfend. 
"^  did  hi.  devoir  right  gallantly,  dealing  raoh 
^c*«  «  o«Id  «.,ce  have  been  exj^'ced  ta^onTrf 
U.  dender  feme,  not  long  dnoe  rai«d  up  from  w~ 
ri*™*  Before  they  had  e«taged  haU  TdS 
Jtow,  hfa  ,^rt.point  had  found  ^  S.^^^ 
»to.d  de  Caonan'.  goiget,  and  hWd  him  iS 
™d  with  »  mortd  wound.  For  some  minute.  S 
toWng  went  ™,  with  glaive  and  battles  and  Ao^ 
«««!  spear  While  the  flght  was  at  it,  hot^t  t^ 
ojme  up  I«,y«n,  from  another  part  of  Z  ZZ 

^  tte  old  esquire  stood  ««de,  looking  on  tltt  a 
to^dof  grim  app«val,  but  not  seeking  l  LTtv 

.flectmd  hurled  back  another  adversary. 
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"  Cover  my  head  whUe  I  etoop,  Meuire  Gualtier,»»  be 
•aid,  •«  and  I  will  ihow  thee  a  trick  worth  the  leeiag, 
if  my  sinewa  have  not  grown  alack  through  idleaae.** 

Even  whUe  he  spoke,  Lanyon  leaned  forward  and 
graaped  the  ladder,  the  topmont  rungg  of  which  were 
juit  then  clear— for  the  rearmoat  aaaailanta  bad  been 
■omewhat  thrown  into  confuaion  by  their  comrade's 
faH    Then  he  braced  his  knees  firmly  against  either 
side  of  the  deep  creneUe,  tiU  his  body  formed  a  sort  of 
arquebouton^   and   thrust   forward    with   his   whole 
strength.    The  strain  was  so  great  that  one  might 
have  seen  the  brawny  muscles  start  out  under  the  euir. 
houiUi  covering  the  back  of  his  legs  and  thighs;  but, 
little  by  litUe,  ladde|>  began  to  yield,  till  one  tremen- 
dous  jerk  sent  it  headlong  backward  into  the  moat  with 
aU  its  freight 

A  sound  betwixt  a  shriek  and  groan  came  up  from 
below,  echoed  by  Lanyon's  surly  chuckle  as  he  picked 
himself  out  of  the  embrasure,  where  in  that  last  effort 
he  had  faUen  prone ;  and  the  assault  was  over,  the 
right-hand  stormhig-party  were  already  wavering  in 
their  attack,  and  the  disaster  of  their  fellows  turned 
wavering  into  instant  retreat.  All  scrambled  across 
the  causeway,  or  struggled  out  of  the  moat  as  quickly 
as  they  might,  leaving  behind  their  dead  and  wounded. 
Even  had  the  trumpets  not  sounded  sharply  the  recall, 
it  is  more  than  doubtful  if  Alain  de  Beaumanoir  would 
have  found  enough  to  have  foUowed  him  in  a  third 
essay. 
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CHAPTER  XLVI. 

aJSL^.^^^^^^"^'^  CllMODM  he  watched 

i^J.^^^i'^'i?*  ^^  "~'^^*'  ^o"«»>  »»«  knew  not  ae 

mn^lSf  f"^"*  "'  ****  *^*«''  •°<1  ^  <^«1  yet 
more  bitterly  over  the  woond  repulse;  but  when  he 

S^«,v  h!T^^'  liioonnef.  mieerable  end.  and  of 
G^y  de  Kerimel'e  death,  hie  anger  waa  turned  Into 
a  great  aorrow-for  he  had  loved  both  of  them  well. 

h^r/lr  "^  '""*  ^"^  ^  ^^""^  ^'  - 

T  "^°T"y^^P*^«>n»«.  in  that  for  mere  vainglory 
I  suffered  my  judgment  to  be  overruled,  and  wt  on  a 
needless  hazard  the  lives  of  two  valiant  knights  and 

?!°^%^^T**-*™'-  I^ll^ewlmakevowthat 
Li!!J  I  ,^  »»f  k  to  Rennes,  there  shall  be  said  hi  the 
^tted«l  church  a  hundred  masses  each  for  the  souls 

neiL  Im?t  ^'"'*  ^^ ®^ ^~*^"y  ^«  Kerimel ; 
neither  wiU  I  put  harness  from  off  my  beck  tUl  they 

be  here  avenged  It  is  weU  we  came  amply  fumisheJ 
witoenginesand  bombards:  we  will  have  yon  wretehed 
castle,  if  we  pluck  it  down  stone  by  stone  » 

Nevertheless  De  Clisson  first  bade  his  trumpets  sound 
a  parley,  and  sent  forward  hisown  body-squire.  to  prav 
for  leave  to  take  up  their  dead  and  woii^ded  without 
molestetion.    This  was  granted  readily.    Whin  toe 

kZZV^  ^r^^'  ^"'  ^^^"^  ^«^««  Geoffrey  de 
Kenmel's  bore  the  same  manner  of  death-wound-t 
?3 
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wound  evidently  inflicted  by  a  single  downright  blow 
that  crashed  steel  and  bone  t(^ther— and  some  of  the 
bluff  Bretons  glanced  at  each  other  rather  ruefully,  as 
they  gathered  round  to  look  on  the  Free  Ck)mpanion'8 
handwriting. 

It  was  but  natural  that  those  withinside  should 
triumph  somewhat  in  their  complete  success ;  which 
had  been  achieved,  too,  at  the  cost  of  not  a  single  life, 
but  only  a  few  sharp  flesh-wounds. 

Long  speeches  were  not  in  Brakespeare's  way  at  any 
time.  He  made  no  set  oration  to  his  garrison,  but  for 
each  and  every  one  he  had  a  kindly  or  cheery  word. 
The  rawest  recruit  there— and  some  there  were  who 
had  never  before  seen  a  blow  struck  in  anger — felt 
that  he  had  not  periled  his  life  for  naught  in  serving 
such  a  captain. 

The  rest  of  that  day  passed  quietly  enough ;  for  De 
Clisson  set  all  his  mind  to  the  bringing  up  of  his  bat- 
tering-train, and  to  the  construction  of  those  movable 
pent-houses  called  chatt-fauxj  which  in  all  n^^ular 
sieges  were  then  employed  to  protect  the  miners  and 
pioneers.  For  the  last  purpose  he  used  partly  some  of 
the  trees  just  felled,  partly  beams  taken  from  some  de- 
serted houses  hard  by ;  for  the  country  folk  had  fled 
at  the  flrst  news  of  the  Bretons'  approach,  not  gruessing 
in  what  humor  they  would  come.  Nevertheless,  De 
Clisson  forbade  his  soldiers  to  plunder,  or  treat  any 
that  they  should  meet  otherwise  than  as  friends ;  and 
would  allow  only  such  matters  to  be  taken  as  were 
absolutely  necessary  for  the  sustenance  of  his  troops,  or 
the  requirements  of  his  engineers.  Night  fell  before 
all  things  were  in  order,  lor  it  was  Blow  and  toilsome 
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irork  dragging  up  bombards,  trebuchet  and  mangonel 
over  the  steep,  rocky  gi'ound ;  so  both  besiegers  and 
besieged  lay  quiet  till  the  morning. 

When  it  was  barely  light  the  siege  opened  hi  earnest, 
and  soon  it  became  evident  on  which  side  lay  the  advan- 
tage.   Sotting  aside  their  bombards,  the  French  had 
brought  with  them  engines  infinitely  more  powerful 
than  any  to  be  found  at  Hacquemont ;  for  some  of  these 
last  were  of  very  antique  make,  and  others  had  been 
hastily  constructed  of  unseasoned  wood,  though  with 
no  mean  skill.    So  the  besiegers  were  enabled  to  do 
infinite  damage,  keeping  just  without  the  range  of  the 
missiles  from  withm.    De  Clisson  had  great  skill  and 
practise  hi  this  Une  of  warfare.    Instead  of  dividing 
his  battering-train,  and  r    icking  at  divers  points,  be 
brought  its  fuU  force  to  bear  at  once  on  one— the  weak, 
est  point — that  where  the  fruitless  assault  had  been 
made ;  for  there  the  plateau  was  broadest,  and  afforded 
most  space  for  tiie  working  of  his  engines,  and  there 
was  the  longest  space  of  curtain- wall  betwixt  the  bar- 
bican and  the  nearest  tower.    The  stone  whereof  Hac- 
quemont was  built,  though  of  fakly  durable  quality, 
was  neither  granite  nor  limestone,  and  had  waxed  rot- 
ten under  the  rain  and  frost  and  wmds  of  two  centu- 
ries or  more.    Before  the  bombards  and  other  artillery 
had  played  on  it  for  an  hour,  there  were  shrewd  gashes 
in  the  curtain-wall,  and  more  than  one  of  the  battle- 
ments had  toppled  down  into  the  moat.    That  same 
moat,  too,  soon  ceased  to  be  an  efficient  defense ;  for 
the  chaU-favat  worked  up  slowly  and  surely  to  thevery 

verge,  and  under  their  shelter  worked  the  miners 

filling  up  the  ditch  before  them,  not  with  a  frail  cause- 
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tray  of  fascines,  but  with  solid  earth,  on  which,  if  need 
were,  even  one  of  those  great  si^^towers  called  bO- 
froii  could  be  rolled  forward  in  safety.  It  was  all  in  ^ 
vain  that  the  besi^^  bent  trebuchet,  petrary  and  man- 
gonel against  those  solid  pent-houses,  for  the  heaviest 
missiles  harmed  nothing  worse  than  planks  and  hide; 
neither  could  they  work  their  engines  in  comparative 
safety  as  before ;  for  the  fire  of  all  manner  of  artillery 
from  without  was  so  heavy  and  well  directed,  that  by 
noon  several  of  the  Hacquemont  men  had  been  slain  out- 
right, and  many  more  been  sorely  hurt  by  splinters  of 
stone. 

Brakespeare  owned  to  himself,  at  length,  that  his 
followers  were  risking  life  and  limb  to  little  purpose ; 
so  he  bade  them  get  under  cover.  Thenoef orward  the 
French  artillery  played  on  unanswered ;  neither  did  the 
miners  meet  with  any  hindrance,  while  step  by  step 
they  crept  forward  under  their  chaU-fmtx^  till  they 
reached  the  castle  wall  itself,  and  fell  to  work  there 
with  mattock  and  pick.  Then  the  fire  from  the  bom- 
bards and  battering-engines  ceased,  perforce,  for  there 
was  danger  of  hurting  their  own  men— either  by  the 
rebound  of  missiles  or  by  a  shot  leveled  too  low.  They 
were  not  suffered  long  to  work  in  peace.  Instantly 
tliat  there  was  respite  from  the  French  artillery,  the 
garruon  gathered  to  their  posts  again ;  and  soon  a  huge 
cantle  of  the  battlements,  already  loosened  by  the 
enemy's  fire,  thundered  down  cm  the  top  of  the  largest 
ehat-faux.  The  solid  planks  and  beams  cracked  like 
straws  under  the  weight,  and  scarce  <»ie  of  the  miners 
thereunder  escaped  without  maiming  or  mortal  hurt. 
Quiddime  and  blazing  pitch  too  came  pouring  down 
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amain,  so  that  the  pent-hooses  were  often  in  a  blaze, 
which  could  not  be  extinguished  without  running  the 
gantlet  of  the  arbalests  and  mangonels  ranged  along  the 
walls.  Nevesrtheless,  the  French  worked  on  stubbornly  ; 
and  by  sundown,  by  one  means  or  another,  there  was  a 
breach  eflfeoted  in  the  curtain- wall— nearly,  if  not  quite, 
practicable.    Then  De  Clisson  sounded  the  recaU.    He 
knew  that,  sooner  or  later,  the  game  must  be  in  his  own 
hands,  and  he  chose— having  made  one  false  move  al- 
ready—to wfai  it  now  by  rule.    He  withdrew  his  cAats- 
/a«»— indeed  they  were  so  shattered  and  charred  as  to 
be  of  little  farther  service— and  returned  to  his  encamp- 
ment»  leaving  only  on  the  plateau  sufficient  force  to 
guard  his  battering-train  from  any  chance  of  saUy. 
He  bade  his  troops  rest  and  refresh  themselves  as  best 
they  might,  for  there  would  be  sharp  work  to  do  on 
the  morrow.    But  he  himself,  according  to  his  vow, 
ate  and  drank  in  his  helmet,  and  lay  down  m  full 
harness. 

The  temper  of  the  besieged  was,  as  might  be  imagined, 
very  different  to  what  it  had  been  on  the  evening  be- 
fore. There  had  been  no  brisk  hand-to-hand  work  to 
warm  their  blood,  only  the  same  wearisome  roar  and 
whistie  of  the  artiUery  without,  the  same  crash  and 
crumble  of  stone  around  their  ears,  the  same  rattle  of 
pick  and  mattock  under  their  feet.  Many  a  man  there 
thought  within  himself  that  night  they  were  indeed 
fighting  utterly  without  hope ;  yet  never  an  one  mur- 
mured  or  looked  sad  or  sullenly  on  his  captain  when 
he  came  among  them ;  and  never  a  man,  sorely  hurt, 
flinched  from  due  share  of  watch  and  ward.  It  was  very 
late  when  Sir  Ralph  Biakespeare  and  Lanyon  euooun- 
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tered   in   the  courtyard,  near  the  doorway  of  the 
Aoep. 

-FoUow  me  up  hither,  Will,"  the  knight  said.  «I 
bade  them  bring  up  a  stoup  of  Auxerre  and  any  viands 
that  are  to  hand  into  the  presence^hamber.  I  have 
^ten  naught  save  a  manchet  to-day ;  and  thou,  I  wot. 
hast  scarce  fared  better.  Starving  is  sheer  foUy,  with 
such  work  as  we  have  before  us  to-morrow »» 

The  esquire  foUowed,  seemingly  nothing  loth:  and 
they  found  both  wfaie  and  meat  set  out  above. 

«  Sit  thou  down  over  agaisnt  me,"  Ralph  said.  Then, 
seeing  the  other  hesitated,  he  siuiled.  «  Nay,  the  time 
IS  somethmg  short  for  ceremony ;  besides,  thou  and  I 
have  eaten  and  drunkfen  together  some  few  times  since 
we^ptied  thy  waUet  by  the  spring  under  Westerham 

Lanyon  complied  without  more  ado,  and  there  was 
sUenoe,  while  the  two  made  play  with  cup  and  platter, 
like  the  vahant  trenchermen  they  were 

I   "J^"*"^  ^*?  "*  *^°^  ^"^^"  ^^  knight  asked  at 
length,  suddenly. 

The  esquire  looked  up  with  rather  a  puzzled  expres- 
sion.  '^ 

"Good  faith,  my  lord,  »tis  some  time  since  I  cared  to 
keep  just  account  of  my  years  r  yet  I  should  reckon 
t&em  two  or  three  over  fifty." 

ul^^i  ^  ^^^^  somuch  mine  elder?"  Ralph  replied, 
«  teuly  I  had  not  thought  it.    Well,  each  of  us  in  our 

\5^I^  °*'''®  **'  ^®^  *^^«  ^'^d  »  t«8y  time-if  not 
a  bhth^busier,  I  wot^  than  haps  to  most  who  die  at 
fourscore  and  ten." 

«  Ys5  50>  my  lord,"  the  esquire  assented, «  even  if  we 
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have  done  now  with  both  work  and  play.  Howbeit  I 
see  not  why  this  should  be  so,  unless  ye  be  stUl  resolved 
to  surrender  on  no  terms,  how  fair  toever." 
The  knight  shook  his  head. 
-  -  "It  would  matter  little,"  he  said,  «  whether  I  changed 
my  purpose  or  no.  Thou  and  I  will  never  more  ride 
forth  together ;  this  I  know  of  a  surety." 

So  rising,  he  came  round  till  he  stood  behind  Lanyon's 
chair  and  began  to  speak—resting  one  hand  on  the 
other's  shoulder. 

«I  ampot  given  to  superstition,  and  I  hold  the  read- 
ing of  dreams  to  be  an  old  wife's  trade ;  nevertheless  I 
am  assured  that  I  have  gotten  my  warrant.  Tester- 
night  I  lay  down,  as  thou  knowest,  in  the  middle  watch, 
and  slept  presently,  after  the  brisk  day's  work.  Then 
I  dreamed  this  dream : 

« I  walked  my  rounds,  as  it  seemed  to  me,  on  the 
walls  yonder— at  what  hour  I  cannot  say :  it  surely 
was  not  night»  for  the  light  of  the  Frenchman's  camp- 
fires  gUmmered  aU  palely ;  yet  never,  even  under  storm, 
have  I  seen  the  day  so  murkily  overcast  Moreover,  the 
air  was  so  heavy  that  I  felt  choking  in  my  bascinet,  and 
was  fain  to  lay  it  by.  As  I  walked  on  thus,  bareheaded, 
and  came  to  the  northwest  battlements— whereof 
scarce  one  is  now  upstanding— there  advanced  to  meet 
me  one  whom  I  saw  instantly  to  be  none  of  our  own 
sentinels.  It  was  a  knight  in  fair  rich  armor,  wearmg 
a  crested  helmet  with  its  vizor  down,  and  a  surcoat 
much  longer  than  those  now  m  fashion,  f  challenged 
as  he  drew  near,  demanding  to  be  informed  of  his  name, 
and  whether  he  came  as  friend  or  foe.  He  answered 
in  a  low  voice,  but  marvelously  clear— 
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We  are  not  atrangOTB  altogether,  though  we  me» 
but  once,  and  that  longtime  ago.  When  tiioa  hast 
looked  on  my&ce  thou  wilt  judge  In  what  guite  I 
come.' 

-As  he  laieed  his  vizor  I  drow  back  in  a  gnsat 
wonder,  and-I  wiU  confess  it-4n  some  fear,  '^y 
I  had  looked  on  that  face  before ;  ay.  Will,  and  so  hart 
thou.  It  WM  on  the  evenhig  when,  up  yonder  among 
the  dunes  I  ran  myflrst  course  with  grinded  «eMB. 
It  was  Loys  de  Chastelnaye,  and  no  other.  ITwe 
stood  together  in  the  dusky  light  I  saw  the  gpW  ohev- 
rons  glimmer  on  his  surooat  I  knew  it  was  a  spirit  I 
was  talking  with,  yet  I  felt  fi)ar  no  longer  " 

«'Good  my  lord,'  I.said,  •!  trart  well  ye  oome  not 
as  mme  enemy,  for  I  wot  of  no  reason  why  there 
should  rtill  be  feud  betwixt  us.  In  fair  flght  ye  were 
sped,  much  to  my  sorrow;  neither  have  I  shice  will- 
ingjy  wrought  aught  against  the  peace  of  you  or 
yours.'  /      "* 

-He  smiled  upon  me,  even  as  he  smiled  on  thatsame 
evening  when  we  washed  the  blood  fnm  his  Upe.  and 
gave  him  to  drink  of  water. 

« '  Thou  hast  righUy  judged,'  he  answered.  « In  all 
amity  I  am  here  to  render  thee  one  good  office  in  pay-r 
mentformanyj  for  had  I  lived  I  could  not  have  served 
this  House  of  Hacque&ont  so  wightiyas  thou  hast* 
done,  and  weU  thou  kdowest  wherefore  I  love  aU  who 
bear  that  name.  Lo,  now,  I  warn  thee  that  within 
three  days  rffc  the  farthest  thou  wilt  be  even  as  I,  where- 
fore  make  thy  peace  with  God  as  bert  thou  canst  and 
fear  not    Thei-e  bath  been  much  hitercession  made 
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for  thee  of  late  by  one  whoae  prayers  may  somethiiiff 
avail.' 

"  Even  whilst  he  spake  the  dusk  behind  him  seemed 
to  lighten;  and,  though  I  saw  none  approach,  I  was 
'ware  of  a  woman  in  bright  white  robes,  standing  close 
beside  us.  I  knew  it  was  the  damoUeUe  Marguerite, 
before  she  lifted  her  veil,  and  before  I  heard  her  voice. 
WUl,  thou  mindest  how  rarely  sweet  it  was  long  ago— 
it  hath  sevenfold  the  music  now.  Thus  she  bespoke 
me: 

"Yea,  I  also  say  «Fear  not:"  for  every  ill  that 
burdeneth  thy  soul  since  my  cross  was  plucked  from 
thy  neck,  thou  hast,  in  one  shape  or  other,  done  pen- 
ance ;  and  within  these  days  past— forasmuch  as  under 
ahaip  trial  thy  heart  waxed  not  hard— thou  hast  won 
much  on  Heaven's  mercy.  Against  the  wrong  thou 
mayst  have  done  ta  others,  there  shall  be  set,  I  well 
trusty  that  thou  hast  wrought  for  the  weal  of  me  and 
mine.  I  kissed  thee  once  in  sign  of  friendship ;  lo, 
now,  here  in  my  dear  lord's  presence,  I  kiss  thee  as  a 
sister,  lovingly.* 

«  With  a  right  joyful  heart,  I  swear  to  thee,  I  knelt 
down  before  and  she  laid  her  lips  here  on  my  brow, 
but  they  felt  so  deadly  cold  that  I  started  and 
awoke." 

The  esquire  had  listened,  sitting  stock-still,  and 
when  he  spoke,  after  a  minute  or  two,  he  neither 
turned  his  head  nor  looked  up. 

"And,  my  lord,  is  this  your  dream?  was  there  no 
word  of  me  ?  " 

«I  have  tdd  thee  all,"  Brakespeare  replied,  "letter 
for  letter,  and  wdl  I  wis  I  have  forgotten  naught." 
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liinyon  glanced  ap  in  his  muter^g  &oe  witha  quaint 
humor  on  hia  own.  4«"«« 

♦i.'*.^^'  ™  ^'^^'^H"  ha  grumbled,  "to  think 
that  Icnight  or  high-born  dame,  whether  in  fleeh  or 

InM  ^  T*"*  *^«°«»^  «««tly  a.  to  what 
won  d  befall  a  battered  old  row^.  Under  your  leave 
iwui  prophesy  for  mine  own  aelf.  Tour  worship  may 
remember  oertafa  wordsof  mine  when  your  hand  rested 
on  my  shoulder-even  as  to-day  awhile  ago^  only  that 

rr"r^,'''***°***^P'«»-  *  Whether  ye  sink 
OT  swim,'  I  said,  .1  am  minded  to  keep  your  company/ 

sosaylnow:  which  founders  first  is  but  small  matter  »♦ 
Just  then  the  door  at  the  lower  end  of  the  presence- 
chamber  opened,  and  Gualtier  de  Marsan  came  in  to 
Inquire  his  lord's  farther  orders  for  the  night  Ralph 
looked  kindly  on  the  esquire,  and  half  pityingly  too. 
for  the  other's  face  was  very  wan^and  wiry 

"I  have  no  more  Work  for  thee  to-night    DeOisson 
is  too  wary  a  captidn  to  attempt  the  breach  darkling 
80  we  must  needs  have  rest  to  dawn.    I  am  minded  to 
take  repose,  and  I  counsel  thee,  Gualtier,  to  do  like- 
wise :  thy  strength  ia^mewhat  mmished  by  sickness, 
and  I  fear  me  it  hath  been  overtaxed  already.    TiS 
me,  I  was  not  so  busy  but  that  I  ma^ed  how  gallantly 
thou  didst  bear  thyself  before  Bullhead  here,"  he  smote 
lAnyon  on  the  shoulder,  "played  his  old  sleight  with 
thescalmg-Iadder.    So  rest  you  well  while  you  may »» 
There  was  an  eager,  wistful  look  in  De  Marsan's 
eyes,  and  it  seemed  as  tbot:«h  he  would  have  spoken ; 
but  If  he  had  any  such  thought,  the  presence  of  the 
other  esquire  restrained  him.    With  a  low  obeisance 
he  turned  and  left  the  presence-chamber 
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That  intemiption,  brief  as  it  was,  had  broke  the 
thread  of  the  previous  discourse,  and  the  knight  and 
squire  spoke  no  more  together,  save  on  mere  matters 
of  duty,  that  night.  Each  understood  the  other  thor- 
oughly well,  and  was  content  to  let  things  bide. 
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CHAPTER  XLVII. 
It  l^^'^  "'  Hwqaemont  w«  ,tm  at  hi,  w 

«>  «me,Uy  t.  be  IS  .  .      ""'"  ^ed 

merles-    Bat  this  w„  „.t  alCtt"^    ^"Zi 
Co«.p»ion  from  boyhood  upw^h^lovTrbe^^ST 

«SLr.^^^s/Kd'  K*^-"^^ 

<rf devotion,  bottohrineTSTh      S^"" 
«  even  iightiy  in  hi,  ^TSt^^fSTZ 

yf^  minded  to  m«Af  if  «^4.  i-i        «  ^^  "® 

Chri«,„^  ttoJ^h  S^'-C  "^  »  ''"«-.  •""  «ke  . 

The  bread,  in  the  northwertera  walls  was.  m  h„ 
taon  aforesaid,  nearly,  if  not  quite.  p™ctIo»b^  w 
tte  I«e™«.  evening  the  French  Ltiltery  ^^ 
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flie,  find  during  the  night  the  besieged  made  no  attempt 
to  repair  it.  Sir  Ralph  Brakespeare  knew  better  than 
to  e^ust  his  men's  strength  in  fruitless  toil.  Even 
if  hewn  stones  and  skilled  masons  had  been  at  hand* 
their  work  would  not  have  stood  an  hour  when  the 
bombards  and  great  battering-engines  were  again 
brought  to  bear  thereon.  So  all  preparations  against 
assault  were  made  within  side  the  breach,  out  of  sight 
of  the  besiegers. 

Soon  after  dawn  the  French  were  astir :  but  contntry 
to  the  expectation  of  all  in  Hacquemont  no  present  at- 
tempt was  made  to  storm.  The  night  had  brought 
counsel  to  Olivier  de  Clisson,  and  he  was  little  likely 
now  to  be  led  into  error — either  by  his  own  impatience 
or  the  rashness  of  others.  More  lives  had  been  lost 
already  before  this  worthless  fortress  than  had  been 
spent  in  the  capture  of  strong  and  wealthy  towns,  and 
the  Breton  leader  determined  within  himself  that  he 
would  use  to  the  uttermost  all  his  mechanical  advan- 
tages rather  than  shed  another  drop  of  blood  in  hair- 
brained  emprise:  so  once  again  the  huge  battering- 
engines  began  to  play,  all  directed  at  one  spot — the 
fece  of  the  breach.  The  missiles  were  so  concentrated 
and  so  deftly  aimed  that'  the  gap  was  not  greatly  wid- 
ened ;  but  the  heaps  of  disjointed  masonry  grew  lower 
and  flatter,  till  they  became  almost  level— literally 
pounded  to  powder  under  the  pitiless  fire,  and  the  as- 
cent from  without  seemed  hardly  more  difficult  and 
steep  than  that  of  a  rough  mountain  road ;  or,  at  the 
worst,  the  dry  bed  of  a  mountain  torrent. 

About  ten  of  the  clock  De  Clisson  owned  to  himself 
that  naught  could  be  gained  by  forther  delay ;  so  he 


5»6  Brakeapeare ;  Or, 


to  th«  oMUe  Muaded  th.  -umMr^^r^^ 

stormer.;  yet  aomething  toe^uSL  .^^1  v* 

sUDMrTwifl  ®™®'*-"*w^^  hew  and  there  planks 
"ippery  with  oil,  and  driviuff  Into  ovm^  uJ^n^ 
crevice  diarpened  stake,  or  truSch^  ^^  ^^^ 

tte  brwch,  was  planted  a  pennon.    On  the  W^ 
blazoned  a  rau^e  Oraffon,  the  device  of  IwZoT 

the  other-it  had  not  been  aired  for  numytX^ 
the^device  of  two  splin,^  ,3^  ,^*  J;;^^  JSj; 

se^f  JT?  "J^^*^  ^^^^'^^  *^«««^  ^^•i'  order  re- 
sembUng  that  of  a  modem  column  of  sul^i^T 

Jhouting  the  war-cries  of  their  different  le^*^ 

the  front  rank  marched  Sir  Alain  de  Beaui^nT'^K 

«J  liiy  ms  fortune  in  the  first  assault.    v*»f  *^  ut 
came  Sir  Trintan  h«  u  r»       "■**'"^    -Next  to  him 
««w>  oir  i-ristan  de  la  Roye,  a  very  valiant  R»t(a 
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knight;  wIk^  In  the  iMt  oamiMgns  under  the  Cbn. 
■table,  had  acquired  great  renown ;  Sir  OUrier  de  Clia- 
■00  himself  wu  a  little  to  the  rearward.  All  the 
withlneide  of  the  breach  was  lined  with  armed  men; 
how  deep  they  ttood  could  not  be  dircemed  from  with- 
out  In  the  center  of  these  stood  Sir  i  ..'[.h  itrako- 
speare,  swaying  the  mace  that  had  doi<  su  i.  1  n  '  ;e 
■ervice  on  the  first  day  of  the  siege;  j\c  caher  <U,  uldcr 
were  his  two  esquires. 

The  ill-fortune  of  his  brothers- in  arra.  seor.u  i  10 
ding  to  AUdn  de  Beaumanoir.  'h    und  m  nxc  f  >]- 
lowers  were  much  hindered  by  the  ^iiinyev  pi  .k?  aud 
•harp  truncheons  of  the  stockade,  and  while  the  kdi  lit 
recovered  himself  from  a  stumble  a  stone  hrj  t  d  fioiu 
the  battiements  above  struck  him  down  wiLU  a  6»)vere 
though  not  a  mortal  wound.    But  Tristan  de  U  Roye 
and  the  rest  pressed  on  undismayed;  sparing  neither 
themselves  nor  their  fallen  comrades,  who  they  pushed 
aside,  or  trampled  on  rudely.    The  stakes  were  aU 
soon  broken,  and  the  died  planks  grew  rough  with 
blood  and  dust    So,  ere  long,  besiegers  and  besieged 
came  fairly  hand  to  hand.     The  last-named  were 
helped  by  firmer  footing  and  vantage  of  ground;  for 
the  upward  slope  of  the  ruins  was  stiU  somewhat 
steep,  and  at  the  crown  of  the  breach  there  was  a  kind 
of  rampart  of  disjoined  stones  and  fragments  of  ma. 
eonry—not  much  more  than  knee-high,  but  stiU  no 
light  impediment  with  a  determined  enemy  beyond. 
Then  there  ensued  a  combat  both  obstinate  and  cruel! 
Spears  were  almost  useless  in  the  dose  mellay,  and  all 
the  work  was  done  with  mace,  glaive  and  gisarme. 
Mffe  weight  of  numben  in  their  rsar  would  have  kept 
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the  foremost  assailants  from  retreating,  had  they  been 
BO  minded ;  but  the  stubborn  Breton  blood  was  fiurly 
roused;  never  a  man  of  them  flinched,  though  one 
after  another  dropped  in  his  tracks,  and  never  a  foot  of 
ground  was  gained. 

If  from  without  the  :.hot8  went  up  lustilyof  "  Clisson  I 
Clissonl»'  and  "St.  Yves  Bretagne  I "  no  less  lustily, 
rang  the  answer  from  within—**  Hacquemont  I  Hacque- 
ment  I  St.  George  Guienne ! "  Though  the  defenders  too 
were  falling  fast,  the  gaps  were  filled  as  soon  as  made. 
In  that  front  rank  Ralph  Brakespeare  and  his  two 
esquires— all  the  three  as  yet  unhurt— bore  up  the  brunt 
of  the  battle.  Sir  Tristande  la  Roye  himself  was  down, 
choking  in  his  blood— a  dexterous  stroke,  dealt  by 
Gaultier  de  Marsan,  had  cloven  through  his  camail,  just 
beneath  tiie  &stening  of  his  helmet— end  the  press 
was  so  great  that  his  esquires  could  not  win  from  their 
lord  breathing-space,  or  even  drag  him  from  under 
tramplmg  feet.  Even  while  the  din  was  at  its  height, 
a  dear  imperious  voice  made  itself  heard  ever  and 
anon— 

*^BretaffneI  Bretagne!  HardU  mes  gars;  point  ne 
tresbutchez  !  " 

And  that  voice  came  nearer  and  nearer,  till  Olivier  de 
Clisson  himself  stood  in  the  forefront  of  his  men— 
almost  within  arm's  length  of  Ralph  Brakespeare. 

Then  there  came  a  lull  in  the  fray ;  for,  as  though 
by  tacit  consent,  the  meaner  combatants  on  either  side 
drew  back  a  little,  most  lowering  their  weapons  as  those 
two  famous  champions  were  set  face  to  face.  So  far  as 
could  be  judged  through  their  heavy  plate  armor  they 
seemed  very  fairly  matched— the  Breton  might  have 
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been  some  two  inches  lower  in  stature,  but  his  breadth 
of  shoulder  and  depth  of  chest  were  marvelous,  and 
even  on  that  unsteady  footing  (for  every  stone  was 
Bhppery  now  with  blood)  his  brawny  limbs  >v)re  him 
up  like  a  tower.    Save  during  the  brief  parley  from 
the  barbican  those  two  had  never  met,  and  the  vizors 
of  hoth  were  closely  locked  now ;  nevertheless  through 
instinct^  or  that  freemasonry  which  exists  only  among 
men  of  their  peculiar  stamp,  each  guessed  at  once  to 
whom  he  was  opposed  and  made  himself  ready  accord- 
ingly. 

Sir  Olivier  de  aisson  carried  only  his  great  ^« 
<ram«.  Seeing  this,  the  Free  Companion  cast  down  be- 
Bide  hun  his  dripping  mace,  and  bared  hia  own  blade. 
The  Breton  bowed  his  head,  as  if  acknowledging  a 
courtesy,  then  «  a  nous  deux»  he  said  between  his  teeth, 
and  the  duel  began. 

There  was  no  fear  of  foul  play  from  the  followers  of 
either  champion ;  for  the  rules  of  chivalry  were  so  well 
understood  and  so  rigidly  enforced  in  those  days,  that 
the  meanest  who  rode  under  knight's  pennon  knew 
better  than  to  mfringe  them.    The  strength  and  skill 
of  the  combatants  were  so  evenly  poised,  and  both  were 
such  rare  masters  of  their  weapon,  that  for  awhUe  no 
^t  damage  was  done.    Blows  that  seemed  as  if 
they  must  needs  have  been  deadly  were  either  warded 
altogether  or  so  turned  that  they  feU  slantwise;  but 
as  the  fierce  delight  of  battle  overmastered  them,  they 
^w  less  careful  to  guard,  and  more  eager  to  strike 
Red  drops  oozed  through  two  or  three  gaps  in  De 
Oisscm's  armor  of  proof,  and  his  blade  had  bitten  deep 
more  than  once  through  the  joints  of  the  other's 
34 
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Milan  harness.  Still  they  smote  on  without  let  or 
stay,  till  it  was  almost  a  miracle  how  mortal  sinewil 
could  support  such  a  strain — unrefreshed  by  a  second's 
breathing-space.  None  that  looked  on  that  passage  of 
arms  had  ever  seen  tiw  like,  and  De  Clisson  hhnself,  in 
after  days,  wim  wont  to  quote  as  the  most  notable  feat 
of  his  fanuMs  life  his  having  brid  iis  own  so  long. 
It  was  ended  at  length  in  this  wise :  The  Breton,  in 
fetdiing  a  desperate  stroke,  over-reached  himself,  and 
stumbled  slightly  fotrward;  before  he  oaaid  reeover 
himself,  tiie  Free  Companion's  blade  descmded  in  full 
swing  on  the  crest  of  the  other's  helmet  The  edge  was 
sorely  notdied  and  ^lunted,  nevertheless  it  clove  sheer 
tinnrai^  the  outw  plate,  and  crushed  steel  coijfe  down 
on  the  brain-pan  m  that  Olivier  de  Clisscm  dropped  as 
one  dead — blood  streaming  from  nose  and  mouth 
through  his  vizor  bars. 

The  Free  Compeni<«  ma<te  no  attempt  to  fdlow  up 
his  victory;  he  dropped  his  ^p^  <f arme*— in  that 
last  blow  it  had  hem  so  injured  as  to  be  well-nifh 
useless— and  catching  up  his  mace,  again  stood  ready 
for  the  attack.  Howbeit  nooe  of  the  assailants  offered 
to  advance,  till  two  Breton  squires  had  raised  thefar 
lord's  body  from  the  spot  to  which  it  had  roHed,  and 
borne  it  to  the  rear.  It  was  a  stricken  hour  before 
the  remedies  of  the  camp-leech  conquered  the  obsti- 
nate swoon,  and  it  was  days  before  the  swimming  left 
Olivier  de  Cliss<Hi's  brain,  or  that  his  hand  was  steady 
enough  to  couch  lance. 

That  the  Bretons  v.  dre  for  the  moment  greatly  dis- 
comfited by  their  captain's  fell  may  not  be  doubted ; 
but  the  panic  lasted  not  long,  nor  was  there  any  lack  of 
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leaden.    So  the  attack  was  renewed  more  savagely 
than  ever ;  as  if  another  diagrace  were  to  be  atoned  for. 
Mortal  thews  and  sinews  are  not  iron  and  stone,  and 
bulwarks  of  bolted  granite  go  down  often  enough  before 
the  inoessant  lashing  of  the  surge.    It  was  only  natural 
that  the  small  defending  force  should  at  length  be 
thrust  back  by  the  mere  weight  of  the  living  torrent 
hurled  against  their  front.    Every  inch  of  ground  cost 
lives,  yet,  step  by  step,  the  Hacquemont  men  were 
borne  back  from  the  breach  into  the  courtyard,  in 
the  midst  of  which  rose  the  keep.    Just  then  Ralph 
drew  back  a  pace  or  two  out  of  the  mellay,  and  said 
some  words  in  an  undertone  to  one  of  his  Italian 
veterans,  who  had  been  fighting  close  to  his  shoulder. 
When  the  tide  of  battle  fairly  turned,  and  the  day 
looked  utterly  desperate,  the  five  soudarda  had  thrust 
foward  and  closed  round  their  captain :  just  as  you 
may  see  the  old  hounds  pressing  to  the  front  when  the 
pack  breaks  from  scent  to  view.    The  routier  nodded 
his  head  without  speaking,  and  forcing  his  way  back- 
ward through  the  press,  entered  the  tower  on  the  right. 
Thence,  in  a  minute  or  so,  he  emerged,  carrying  Brake- 
speare's  own  pennon,  with  which  he  disappeared  into 
the  keep. 

When  the  space  grew  broader— so  that  the  assailants 
could  bring  their  weight  and  numbers  better  to  bear 
—it  soon  became  apparent  how  fearfully  the  garrison 
was  overmatched;  yet  they  were  too  weU  trained  and 
too  ably  maneuvered  to  make  a  disorderly  retreat ;  and 
still  presented  so  strong  a  front  that  there  was  no 
chance  of  ttieir  being  surrounded  as  they  fell  back 
■lowly  on  the  open  doorway  of  their  last  stronghold. 
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The  Bretons  presaed  on  more  and  more   ftniooify 
incited  partly  by  the  confidence  of  succeas,  partlyby  the 
desire  of  cutting  off  their  enemies  from  the  keep-or,  at 
least,  of  entering  it  with  them  pelhneU ;  for  if  the  door 
were  once  shut  and  barred,  there  would  still  remain  the 
storming  of  the  steep  narrow  stair.    Nevertheless  the 
men  of  Hacquement  made  good  their  retreat,  disappear- 
ing one  after  anotiier  thi-ough  the  low  dark  areh,  till 
Brakespeare  hhneel^  who  was  hindermost  of  all,  stood 
within  a  fathom  of  the  threshold. 
Ko ;  not  quite  the  hindermort. 
Ralph  had  cleared  a  half-circle  in  front  with  a  num. 
iinet  of  his  terrible  ▼eapon,  and  his  foot  was  planted 
for  the  backward  spring  that  would  have  carried  him 
within  the  doorway,  when  he  saw  something  tiiat 
changed  his  purpose.    Throughout  tiiemellay— both  at 
the  breach  and  in  tiie  courtyard— Lanyon  had  been 
almost  side  by  side  with  his  lord,  fighting  in  his  own 
dogged  fashion,  and  taking  no  heed  of  divera  flesh- 
wounds  and  bruises  that  woukJ  have  gone  near  to  dis- 
able many.    He  was  right  weU  aware  that  it  behooved 
to  gain  a  moment's  leisure  to  bar  the  door  in  the  &ce 
of  tiie  assailants ;  so  when  the  Bretons  made  tiieir  last 
fierce  charge,  he  hurled  himself  right  in  the  teetii  of 
their  left  flank— knowing  that  oftentimes  the  sudden 
onslaught  even  of  a  single  man  wiU  for  a  seconder 
two  hold  several  in  check.    He  never  doubted  but 
he  should  be  able  to  fight  his  way  back  over  tiie  brief 
space  that  divided  him  from  the  keep;  and  this,  per- 
chance, he  might  have  done,  had  not  one  of  his  sol- 
lerets  slipped  on  a  stone,  so  that  he  fell  forward  on 
his  face  right  under  tiie  feet  of  his  enemies.    The 
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esquire's  prowess  that  day  had  made  him  a  marked 
ma».  He  was  scarcely  down  when  some  half-dozen 
were  upon  him,  hacking  and  hewing  with  glaive  and 
hattle-ax,  like  woodmen  ribing  the  trunk  and  limbs 
of  a  tough  felled  oak. 

This  was  tlie  sight  that  checked  the  Free  Com- 
panion in  the  act  of  his  backward  spring. 

The  passions  of  those  who,  from  youth  upward,  have 
made  fighting  their  trade,  are  not  easily  stined  by 
inere  change  of  blows,  howsoever  hard ;  .up  to  this 
time— save,  perchance,  for  a  brief  space  daring  his 
combat  with   De  Clisson— Ralph  had  kept  himself 
perfectly  calm  and  cool.    But  now  the  blood  sui^d 
hotly  through  his  veins,  and  mounted  to  his  eyes. 
Only  once  before  in  all  his  life  had  the  real  Bersekyr 
fit  possessed  him,  and  then,  as  now,  it  was  at  Hacque- 
mont.    He  gnashed  his  teeth  as  he  swore  that  "dead 
or  alive,  his  old  comrade  should  be  with  him  to  the  last,'* 
and  plunged  headlong  mto  the  press,  striking  such 
blows  as  n»  Te  all  that  he  had  heretofore  dealt  seem 
but  boy's  ^lay ;  and  shouting  the  war-cry— disused 
now  for  many  a  day— «  Brakespeare !  Brakespeare  I " 
Some  two  or  three  of  the  Bretons— brained  before  they 
were  well  aware— feU  athwart  Lanyon  as  he  lay  prone ; 
the  others  recoiled,  fairly  appalled,  crying  out  « Sor- 
cery," or  that  "  the  Fiend  in  man's  shape  was  among 
them."    Before  this  panic  passed,  the  Free  Companion 
had  lifted  his  esquire  in  his  anus,  and  borne  him  into 
the  tower,  the  door  of  which  was  instantly  barred 
behind  him. 

Without  staggering  oi  faltering,  the  knight  carried 
his  burden  up  into  the  presence-chamber,  where  all 
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who  survived  of  the  garrison  were  gathered  together, 
and  sat  down  on  the  ledge  of  the  dais,  supporting  Laa. 
yon's  head  on  his  knee.  "^ 

"  Unhelm  him,  one  of  ye— he  must  have  air." 
As  Ralph  spoke  he  threw  back  his  iron  vizor.    The 
esquh^'s  armor  was  haoked  almost  to  fragments ;  there 
was  scarce  a  handVbreadth  of  body  or  limbs  ungashed, 
and  one  deep  sword-wound  under  the  left  arm-pit 
would  have  sulfioed  to  let  life  out  had  there  been  none 
other.    His  cheeks  were  too  strongly  tanned  altogether 
to  lose  their  color,  but  the  brown  was  flecked  and 
streaked  with  ashen  gray,  and  the  lips  were  already 
contracting,  so  that  the  strong  white  teeth  showed 
betwixt    Neverthelpss,  after  a  minute  or  so,  there 
came  a  stir  hi  the  lower  limbs  and  a  gurgle  in  the 
throat;  then  Lanyon  opened  his  eyes.    Those  eyes 
were  not  so  dim  and  ha^  but  that  they  saw  at  once 
who  leaned  over  him,  and  whose  hand  held  his  own 
fast.    For  a  second  the  dying  man's  glance  wandered 
aside,  to  where  one  of  his  comrades  stood  holding  the 
black  pennon,  once  so  ftimous  among  the  Free  Lances ; 
then  it  rested  again  on  his  master's  face  and  dwelt 
there. 

*•  Farewell  till  our  next  meeting,  old  friend,"  the 
knight  said  quietly,  "  and  God  requite  thy  true  service 
better  than  I  have  done." 

Then  his  lips  began  to  work,  and  those  who  stood 
by  heard  a  ghastly  semblance  of  the  surly  chuckle, 
which  showed  that,  after  his  own  stolid  fashion,  he 
was  reUshmg  a  jest.  Then  he  gasped  out  these  words 
one  by  one : 

«  Messir©— Ralph— I— founder— first— despite— the 
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dwam.**    The  last  syllables  mingled  with  the  death- 
xattle. 

A  few  seconds  later  Brakeepeare  loowsd  very  geutiy 
the  clasp  of  the  corpse's  fingers. 

«  Draw  hhn  aside,  so  that  he  be  not  trampled  on,"  the 
knight  said,  as  he  rose.  His  face  had  setUed  down 
again  and  bore  no  sign  of  grief  or  pain,  or  even  of 
the  heat  of  battle ;  and  fai  the  same  measured  voice  in 
which  he  had  once  before  made  brief  oration  to  his 
garrison,  he  thns  bespoke  them : 

«Good  friends  and  followers,  while  we  have  brief 
breathingHipao^-for  the  door  below  will  yield  to  naught 
less  than  engine  or  *eff»er_take  counsel,  I  pray  you, 
for  your  own  safety.    Hardily,  thus  for,  have  ye  stood 
at  my  back;  I  render  you  hearty  thanks  therefor; 
but  I  now  discharge  each  and  every  one  of  you  from 
such  duty-nay,  I  earnestly  urge  that  ye  will  risk  your 
lives  no  taxiher.    Too  many  lie  dead  without  there  al- 
ready ;  to  such  as  remain  the  French  will  surely  show 
fair  quarter.    I  am  under  a  vow  to  fight  here  d  Poutrattce 
but  none  such  binds  any  of  ye;  wherefore  I  counsel 
you  to  ascend  to  the  platform  up  yonder  and  make  what 
terms  ye  wiU  for  your  own  selves  with  them  below, 
leaving  me  here  to  do  as  seemeth  me  good— only  let 
French  hands,  and  none  of  yours,  pluck  down  St 
George's  banner.    And  so  shall  ye  be  free  of  aU  shame 
or  blood-guiltiness  in  sight  both  of  God  and  man." 

The  thmg  may  sound  incredible  nowadays,  but  in 
those  times— whether  for  good  or  evil— men  acted  not 
by  our  standard  and  rule.  Among  those  who  listened 
to  the  Free  Companion  there  was  neither  dispute  nor 
doubt    They  cried  out  with  one  accord  praying  their 
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captain  to  forbear  such  words,  tor  that  they  aU  wn 
ready  to  stand  by  him  to  the  death.  Brakespeare,  aa 
he  thought,  had  weU-nigh  done  with  earthly  vanities, 
yet  his  heart  swelled  with  soldierly  pride  at  this  last 
proof  of  his  power,  and  his  cheek  flushed  a  little  as  he 
bowed  his  head,  saying  simply— 
**  It  is  well." 

Then  he  beckoned  to  the  esquire  De  Marsan,  who, 
aU  this  while,  had  stood  somewhat  apart. 

"Reach  me  down,  I  pray  thee,"  he  said,  «  yon  wie 
<Farme»  that  hangs  behind  thee  on  the  waU."    Having 
unsheathed  the  weapon,  the  knight  went  on  speaking : 
"Messire  Gualtier,  when  on  the  morrow  after  Pdc 
tiers  Prince  Idward'gave  me  right  to  wear  gold  spurs 
Iwasapoorer  man  than  thouart-*y,  and  nameless' 
to  boot-yet  had  I  not  merited  the  grace  so  weU  as 
thou,  within  these  last  days,  hath  done.    Kneel  down, 
then ;  there  is  much  blood  on  this  hand  of  mine,  yet 
naught  that  should  disable  it  from  bestowmg  accolade  • 
and  for  this  purpose  I  use  the  sword  long  worn  worth- 
ily by  Philippe  of  Haequemont,  thy  good  lord  and 
mine." 

Drawing  his  breath  so  hard  that  it  sounded  like  a 
sob,  the  esquire  knelt  reverently  down,  and  Ralph  laid 
the  blade  on  his  shoulder,  saying— 

«  Rise,  Sir  Gualtier  de  Marsan.  Be  brave  and  for- 
tunate." 

As  the  new-made  knightgained  his  feet  the  eyes  of 
the  two  men  met  in  a  long  steadfast  gaze,  and  a  great 
weight  was  lifted  from  Gualtier's  soul ;  for  he  knew 
then  of  a  surety  that  Odille's  husband  was  aware  of 
and  had  forgiven  alL 
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« I  have  one  thing  more  to  do,"  the  Free  Companion 
said.  ««  Bring  hither  my  pennon."  When  it  was 
brought  he  looked  on  the  banderoBe  attentively,  turn- 
ing  it  over  and  over.  Then  he  wrenched  it  off  the 
staff  and  tore  it  into  shreds  between  his  strong  fingers 
as  if  it  had  been  made  of  tissue.  The  bitter  significance 
of  the  action  escaped  none  who  stood  by ;  and,  with 
hearts  sad,  if  not  sinking,  they  waited  for  what  was  to 
follow. 

All  this  while  the  besiegers  had  not  been  idle. 
When  the  door  was  first  closed  some  few  smote  on  it 
with  mace  and  curtal-ax,  but  it  was  too  strongly  plat- 
ed to  yield  to  such  puny  weapons,  so  they  were  fain  to 
wait  for  battering-ram.    There  was  no  lack  of  such 
things  in  their  camp,  and  ere  long  there  was  brought  a 
beam  of  about  the  thickness  of  a  small  ship's  mast, 
heavily  shod  with  iron,  and  furnished  throughout  its 
length  with  rope  beckets.    A  score  of  archers,  standing 
ten  on  either  side,  laid  hold  of  these,  and  with  their 
full  strength  swung  the  ram  against  the  door.    The 
first  blow  fell  just  as  the  last  thread  of  the  pennon  fiut- 
tered  down  at  Brakespeare's  feet,  and  stroke  followed 
stroke  till  the  door  was  fairly  forced  from  its  hinges 
and  came  clattering  in.    Now  the  lowermost  stair  of 
the  keep  did  not  wind  like  the  upper  one,  but  came 
straight  up  into  the  presence-chamber.    Yet  it  was 
both  steep  and  narrow,  so  that  the  storming  it  could 
be  no  light  matter ;  but  the  Bretons  had  waxed  furious 
under  repulse,  and  their  leaders  had  spared  neither  re- 
proaches nor  gibes  while  they  waited  without.    If  the 
foremost  had  hesitated  to  enter,  they  would  have  been 
thrust  forward  by  their  feUows;  so  the  stairway  was 
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soon  full,  and  echoing  with  the  clash  of  steel.  The 
assailants,  both  witUn  and  without  the  tower,  shouted 
their  war-cries  aloud;  but  the  defenders  answered 
never  a  word— they  fought  not  the  less  savagely  be- 
cause they  fought  mute.  It  skills  not  to  relate  the  in. 
ddents  of  that  last  passage  of  arms,  which  diHered  little 
from  many  that  had  gone  before.  It  is  sufficient  to  say 
that  after  the  foining  had  gone  on  for  ten  minutes  or 
more,  Ralph  Brakespeare  and  Gualtier  de  Marsan, 
though  both  sorely  wounded,  still  stood  where  they 
had  first  taken  poet— on  the  fourth  step  below  the 
stair-head. 

Despite  of  this  the  event  could  not  long  have  been 
doubtful.  Sir  Quisjiard  de  Keroualles,  of  whom  m^p 
tion  before  has  been  made,  was  a  very  wary  veteran. 
Oastbg  his  eyes  around  as  he  stood  in  the  courtyard, 
he  soon  devised  a  fresh  mode  of  attadc  The  scaling- 
ladders  that  were  tall  enough  for  the  battlements  were 
useless  here,  but  two  of  these,  bound  together,  reached 
easily  the  top  of  the  keep.  Sir  Ouiscard  himself 
mounted  first,  and  many  others  followed  unopposed, 
till  the  platform  at  the  summit  was  crowded.  Then  the 
Bretons,  who  by  their  captain's  order  had  hitherto  kept 
silence,  raised  a  great  shout,  and  poured  down  the 
upper  stairway,  and  through  the  open  door  at  the 
upper  end  of  the  presence-chamber,  so  that  before  the 
Hacquemont  men  were  well  aware,  they  found  them- 
selves taken  in  the  rear.  There  was  a  rush  bade  from 
the  stair-head  instantly.  Brakespeare  and  De  Marsan, 
unsupported  from  behind,  were  borne  back,  perforce,  by 
the  mere  weight  in  their  front ;  so  the  mellay  recoiled 
to  the  body  of  the  ball.    This  lasted  not  long.    The 
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•turdieitof  the  garrlaon  nw  that  fighting  on  agnintt 
■ooh  oddf  WM  mere  eelf-slaus^ter,  ao  cries  of  **  aur- 
render  **  vent  np  all  round,  and  one  after  another  oaat 
down  his  weapon.    Two  men  only  neither  cried  for 
quarter  nor  ceased  to  smite— Brakespeare  and  De  Mar- 
san.    But  Gualtier  was  weak  with  loss  of  blood,  and 
his  sword-arm  utterly  weary,  so  he  was  soon  borne 
down  and  Uy  in  a  swoon  (m  the  flag-stones.    Yet  was 
not  the  fray  quite  ended,  nor  Haoquemont  quite  won ; 
for  in  the  center  of  the  hall  there  still  was  turmoil  and 
clash  of  steel,  and  medley  of  voices— some  crying  out 
to  «  slay,"  and  some,  but  these  were  few,  to  *•  spare  " 
—and  hi  that  mid-eddy  Ralph  Brakespeare's  mace  still 
rose  and  fell    Twice  he  was  beaten  to  his  knee,  and 
twice  he  rose  again— hurUng  back  his  assailants  as  a 
brave  bull,  though  a-dying,  shakes  off  the  ban^logs. 
But»  during  the  second  struggle,  the  fastenhigs  of  his 
helmet  bursty  and  when  his  bare  head  rose  again  half  a 
span  above  the  sea  of  helmets,  the  crisp,  grizzled  brown 
hah-  was  red-wet.    He  swept  his  left  hand  across  his 
brow,  for  the  blood  well-nigh  blinded  him,  and  whirled 
his  mace  round  once  more.    His  arm  seemed  not  a 
whit  less  strong  and  dexterous  than  when,  with  one 
blow,  it  brained  Geoffrey  de  Kerimel ;  and  once  again 
the  assailants  drew  back  from  its  sweep,  so  that  for  a 
second  or  two  the  Free  Companion  stood  almost  solitary 
in  their  midst,  reared  to  his  full  height,  and  with  a  great 
bright  light  hi  his  steadfast  eyes.    It  was  a  strange 
sight,  that  struck  most  there  either  with  wonder,  pity, 
or  fear,  and  something  like  a  hush  ensued;  but  almost 
immediately  this  was  broken  by  a  hoarse  voice,  cry- 
Ing— 
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*  Sous  au  $orctUi«r/*' 

And  a  luvage-looking  archer  stepped  out  of  the 
throng  in  the  knight's  rear,  and  snwte  on  his  bare  head 
with  his  gisarme. 

Without  a  moan  or  a  struggle,  Ralph  Brakespeare 
pitched  forward— dead  before  h\n  forehead  touched  the 
flagstones. 

When  De  Clisson  heard  what  had  been  done,  he  ^vas 
very  ill-pleased  thereat,  for  he  averred  that  he  had 
rather  than  a  thousand  golden  crowns  have  taken  the 
Free  Comprtnlon  alive,  sith  he  had  not  slahi  him  with 
his  own  hand.    And  very  rueful  waxed  the  knight's 
countenance  as  he  looked  at  the  gaps  in  his  muster- 
roll,  and  counted  up  the  cost  of  the  si^^ ;  for  the  booty 
found  in  Hacquemont  hardly  amounted  to  a  month's 
pay  of  a  hundred  sp^men,  and  the  castle  itself,  as  a 
fortalice,  was  scarce  worth  the  winning.    So  De  Clis- 
son departed,  leaving  behind  a  force  sufBcient  to  guard 
and  repair  the  place,  letting  the  old  garrison  go  where 
they  would— first  binding  them  by  oath  not  to  bear 
arms  against  France.    With  him,  too,  went  Gualtier 
de  Marsan,  but  not  as  a  prisoner;  for  the  new-made 
knight,  having  satisfied  his  honor  and  discharged  his 
duty  as  esquire,  was  not  minded  to  persist  m  bearing 
arms  against  his  natural  sovereign.   So  he  became  liege- 
man of  France  again,  and  by  dint  of  good  service  found 
favor  both  with  King  and  Constable. 

When  the  news  of  what  had  been  done  at  Hacque- 
mont came  to  Bordeaux,  and  the  ancient  merchant 
who  had  the  packet  in  charge  delivered  to  the  Lady 
Odille  her  husband's  letter,  the  widow's  moumhig  for 
many  days  after  was  real.    It  was  embittered,  too,  by 
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•ome  ihiup  twinges  of  ren.oiiie,  and  for  awhile  ahe 
thought  that  nothing  would  fill  the  void  of  the  true 
unaelflah  love  that  she  had  never  valued  till  row 
Novertheleas,  two  years  later,  when  Gualtler  de  Marsau' 
urged  hi.  suit,  she  listened  readily ;  and,  during  the 
brief  peace  of  Bruges,  they  were  married,  and  the  In- 
teroession  of  De  Guesclin  easily  obtained  for  OdiUe'. 
husband  the  invesUtui-e  of  all  the  fiefs  of  Hocque- 
mont.  • 

There,  for  many  years,  those  two  dwelt  very  happy 
in  a  grave  quiet  way,  for  old  times  were  never  quite 
forgotten-and  children  grew  up  around  them,  who 
hrtened  eagerly  to  the  story  of  the  puissant  champion 
who  once  saved  Hacquemont  with  bis  single  arm ;  and 
afterwar^  by  his  desperate  defense,  made  it  famous 
through  France. 

Oyer  Rilph  Brakespeare's  grave  in  the  casUe  chapel 
was  laid  a  fair  marble  slab;  whereon  were  graved  a 
name,adate,andane8cuteheon.  The  escutcheon  bore 
-not  the  arms  of  Hacquemont,  but  a  device  better 
fitted  to  the  life,  the  fortunes,  and  the  death  of  the 
strong  soldier,  who  early  in  life  cut  himself  adrift  from 
kith  and  km,  and  struggled  onward  as  a  nameless  man 
—the  device  of  ^^ 

Two  splintered  lances,  crossed,  on  a  sable  field. 
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